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ALMACK'S, 



CHAPTER I. 



COMPANYi 



Dans Qn monde trompeur, 
JPeus de la boDhommie, 
Je Darlai de rboimeiir, 
J'of&is mon cosur; 
La bonne compagnie 
Peraifla mafolie. 

Chanson par le Comie D^Adhivw, 

On the following day, the weather having proved fine^ 
the ladies took a drive to Merton, and on their return were 
assembled in the drawing-room, when Fudge suddenly threw 
open the folding-doors, and announced Lady Margaret Carl- 
ton, and Mrs. Sydenham. 

" What a bore !" said Lady Anne aside to Louisa; " and 
so very late ; past fi^e o'clock. What, in the name of won- 
der ! can have made them come at such an extraordinary 
hourl" 

The ladies made their entree in proper style ; the usual 
preUminaries of conversation were gone through in due form; 
Lady Norbury was as cold and distant as possible ; Lady 
Margaret was very chatty, and meant to be very agreeable ; 
Mrs. Sydenham was all elegance, but too manierid for inti- 
macy ; Lady Anne was out of humour, and therefore chose 
to be rude. LadyGlenmore had thrown herself completely 
back on the sofa, and feeling cold and unwell, had covered 
herself up entirely with a large shawl ; Louisa was next her, 
with her beautiful poodle. Marquis, on her lap ; the Duchess 
and Lady Mary sat both very perpendicularly upright in their 
chairs, with their hands crossed, looking as if they were play- 
ing at company and propriety. Lady Tresilian put down her 
book, and beckoned to Colonel Montague to come and talktci 
her. Lord Mordaunt edged round, so as to get on the next 



4 aluack's. 

chair to Mrs. Sydenham. Lord Tresilian took up the news- 
paper, byway of something to do. Lord Norbury seemed 
prepared to do the honours properly en grand seigneur; he 
assumed P air noble. The duke sat by his side, en person- 
nage muet^ willing to listen and ready to smile. Lord Glen- 
more perfectly at his ease, and in good will with every body, 
shook hands with Lady Margaret with the utmost cordiality, 
and seemed overjoyed to see her. Lord Hazlemere sat staring 
and yawning for some time, and then took out his pencil 
and paper, £at he might sketch Mrs. Sydenham's profile and 
bonnet. She was a fine woman, he thought, and under- 
stood efiect. A has been^ to be sure ; but that, poor thing ! 
she could not help. 

Mrs. Sydenham explained, with her usual grace, that she 
had called on Lady Margaret Carlton at Dean's-Mount, and 
finding that her ladyship was only waiting to see how the day 
turned out, before she commenced her drive to Norbury, in 
her pony carriage, to bid them all adieu, she could not resist 
the pleasure of accompanying her ; particularly as Lady 
Margaret had kindly insisted on her returning witli her, and 
staying all night at Dean's-Moimt. She had therefore sent 
her carriage and servants back toElsinore Lodge, for fear Mrs. 
Metcalf and her dear Laura should be uneasy. 

" Well, Lady Norbury," said Lady Margaret in the course 
of conversation ; " and what do you say to this affair of Al- 
mack's ? There is a fine to-do amonj^the higher powers, I 
understand." 

" I really do not know to what your ladyship alludes." 

" Oh, my dear Madam I you must surely have heard of it. 
Lady Hauton's party has got the upper hand ; and poor Lady 
Lochaber is to be dismissed fi*om the sofe of honour !" 

" Oh 1 is that all you mean ? Yes, I believe somebody did 
say something about it, lately ; or it was mentioned in a let- 
ter to Anne, I think ; or else some of the gentlemen had 
heard of it ? Which was it, Anne ?" 

" Really, mamma, it's such an old story, I don't remem- 
ber. One can't feel interested about that red-faced Lady 
Lochaber. I suppose, if there's any thing in it, Lady Hauton 
will write me word. Oh, Lord Hazlemere! it was yott who 
mentioned it, I remember now, as the last news from the 
Priory." 

" 'Egad I if I had ever heard it, I have quite forgotten it 
now," said his lordship with a conceited lisp ; for, really, the 
stories at the Priory come.in at one ear and go out at the other; 
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6tie^s head isn^t a resting-place in these days 61 bustle and 
commotion*" 

"Is that Lord Hazlemerel" said Mrs. Sydenham, with 
anxietjr, to Lord Mordaunt. '* I am — really — ^so very blind. 
[ Will you make me known to him." 

i ^'^ Hazlemere, Mrs. Sydenham desires to be made knowb 
I to you*" 

I " Madam, you do me honour ;" and Lord Hademete 
' looked full at her without giving a sign of recognition. 

But Mrs. Sydenham was a match for him in assurance ; she 
I never flinched during his gaze, but turned to Lord Mordaunt, 
I and in a soft hissing whisper she said, " Odd creature I full 
t)f whim I singidarly entertaining— so sensible when he 
pleasesl" , 

Lord Ha2lei](i6re, in return,, half .turned his face toirards 
Louisa, and muttered between his teeth, ^^ Devihsh hand- 
some!" 

Then Mrs. Sydenham continued in a low voice to Lady 
Anne, on the other side, " Formerly we were quite intimate^ — 
at Brighton— ^the same opera box two years ago. Dear Laura 
^^-Vory partial — Quite an admirer. Are you lately come 
^om the Priory, my lord 1" to Lord Hazlemere. 
. ^* Last week, madam." 
*^ How is de^r Lady Hauton ? Have they a large party? */ 
" Intolerably so." 

*' Oh ! I see you have the good tasta to like a select cot6- 
Hev" then, in a whisper to Lord Mordaunt, " aUttle party of 
one's immediate favourites, un petit comitti is what we like.** 
This by-play was so amusing to those who followed it up, 
that Louisa thought she should have died in trying not to 
laugh ; but Lady Margaret now continued in an angry tone — 
"Lady Lochaber has been most infamously treated, and 
though Lady Hauton is your ladyship's niece, I must say shp 
has behaved very ill." 

" Are you still talking about Almack's ?" said Lady Nor- 
bury, in her most absent mannier, smelling at her salts : 
" Really, I am so sick of hearing about those balls, that now 
I make a point of never listening to any thing that is said 
about them^ Lady Hauton sends Anne tickets whenever she 
asks for them, and she always goes with her, so I escape the 
trouble. But pray, what has my niece been doing ? I must 
know." 

^' Why, she is the cause of its being decided tJiat Lady 
Lochaber is no longer to be on the list ot patronesses." 

Vol. II.— B 
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^^ And for what reason pray, is she to be dismissed ?" 

^^ Because LadyHauton chooses to say that Lady Loehaber 
admitted too many Scotch cousins." 

^^ Well, really," said Lady Anne, ^^I must apree that hei 
list was always composed of the strangest set ! One ean't qmifi 
wonder that Lady Hauton, who has Uved so much abroad, 
and who has really a refined taste, should object to some of 
Lady Lochaber*s queer-looking relations." 

'^ And pray," said Lady Margaret with great waralb^ibr 
aU her Scotch blood was up, ^^ what sort of right has Lady 
Hauton to interfere ? I should think Lady Lochaber's ccmsms 
were to the full as good as Lady Haunton's toadys." * 

^^Oh! my dear Lady Margaret! what are yoiithi&king 
about ? Surely you could not be at Almack's tnn famous 
nighU when Lady Hauton entered with sueh a band of de- 
lightful foreigners. There was Prince and Princess Gi- 
untotardi, the Due and Duchesse of San Crispino, the Cheva* 
lier de Gasa Longa, the Comte de Vilain Quatorze — " 

^^ I know none of them," said Lady Margaret, '•^ I thank 
God ! A set of foreign adventurers, who come here to seek 
their fortunes. Lady Loehaber would admit none but peo- 
ple of family.'' 

^^ But good dancers and well-dressed women are what the 
lady patronesses want. Hat>pily the seize q^fHers are jlis'> 
pensed with in this country.'* 

^^ Most deUghtful balls, Almack's !" said Mrs. Sydenham, 
in her silver tone, to the duchess, who, she thought, must 
find it dull. 

'' I dare say they are," was the answer ; " but I never at* 
tenddiem." 

" Lady Mary Derwent is, of course, always there ?" 

" She never wishes to go." 

Poor Mrs. Sydenham was posed; she had nothing more 
to observe, and the duchess put up her large green fan to 
screen her face from the fire, as if nothing farther could be 
said : it was a decided damper. Mrs. Sydenham felt that it 
was time to go ; there was a general move. The young 
ladies were putting away their work, the gentlemen had 
closed their books, one or two had even left die room, but 
Lady Margaret still lingered. 

^^ Almack's will quite go down," continued her ladyship, 
^^if Lady Hauton is to have every thing her own way. 
Many people will refuse subscriptions." 
'^^ It wll\ be well if they do," said Lady Amio i ^^ for bat 
year it was much too full.*' 
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*' I wonder what will happen next, if a woman of Lady 
liQchaber's rank and consequence is to be turned off, sam 
cirSmonie^ and all her friends refused V\ 

"Which thdy will certainly be, my dear Lady Margaret, 
unkan they are on the books of some other patroness. No 
ptesentatiens are to be allowed, nor any body to be permitted 
to ask for a friend ; so poor dear Lady Lochaber's cousins 
will have no hope, and may lay their plaids aside for anodier 
seasoD." 

" Bat you forget, they may go to the charity balls, that will 
be their last resource ;'^ said Mrs. Sydenham, with a sneer : 
" ' A refuge for the destitute,' as Laura was observing the 
other day to Sur Harcourt Beresford. A charity ball, to buy 
Miss Bievil a new gown, would be ^o bad thing.^' 

" A capital idea," said lady \$Lnne^ ^^ for the first Ahnack's ^ 
when she will go, I suppose, as humble companion to the 
Lady Beaulieus. Really, sd^ many of those kind of people 
were admitted last year, denUe fortunes blessed with the boss 
of toadyism, that Mma<^'s was getting quite vulgar. I have 
hardly decided whether I shall patronize it this year. — Shall 
you. Laity Mary v* 

' **> Ok 1 I never think of going there. I should not choose 
to be refused, and. really, no ball is worth the fuss that is 
made about Almack's.** 

«^But the fuss makes the pleasure," said Lady Anne. 
^^ The uncertainty attending your success ; getting a ticket 
when you know how. many girls have been refused, who have 
superior pretensions to any you can boast ; the consciousness 
that you owe all your interest to your personal merit, your 
good looks, your ton, your taste in dress, your graceful dan- * 
cing, or your lively wit. Oh ! there is nothing like Almack's 
after all, let mammas and chaperons say what they will. 
Old Ranelagh could not be half so delightful, though Mrs. 
Metcalf is always compassionating me for being bom too late 
to enjoy that charming place." 

**Hatrk! there's the dressing-bell, I protest," exclaimed 
Lady Norbury ; " I thought it must be very late." 

^^ Dear, I am quite shocked I" said Lady Margaret, ringing 
the bell with some violence ; " my watch must lose." 

How much unmerited blame is always cast on clocks and 
watches. " You had better stay to dinner," said Lord Mor- 
Uaunt aloud to Mrs. Sydenham ; "it pours." 

^^Ob) dear, no ! we dou't mind rain : we shall have the top 
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up;, and Lady Margaret drives very fast ; tbough it is a mer- 
ciless storm, indeed!", looking at Lady Norbury ; but she 
was deaf to all inuendoes, and said not a word. 
■ " Let the carriage come round immediately, if you please, 
Sir," to a footman, " with the top up, and the apron in front. 
Be so good as take out the umbrellas, the water-proof boot*, 
and the plaids,'* said Lady Margaret, sharply. 

In five minutes more they were off in a most pelting slow- 
er. Lady Norbury, crossing her shawl, to prevent any injury 
to her chest from the damp, attended tliem with the utmost 
poUteness to the hall-door, to see with her own eyes how very 
fast it was raining. 

"Dear, how chilly!" said her ladyship, turning to the 
great roaring fire. 

"And yet you could let two women go away in an open 
carriage, in such a devil of a pelter,. just at dinner-time t 
Strange creatures, certainly, you ladies, are!" said Lord 
Mordaunt. 

" Commend me to the hospitahty of the nineteenth cen- 
tury!" said Lord George. 

" Now is not Mrs. Sydeuliam a fine woman, Hazlemere ?" 
said Lord Mordaunt, in an ajpar^ tohis friend^ when all the 
others were going up stairs. ' ^ 

" Yes ; she has been beautiful, and is still both a' fine 
woman and a fine lady ; but I have always preferred the daugh- 
ter." 

" Ah ! then it is so, is it ? She said that Laura knew you^ 
very well; and she told me to bring you ta Elsinore next 
week/* * 

" Oh ! I knew her, as one knows every body in London, 
of a certain set ; the first year Laura came out ; when she 
was so pronid about. But that's quite obsolete now, two 
years since. Laura's quite passie^ an old stager now." 

" PasBfi! my good fellow ; she's not nineteen yet !" 

" Very possible : but my dear Mordaunt, I shall not inter- 
fere vrith you. I see how it is. You think Mrs. Sydenham 
divine at eight^and-thirty, et elle ne vousfera pas languir^ 
What would the Viscountess have said, had she been here to 
note the (eUlades de part et d^ autre /*" 

" Pshaw ! how ridiculous you are ! As if one might not 
admire a woman of Mrs. Sydenham's age without being in 
love with her." 

"Of Mrs. Sydenham's age, indeed!" said Lord Hazle- 
mere, mimicking him ; " much safer, let me tell you, to ad- 
mire a woman of Miss Sydenham's age. Those experienced 







matrons, who have not always been correct, are dangerous 
{>eople to play with, when even on the verge of forty." 
And who says she has not always been correct ?" 
Ob, I cry you mercy ! I thought it had been well known. 
At Stu^ard, when Sydenham was minister, ages and ages 
ago, and she was the beautiful Adelaide something or other 
— there was a certain story, as I have been told, about a duel 
with the father, or the amende kenorable; and Sydenham was 
a peaceable man, that's all ; an e very-day occurrence." 

*' Don't believe a word of it," said Lord Mordaunt^ 
hastily. 

*'^ Oh, it mayn't be true ; or Sydenham mightn't be to 
blame ; but the scandalous world said the marriage did not 
take place too soon, and that they had to hurry cKff to Dres* 
d^ to hide appearances. I know Laura was born there« 
and had ^e King of Saxony for her godfiither. After which, 
probably, nothing more was thought ot the matter, for Mrs. 
Sydenham became quite the rage at court ; they lived years 
at Dresden. I went abroad the second time, just before he 
was recalled, and I heard of nothing else but of la beUe 
ipcnse de voire ministre^ femme qui avoU hien faU parief 
WeUe^ d^aSHeura tres aimMe ; and then a shrug, which ineans 
a great deal, though it says nothing. But it might be aH 
scandal, regular cabal- work, because she was handsome, and 
rather gay. I was much at the house for a short time, and 
partly expected to. have been the cecisheo de Madame. Nay^ 
don't stare so ! c^itait la mode aiors ; et mime c^est la mode ^ 
present^ as who knows better than you ? • But to conclude,-^ 
this mature enchantress knows the world well, my dear Mor» 
daunt ; therefore there will be' some glory if you can fix her. 
I see clearly that Mrs. Sydenham would flirt with you either 
for herself or her daughter. But, by Jove, there's the din- 
ner-bell, so Mre must make haste : . though the women won't 
be ready yet, they went up so late. I hate your punctuality, 
of all things*" 
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CHAPTER II. 



A DECLASATIOK. 



^' Fair loren, you are fortunately met ; 
Of this diBooune we more will hear anon.'' 

Midsummer NighVt Drtam* 

^^\ ASH quite glad to see you look so well, Rpsa," said- 
Lord Glenmore, when they were re-assembled; "you have 
got your blooming checks again, and I really begin to think 
1^ may safely venture to town next week." 

"You will be just* in right time, then," said Lord Mor- 
daunt ; " for Almack's is to begin the week after next." 

" Almack*s !" said Lord Hazlemere to Lady Anne ; " de- 
lightful word ! Does it not make your heart beat ev^h to 
hear it ? There is nothing worth living for in town till the 
lady patronesses are arrived, and dear Lady Hauton is busy 
with her committees and her tickets. ' ' 

" Fine life poor Lord Hauton must have in town !" said 
Lord Dorville. " Why, faith ! one day he told me his wife 
was just like the Secretary of State for the Home-Depart* 
ment : nothing but signing, sealing, and delivering, going on 
jjom morning till night." 

" Th^-t used formerly to be the pass- word for a highway- 
man," said Lord Mordaunt ; " commend me to Dorville fof 
a hon mot ; ha ! ha ! ha ! Why is a minister of state, like a 
highwayman ?" 

" Very bad indeed I" said Lord NorbUTy, with offended 
-dignity ; " I abominate low wit." 
- *^ I am sure I meant no wit,", replied Lord Dorville. '* It'(5 
not my style, is it ?" to Lady Anne. " But what I was say- 
ing was, that I should hate to have my wife one of your con- 
founded lady patronesses. Why, Lord Hauton has told me 
he sometimes had'nt a footman or a groom left to do any 
thing ; all busy about that deuced Almack's ! Very hard in* 
deed ! now wasn't it ? Lady Anne, you wouldn't like to be 
a lady patroness, would you ?" 

^^ Is that meant for a proposal indirect to my sister, Dor- 
vilje?" asked Lord Mordaunt, with uiock solemnity. 
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^' Dear me, no ! I meant nothing at all." 

*'*' That I will swear you didn't,'' said Lord Hazlemere, sa^ 
tirically. . ^^ But can you suppose that Lady Anne would not 
like to possess that influence over, the fashionable world, 
which being a lady patroness would give her as a matter of 
right ? Power of any sort is never to be defused. To be a 
leader of the haut ton in London is certainly a proud situa< 
tion." 

" A proud fiddlestick !" said Lord Glenmore ; " what non- 
sense you are talking, Hazlemere. The system of Almack's 
is altogether the most unnatural eoalitioh that ever existed in 
any society. A set of foolish women caballing together to 
keep the rest of the world in their trammels, who have no 
kind of right to do so but what they choose to arrogate to 
themselves, is a very curious state of things, certainly ; but 
that they should have found hundreds of independent people 
silly enough to bend to their yoke, is the most extraordinary 
part of the story. I suppose, when I get to town, I shall 
have no peace till I have got tickets for Rosa." 

" Allow me to save you all trouble of that kind," said Lord 
Haa;lemere ; " I flatter myself I have interest suflicient to 
ensure Lady Glenmore a ticket whenever she wishes to honour 
Almack's with her presence." / 

" Now ! pray, Hazlemere, doh't turn my httle wife's head 
,with any of your flne words, I don't mean Rosa to be an 
exclusive, or a leader of ton, or fashion, or any thing else. 
We are good, honest, country folks, who go to town to see 
the sights for a few weeks, and then niean to rusticate all the 
rest of the year. I suppose, my lord duke, you have not had 
much more to do with Almack's of late than m^elf." 

" Oh dear, no ; I generally go to town in January, and 
leave it at Easter^ before the fashionables arrive ; and at that 
early season Almack's is not even named. But this year I 
am much interested about a bill^ which I hope will pass the 
House this session; and therefore, for. a wonder, I shall be 
in town till June. Puts me sadly out, though ; I shall not be 
able to thin my plantation as usual." » 

"What can you do in town. Lady Mary, at that time of 
year ?" said Lady Anne, yawning. 

" Oh, we have a great deal of dinner society. I go some- 
times to public concerts, and to the Ancient Music ; and I 
dare say you will be shocked to hear that I enjoy a good play 
extremely, and there is a private box at Covent-Garden which, 
is at my conunand.'* 



'^ Well ! to be sure, you are a thorough Goth ! How do 
you manage about dinner ?" 

^^ My father seldom dines later than six," said Lady Mary ; 
^^ which I dare say you will pronounce dreadfiiUy unfashion- 
able. I assure you, in my quiet way, I enjoy London ex- 
tremely ; but I am always delighted to go out of town the 
beginning of April." 

^^ What, in the name of wonder, can you find to ainuse 
yovtrself with in the country, then ? AU the neighbours must 
be i|i town." 

^^I enjoy the sweetness of the air^ the bursting of the 
leaves, the first appearance of spiing, certainly the most beau- 
tiful of all the seasons." 

^^ Dear ! how sentimental you are !" said Lady Anne. 

"My dear Lady Mary, I honour your taste," said Lord 
Olenmore, smiling kindly at her ; ^^ we should all be better if 
W6 f^t like you. The next step would be 

' From Nature uj^ to Nature's God.' 

1 dunk it is the excellent Paley who has observed that a strong 
feeling for the beauties with which God has surrounded us, is 
a first step towards religion." 

Lady Mary's pale cheek was flushed for a moihent ; she 

was much flattered by Lord Glenmore*s notice, though pained 

at being brought forward thus pubUcly. When she ventured 

to look up, she saw Lady Glenmore's eyes were fixed upon 

• her. 

" Why, Hazlemere, your uncle^s quite a saint !" whispered 
I^ord MordaAt to his friend. '^ Was he ever meant for a 
pjftpn?" 

^^ Since he has had so much to do with an angel,^ re- 
turned the other, ^^ of course his thoughts must oflien be in. 
Heaven." 

While the conversation had been going on, Lord and Lady 
Tresilian and Colonel Montague had formed a little coterie 
at {he other end of this very long room. Lord George Fit;t- 
allan and Louisa Mildmay were fitting by a small work-table, 
of course not far apart: each appeared to be reading, but 
L9Uisa did not seem much occupied with her studies ; she 
frequently looked up from her book, and whenever' she did 
so, she invariably cau^t Lord George's eye : he said nothing, 
but he was always looking at her. This happ^ied so oflien, 
that at last she felt confused, and she would have moved to- 
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join the neighbouring trio, but somehow she seemed spell- 
bound where she was. At length, when there was a general 
buzz of conversation' going on all round the room, Lord 
George looked up boldly enough, and, seeing every one com- 
pletely occupied, he ventured to say in a whisper to his com*^ 
panion : . 

" I say, Miss Mildmay,! am going away to-morrow ; after 
Mordaunt's match is over, we shall all dine, I "suppose, at the 
club at Merton ; and then I go off." 

"But you will be in town, won't you?" inquired the 
alarmed Louisa, 

" Oh, I hope so ; but I must go off to head-quarters di- 
rectly, and then I don't know what's to become of me. I 
hear Killamey> is at Paris : if he doesn't come over, I must 
go to him« And then my^ father's not very well at Dublini 
and I want to see how he is going on : Lady Nprbury has 
been teazdng me to go over to FitzaUan Castle,--^and, faith, I 
do want to. speak to him very much indeed, about something 
of great consequence to me, — to my future happiness, — ^to 
my prospects in life — ^1 mean." And he looked at her, as if 
he would have read her thoughts in her glowing face. 

" Weil," said Louisa, with ateooat breathless anxiety, "then 
you mean to say that you are going to Dublin directly ?" 

" No, not Meetly ; though I ought certainly, but I may 
not be able to get leave yet. Still I think I must go at last. 
Unfortunately, we younger brothers are not our own masters : 
I wish I could only tell you all, and make you understand how 
I am situated. But Killarney has been such a spendthrift ! 
My father has beeii almost too good to him, he has left him- 
Sefr so little in his own power ; so that you see, I have not 
much to depend upon. I am sure you would like my father 
if you knew him,—' the good old Allandale' as he is called, 
I wish you knew him, Louisa." 

" I wish 1 did," said she tiraiaiy, with a aigb. " The first 
time he ever called me Louisa," was her secret thought, en 

passani» 

^^ I wish to God I was independent !" said Lord George, 
drawing his chair quite close to her, ^^ and that I had not 
been so extravagant ; but, when one is young, one i^ so 
thoughtless!" 

" Alas ! but too true," thought the sorrowful Louisa, as 
the tears stood in her beautiful eyes : but she could not speak 
|L word, 

^> Na/, do not weep now,'* said he, tenderly taking her 
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haad ; ^^ you bave ae idea ,how it dJBtreflbes me ; I cannot 
lietar 4o seie a wontan weep. I did act mean to have said ail 
tbifl wben I began, though I ha^ been thinking «bout it aB 
the evening. 1 have not fead a word.^* 

^^ Nor I either," |h?9ught Louisa. 

'^ You go up to town next week with the Norbury*s, I find* 
Where doea the Barpn de Waliecitein iiv<e V* 

*' In Portland-place." 

" I shall hear of you through Lvmel; he is a good Mew, 
aiid a true ^iend to us both : he has been urging me tothis 
explanation for a long time ; it has been so on my mind, i . 
shali caU on you the moment I arrive in town, aisd how will 
ypu r^eive me, Louisa ?" 

^^ With the kihdest of welcomes ; and so, I- an sorei, w^ 
Cafoline." 

^^ Yea, 9he was always my firiepd and proteotress. She bade 
me Hve on j^>p.e, and so I will. You will not forget me, 
WsB Mildi^y 1 Promise me th£^ ?" 

^^ Why so fi^mal ? caU im Xionisa, and I will {mmnse you 
anything.*' ^ 

^^ Promise mie tbmi nev^, oever to fefget me ! Ah ! that 
I dlired to call you liay own I^ouiaa ! But I know how it will 
be : you will be ^mired aod followed in London.; yoa wiB 
have a orowd of foreigners at yoyr feet f and tiien^ 

^ Chi js^ «e VHd 

Tisovyerrudtine!"' 

He pressed her hand again, as he said these words. 

Louisa felt rather angry. ^* You know best, Lord George, 
if you have any right to say this to me. Have I seemed to 
forget you ? Is it generous to try to play with my feehngs ? 
Have you any right to hind me thus, while you, yourself— «■" 
She could not finish the sentence for her tears. 

''By Heavens ! you do me injustice," said Lord George, 
stiQ detaining her unwilling hand. But at this moment 
Colonel Montague advanced towards the table, and poor 
Louisa, covering her face with her handkerchief^ suddenly 
drew back her hand, and rushed out of the room. 

Soon after, Lord Tresilian was heard in conversation with 
Colonel Montague. His lordship seemed to be speaking in 
reply. " But Almack^s is supposed to contain all the beau 
numde in the country.*' ' ' 

** And how would you describe good company generally V* 
inquired Lionel. 
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^^Ohi is thk coantfy it is nest to impOBsible ; thoui^ I 
believe hoti Chestei^eld deined it ta be that set which ef^eiy 
cme pronqwiiees to be ti» next best to Ibeir own. Id thie 
Aiinaelc's aceeptation, it means the fiieadk^ ttdouffeie, and 
toadies of the six lady patronesses, foreigners of ail cmmtries, 
aadof aU grades, who speak French, or broken English. • If 
you do not bdong to any one ortliese ciaases, vain are your 
pretensions: yoa can never be permitted ^ofe 0110 of tM." 

^^ This institution," said Lady Tresihan, ^^ has now es^sted 
t^» 3reacs ; andsix sel^^lected female sovereigns have, during 
• all that time, hdd the keys of the great world, as St. Petev 
was supposed to do those of the kingdom of Heaven. T^ese 
ladies decide, in a weekly committee, upon the distribution of 
the tickets fiv admission : the whole is a matter of favour, in- 
terest, or calculation ; for neither rank, distinction, nor merit^cMf 
any kind wiU serve as a plea, unless the candidate has the 
good fortune to be ^already upon the visiting book of one of 
these all-powerfb! patronesses. Not to be known to one of 
the six, must indeed argue yourself quite unknown. But the 
extraordinary thing is that all the world of &sMon should sub^ 
mit patiently to such a tyrannf« What will not ton do !" 

'* Ton is indeed," said Lionel, *' a cameleon, whose hue 
changes with every ray of light ; a shade, or rather the shadow 
of a shade, that follows rank or &me." 

*' Almack's is a system of tyranny," said Lady Tresilian, 
^' which would never be submitted to in any country but one 
, of such complete freedom that people are at hberty to make 
fools of themselves. No government would ever have had 
the effi'ontery to suppose that people would, on their knees, 
crave permission to pay their money to a junto, self-elected, 
whose power exists but by courtesy ; who make laws, and 
enforce them too, without any sort of right. A cabal may 
attempt a monopoly, th4Xt I can understand ; but that sub- 
mission to it should be considered as a subject for congratu- 
ktion, is indeed past my comprehension." 

*^ It is said," observed. Lwd Tresilian, '* that a certain 
foreigner, of high rank and distinguished' talents, who came 
over here in an official situation, determined not to submit to 
the London trammels of fashion. He had no idea, he said, 
of* Such a slavery ; he would be an independent man, and 
livowith whom he pleased ; — ^but he wa& dbliged to give in. 
He found it was a tyranny established upon a much firmer 
basis than he could have conceived; I heard him exclaim, 
vQii^e^t-c^ quelagkire / Un^y en^donc plus ! Qitand an 
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dtule Conqueravt d^AusterUtz mourir A St. HiUn^i^ et sofli 
eaifiqueur content de se mettre sur. la Uste des SUgantes dfM- 
mack* 8^ an peut bien'dire^ illn^y a plus de gUnre /' '' 

^^ A thousand thanks," said Montague, ^^ for all the usefol 
information your lordship and Lady TresUian haye givenme. 
. The ; wizard Almack's will have no power over me ; I shall 
not desire an 'Open Sesame' on my «w5oount." 

" No re^sh vows !" said- Lady Tresilian ;" " when onc6 
Fashion has waved her wand over you, there is no escape. 
You will find., with the Viscount of C— — , that however you. 
snay murmur, there is no getting rid of your chains. I will 
venture to predict that I shall live to see you whispering soft 
nonsense in a lady patroness' ear. Remember what the 
dandy Muse of fashionable Mfe has said, and I can assure y(m 
slie speaks truth : — 

* All OB that magic word depeadsi 
Fame, fortone, fashion, loTers, frifen^ ) 
If oace to Almack's yon belong, 
Like monarchs yoa can do no wrong ; 
But banish'd thence on Wednesday nieh^ 
By Jove ! yon can do nothing right. M° 
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*i vfis done ; they step into the treleoi^e etiaiM;. 
, Loll at their ease behind four handsome bays^'"' 

Ladt 61.ENMOBE had fixed her mind on going to Loneteu 
uext week : his lordship would mtich ratner^avie stayed 
quietly in the country. In taking leave of the party. Lord 
Glenmore particularly distinguished Lady Mary Derweni> 
** May I hope," said he, *' that when we are in town. Lady 
Glenmore may see a great deal of you, my dear Lady 
Mary ? She is so young, and has so few acqualntams^, 
that your society will be of the greatest consequence to 
her ; and as you say that you like a quiet family party, I 
trust you will often favour us by joining ours. Rosa's 
situation will not allow of her going out mudi this spring. 
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iuia pnblie at l^ast-^indeed I- bope die wiU not vnA it ; 
and tiierefdre must try and make oar home agreeable to 
oorfriends." \ ^ V 

Ladj Mary felt much flattered by this distinction ; and 
It reaily was one, for Lord GFlenmore was proverbially nice 
In tiie choice (^ his sodety ; there were so few of whom he 
really approved. Her^ladythip readily promised to be at 
Xady Grienmore's commands whenever she might wish to 
have her. The marquis begged Louisa would remember 
him vefy kindly to his good old friend Mr. Mildmay ; 
'' Tell him,'^ said he, * that if all goes on well I shall hope 
to have a merry christening at Glenmore Place next sum- 
qier, and he must promise to oome to it, gout or no gout. 
Must not he, my dear Rosa ? ' 

Lady Glenmore assented, as she ahook Louisa kindly by 
the hand; and hoped they should meet at Almack's thie 
week after next ; "and then yon will introduce me to Ma* 
dame de Wallestein/' said she, *' for Lord Hazlemere tells 
me she is so beautiful. Oh! and you must promise to pro- 
cure me an introduction to the great heiress Miss Birming- 
ham, for I shall want so much to go to her balls !" 

" Thank God ! we escaped all pdliticB,'' said Lord Nor- 
bury to the duke, who had been employed in looking ov^ 
a large map of ^e county of H — — : ** your grace was ap- 
proaching the debateable land last night, when you named 
the borough of Upmore.'* 

**I meant nothing of the sort, though," said the duke 
witix iniju^h simplicity; **and I hope now all party-strife 
between us is at an end. Tresilian will continue member 

of the city of H , as long as Hive; and Glenmore and 

I were on such good terms, that when I wished him good* 
bye, I told him I hoped Sir William Grandison meant to 
stand again the next parliament ; as 1 thought the county 
of H— — would not easily find so good a member." 

** My lord duke, that was most magnanimously done of 
your grace," said Lord Norbury very pompously; "lam 
delighted to find that such unanimity should prevail be* 
Iween two such mighty interests." 

This was, however, a decided falsehood ; for, in hi$ 
lieart the manceuvring Earl of jNorbury would much ra. 
ther have seen Ms two rivals enemies than friends. *'Di« 
vide and prosper," was his favourite maxim : however, he 
was too grotat a master of the art of seeming not to know 
that it was proper to rejoice in the public weal ; and it wa^^ 
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decidedly a good thing for tbe county that two stxcli gfesA 
suristocrats should agree to keep the peace. - 

" Where are Lord and Lady Tresilian ?*" inquired -Lady 
Norbury. 

"I beg pardon," said Colonel Montague, **for being so 
bad a messenger ; but they begged me to make their apo- 
logies to your ladyship for not waiting to take leave of you. 
Their curricle came to the door when you were all in the 
green-house, and they were afraid of being late, for they 
meant to go by Derwent Broad Oak, as Lady Tresilism, 
has never seen that pretty little bit cf the old forest ; and 
as it is a long way round, they trusted you would excuse 
theirnot seeing you again : they charged me with a thuosand 
apologies." » 

" I am sure there was'no occasion," replied the countess, 
very graciously ; " I always wish every body to consult 
their own convenience. Lady Tresilian seems to have a 
great taste for trees, and views, and all that sort of tiling.'* 

" I believe she draws very well," said the duchess, •• at 
least I am told so ; but I understand nothing about the 
matter.'^ 

Shortly after, Lionel made a signal to Louisa, from the 
Window, that he wished to speak to her. 

" Could you come into the next room for a moment ?" 

To this she consented ; when he informed her of the 
necessity of his immediate departure for town, in order to 
his being present at the Baron de Wallestein*s first diplo- 
matic dinner: could he be tbe bearer of any communica- 
tion to Bishop's- Court, which he intended taking in his 
way ? Louisa sat down and wrote a hasty note, which she 
was in the act of delivering into his hand, when the door 
opened, and Lady Norbury and Lady Anne made their ap- 
pearance. 

•*Here they are!" said Lady Anne; '*! thought We 
should find them together : upon my word a tolerable long 
iite-ortete you two have had, but I hope you have settled all 
your business quite satisfactorily. Colonel Montague, 
poor Fudge has been hunting you all over the house for the 
last quarter of an hour io tell you that your horses are 
waiting at the door ; and as for the duchess and Lady Mary, 
Louisa, they were au dSsespoir that they could not take 
have of you in proper style." 

" What j are they gone ?" said Louisa with surprisei 
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' '* Gk>]ie, mfAear^Bome time since ; and there has been a 
general seaicb for Mits IMUldmay and Colonel Montague. 

** Pear! I am shocked at having giren so mach trouble ; 
but as Lionel was going to Bishop*s-Court I had a note to 
write to my fether.'" 

Lady Anne smiled, as they followed Colonel Montague 
to the door to see him off When tli^y returned to the draw- 
ing-room, she said to her friend, with an arch looli* *' Well, 
I hope the Colonel pleaded the cause of hisproUgi success: 
fully ; he was some time about it at least.** 

** How little YOU know him. Lady Anne ! that is the last 
thingyou need suspect him of doii^ '* 

"What! does he disapprove f Oh the monster! I sup- 
pose he talks of prudence and other obstacles ; knows no- 
thing of love ; too cold and correct ; one might guess it by 
his look." 

** Indeed! you are mistaken now in toto^'^ said Louisa. 

*' Well, thank God I at last they*re all gone,** said Lady 
Norbury, with more vivacity than was common to her. ** I 
must say, company in the country is a great fatigue ; play- 
ing at conversation all day long is such a bore. Now, I 
shall have time to answer, some letters before we go to 
town." 

And this was all that was caressed upon the breaking 
up of so very agreeable a party ; certainly, nothing can to 
more heartless than the.intercourse of society in this polite 
and fastidious age. 

The next few days were devoted to packing and arrange- 
ments. Every one knows that the last week before a re- 
moval is a positive purgatory. It is the tax paid for com- 
forts : so the l^dks thought it at least, but not Lord Nor- 
bury ; he never felt his own consequence so fully as when 
the whole household were in motion, and he alone could sit 
still and inspect their labours. Then, too, after six months 
retirement in a country house, always full of company, he 
longed to be once more in the busy world again, in the 
midst oi intrigue and politics. The quiet Lady Norbury 
was in a different state ; in the country she reminded one 
of a dormouse in a state of torpor, but her faculties seemed 
to recover their tone in her own set in town. The trouble 
of the removal, was however, a vast bore ; and with her 
own good win she never would have removed fiaurther from 
Portman Square than Kensington Gardens; that was 
quite eountiy enough for her, 
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Lady Anne and Louisa were eadr impatieBt to beiu 
London : the former lof^ed forward to 4esh lortrs kdA 
fyenh eonqoests ; the Istter meattt to seek c&Bsoliitioii in 
the bosom of a confiding friend. Agreeable foreign diplo- 
fnatic society might, perhaps, pass away some time, not war 
pr<^tably ; but lovers were to be all K>reswont, and mlli- 
tary dandies a la mouefacheB, to be p»rtic«ili^ aroidied 

The morning of departure arrived, and heavily loured 
the thidsening clouds big with the fate of imperials and 
trunks. ^ 

The carriages came to the door properly laden with 
every kind of shining leather convenience. lieaven knows 
what are their respe^ive names ; no adventures of any sort 
Impeded their progress, and on the second afternoon the 
Norbury family reached the mighty Babyion of the modern 
world. 

A fashionaMe aspirant once observed, that tlie dandy* 
who eonld go down Highgate-hill (before the tunnel was 
made, I should suppose) without feeling his heart flutter, 
as he anticipated all the glories of tfaefoture, wa^ a being 
little to be envied. 

Far be from me or my friends such frigid philosophy, 
as can approach unmoved those scenes of fasnion whercT 
beauty and ton assert their proud pre-^minenee : ^at 
beUe must be devoid of taste or foelmg. Whose vivacity 
will not become more sparkling as she wiitrk rapidly down 
Regent street, or whose eyes will not fktA with greater 
brilliancy when she first views the countless throngs of 
charming loungers in fooFs fair. 

, <*ABd79i^y«]aiodter8,.tb«ti»itkbnuEies1lintl 

TtM weMome Timter*s awroaoh deiioU| 
Alhhail : ye qnalfty of ni^h renofrn, 
Pride, ]>oiiip, and circtmurtance ef glorfou town : 
Dandies ant ia^HIIiers Dovriwy rdga. 
And let the Norb'ryc be themselves agion ^" 
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CHAPTER IV. 



THE FAHIIY IN PORTLAND PLACE. 



*' Her« all are taaght an avarice of praise, 
Ther please, are^leas'd, they give to get eateen , 
^Till teeming blest, lliey grow to what they seem." 

GOLDSMITU. 

On the morning after their arrival in town, the Earl of 
Norbury requested Louisa, on her taking leave of the family, 
to inform ike Baron de Wallestein, that he intended to do him- 
self the honour of leaving^ his card for his excellency, the first . 
day he should be' able to get as far as Portland Place. He 
believed that might be the right situation for an Ambassador, 
but for any man whose circle of visits was soinewhat exten- 
sive, it was a peculiarly inconvenient part of the town. The 
countess w^^p^ much occupied in correcting her visiting 
book, that|H^ardly condescended to take any farther notice 
of Louisa's a^howledgments^ than a slight inchnation of the ^ 
head, when that young lady left the room. But Lady Anne 
was ^1 warmth and kindness^ 

*' I shall hope often to see you during the season, my dear 
Louisa ; as my father always courts the diplomats, we shalle 
doubtless, be acquainted with these Wallesteins : I dare say 
we^shall give them a dinner. Ctf course the baroness will be 
able to get you to Almack's ; if not, ^^e to me. But what 
am I thinking off Lady Hauton is alwt^s so much with the 
• foreign set, that I should think she will admit your friend even * 
to her particular coterie^ where, I can assure you, her own 
mother and sisters are not aflowed the entrie now '. Pray take, 
my advice, and cut the Birmingham connexion as much as 
you can ; leave them to your sister and Colonel Montague." 

Madame de Wallestein's carriage came at the appointed 
hour, and Miss Louisa Mildmay and her attendant, the smiling 
Eloise^vere soon transported to one of the handsomest houses 
in Portland Place. The establishment, and every thing con- 
nected with it^ appeared to be magnifiquement morUS and the 
whole presented a happy specimen of, the advantages derived 
from a judicious union of the Continental and Engl^h styles of 
Jiving. 

• C » ■ 
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Louisa was greeted in the kindest manner by Felix, an 
Frenchman who was reaOy deHghied to se^ her. ^^ Encha' 
de vous reootis MadamaUelle^ et si bien portante, Madm 
est aortie^^ maisje vais privem/p Mademoiselle Flore de n 
arrioie.^' 

A very smart and coquettish femme de chambre enter 
with the true Parisian air: .** 

" Bon jour^ Maden^oisdle^fespere que fm Vhonmuxj 
vous voir m bonne santi? Madame la Buronne sera sifac 
d'itre sortie^ ear eUe croyaU Hre de retour long temps 
Varrivee de Mademoiselle,''^ 

^^jEk Madame de Wallestein^ comment se portiB-t-eUe ? ^^^ 
cher petit Gustavt ? et Ulrique^ est-elle bien grandie .^" 

^^ OA, ih sont tous les deux des petits amours^ lesphis be<fux 
enfans du monde^ et Madame est encore bien la plus jjoUc,: 
femme ie Paris^ mais vousmime^ Mademoiselle^ vous^ites te/ji^' 
jours fraiche comme une rose. Si fosais^ je dirais fue si 
c^etait possible^ Mademoiselle Louise est mime emheUie, 
Comme Madame va etre contente^ eUe ne manquera phis de per-, 
Sonne. M. le Colonel^ sonjrere^ n'estU pa^firmfi la semaine 
passee? t7 dejeitne id presque tous Us mdHns ; et puis e*est 
un train avec hos ev^ans^ la bonne^ Mademohellese souvient- a 
^probablement de Nanette la Normande ; oh! pour ceUe-ld eUe 
aime bien. M. le Colonel^ et puis c^est unjeune homme sp esii- 
TnaJUe du cot6 des mosurS'; M, le Baron dit que c^est bien l^ixmi le 
ptus sur^ lefrere le plus, tendre. Ah ! Mademoiselle cehti-l^ 
/era bien un bon mari,^^ 

Ai^d the black eyes of Mademoiselle Flore cast a verj^jn- 
telligent glance at I^isa, but she took no notice. 

^^ Caroline, est-^fe aUie se promener^ ou fait-eUe des 
visUes r 

^^ Je ne saurais vous dire prScisement, M, le Baron et Ma- 
iam£ laBaronne sont sortis a pied tout-a-fait d la mode 
Anglaise^ pourjouir de votre beaupavi. Monsieur donnait 
tout maritdlement le bras a Madame^ qui itait sibienarrangie 
^ que chacun se retoumait pour V admirer^ et Mle Colonel de 
Vaiutre coU^ qui i^nait d la main la petit Oustave^ et Nanette 
qui sUivait avec Mademoiselle Vlrique dans ses bras^ et M, le 
Baron avtc son air franc etjovicd^ qui paraissait sifter de 
tous Us seins^ oA, c^est un heureva menage que Unotre^ JHeu. 
merd /" 

Louisa smiled, Mademoiselle Flore paused a moment to 
collect both breath and ideas, and then proceeded. 

^^ Madwm est si leate a present^ sa petite taUU e'est si bie^ 




ciiffm^4eit qt^^e dtmse c&ntme dmiiie dns*^ Oh ! mm aocns 

^^ti^ baU H btiUans^ MademoUtlle^ eef MoetaParis * font 

It ntfinde 8^ est dwerti d Vewoie Vun de V autre, C^e«# wament 

. id^0remere awnde depuia que fiai Vhonneur de t/^mr Madame 

pE^'Baronne^ depuis le moment de 9on maritime avec Monsiewr 

^■4i fTaliesiein, miettt a de en efof de jomr du camoval^ mm 

ify/f^fis le mots it Deeemhre dU ne n&^inriiphu lapetik. FVoiV 

'JiMlfttfetaM chamtee de voir la Jin de tout cela, Ce^0 contra* ^ 

'. jnftejoumaliere hi faisait perdr'' safraicheur, eHe notaU dan^ 

'l^ pendant tout I'ete aux fetes de village, qaelquefotB r enfant 

^ iij^retenait d la maison, quand il faisait si beau pour la prom 

.'nffnude, puns der anger sa toilette mime apres le diner. Ok ! 

.C^e^cit une g^ne ^mmyetMe, mats A presitni que tout cela est 

' f^ on ny pense plus. Mais pour mot. JtfademotwHe, «'eaf 

UCaffaire de songer d tout^je vous anoue queje treffitdepar 

JRHi^jfe crainte qu'une nouvelle grossesae ne vienne deranger toua 

' '4^Jfrqjtits, Dieu veuifle aeulement quit ny en ait point pour 

' totig'iemps, 'pour bien long temps^ mais on dit qu en Angle- 

';.> l4>tdsa, however, thought she had heard enough, and there- 
.•ft^ Ventured to, interrupt Mademoiselle Flore*s intended dis- 

' '.-iiseKtation on the inconvenient size ofmost English families, by 
•fTe^uesting to be shown to her apartment. ^^ Ah / Mademoi^ 

. ' sMe^va Bre si cowtente^ ear c*est vraiment un petU boudoir 

*••;'.. .^tid so it was ; for Louisa found every comfort and elc- 
. y^^lice which the most refined taste could suggest, in the little 
s^dja^^x^'TOom which adjoined her bed room : a cabinet piano- 
^vjEwt^'.-i^ small bookcase filled with books, an ecritoire, or X 
?",^|Blwve, according to Soho*s new designation of these luxu- 
"r.iious- comforts, 1 should say, a Davenport ; a beautiful little 
; dimmer of Sevire china, a stand with green-house plants, a 
bouquet of flowers on the chimney-piece, besides an elegant 
little pmament intended for the burning of pastilles, screens^ 
ibot-stools, a bergere, a small. ottoman; — nothing waa want- 
ing. The bed-room was cquaHy elegant, the bed curtains 
were of sprigged nmsfin and flounced, they were lined with 
rose colour. ^ 

Eloise was in ecstasy, unpacking her trunks,' and talking 
alt the. time, delighted with every thing she saw ; ^^On ne 
trowBerait paa mime un plusjoli boudoir d Paris, rCesUee pdSy 
^Mademoiselle f Oh ! comme nous serons bien tct." 

.'CAen came the greeting between the two femmes de eham- 
fe'e, both equally Yoiubte and communicatiye ; and certainly 
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1 every French woman can contrive to tell moreaa^. 
time dian the inhabitant of any other country. 

The Baroness soon returned home v and the meetii 
tween th^ two friends was as warm and affectionate as li^^'- 1 ^ 
he expected. Madame de Waltestein could not takeV^itr^- 
eyes off of her dearest Louisa. *'' Que tu ea^ charmanie i\ -mjfs!^ ' ^ 
idnt deliaefde rose ; tu me donnes Fidee du pnntemj^,yJmBl\- 
que n'StoM'tu a Paris cd hiver, ma ehere amie /*' '-^L/: 

Louisa blushed very prettily, and returned the cpmpHJoim^;!^ 
trh grackmement^ on the score of elegance, fashion,^'-^lkj^;:lF 
that nondescript charm of Paris, une toumu^e parfailei^^\ 
distmguSe. . :^>:': 

The gentlemen all dined out ; so the two friends wer4>i^ /• 
to take their rq>a8t tSte-4'tite d c6te dufeu in the back 
ing-room. Those delightful inventions, entitled dumb-w^ 
permitted them to indulge in the fuill flowx)rconiidentialH 
course. Each of the ladies had voluhifes to tell ; and t}|j„j^^,^ . _ 
the Baroness confessed ^^ that she was condemned^o-a^jbi 
English for her sins, as the Baron insisted upon it iio^^^so 
was in England;'' yet she seldom got through a sentlsiSiib-r; 
without interlarding it with French, so thoroughly foreign?Bg^'3\; 
she become in the .course of a few years She was fiiJOffp^'^^ 
her own happiness ; the Baron was the best of husbandsyt^v. 
kind, so attentive! — " -AA/" said she, with her eyea fuSiJljf 




has he been about all this time ? Has he. proposed •"•: iAv^jn^. 
Poor Louisa ! It was a sad story, and required >6|^.j|S^.^^ 
to tell properly ; but she had a most indulgent aiiii^e^j^^pf ^^^ 
she wished herself so much to get it over. ;; . v^V* 4,* v? A i 

Madame de Wallestein's indignation at Lord (Seoi^cpfi"; '! 
conduct may be imagined, as well as her various excltfma\": 
• tion^; b she took it up differently fow]|^t Louisajpten^ied/.-v 
' ' 'Wy/jcfwon* pZi/5," said she, with a decided gesture i !^'t8i?tr^ ; 
injid^le est vite rempla^e heureusement I shall soon fihd^etf ^^ 
another, my love, un parti plu8,brillantf for, after allVtortb' "L 
George is but a younger brother." '' ^i'l ^ 

But this was far from being Louisa's intention, and sjjtev; 
battled the point with much spirit during the rest of. ^5 
evening ; "1 shall never like any body else, Caroliney-ri^verX: 
Jflever!" ;. '');-j'\ 

A note was now brought in for Louisa ; it was froni^JaJiaV: 
*in answer te one she had written tQ announce her ariS^S?; i^ 
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town. Miss Mildmay hoped to see her sister early on &e 
morrow ; but, if she did not call in Regent-street b^re two, 
Lady j^rmingham promised to go to Portland Place fine first 
thing she did wheir she went out. Julia was all impatience 
to see Louisa, as well as her old friend Caroline ; and Bitfbara 
ivfts most anxious to be introduced to the latter. 

'*■ We can walk there after break^t to-morrow," said Ma- 
dame de Wallestem, " c^esl a dire, s'ilfmi Iwm. Mai$ d^o- 
po8 de ceitefamilh de Birmingham, F ha^e always had a sort 
of horror of them ; but really the daughter must be a most 
amiable creature, as well as remptie de talens^ I have bad 
the most flattering attention from her, as well as the most 
valuable present. Do you know, Louisa, that she has sent me 
: a most beautifid copy of iny dear mother's picture, done by 
herself from the one by Sir Joshua, which is at Atherford Ab- 
bey ? I ^und this picture, when I arrived in town last week, 
with the sweetest note fix>m Miss Birmingham, enclosed in 
one from Julia. I own I never was more delighted in my 
life. Of course, I wrote to thank her for it, and expressed 
, myself most warmly upon the occasion ; and I have called at 
the Birmingham warehouse, as the world have nicknamed 
that great, heavy, staring, stone-building, with those enor- 
mous' columns, which seem to support nothing: and they re- 
turned the visit two days ago. But we were gone to lUeh* 
mond, to stay a week or two with the Bavarian minister, who 
is WaHestein's bosom-friend, while our servants were un-. 
packing ; so we missed each other again ; and sdnce I came 
to town, /at ete tellement accahlee d! affaires^ that I have not 
had a moment for any body. 1 should have called tb^e yes- 
terday, but I thought I had better wait till you came to town. '* 

"And where is the picture ? I long to see'it, now that it is 
fimshed and framed, for I superintended the progress of the 
painting." ^ 

" Oh,^ but your firs™ iew must not be by candlelight. It is . 
to be bung up to-morrow : Lionel is to decide where will be 
the best light. I want to have it as a pendant to the one 
which was painted at Paris of my poor &ther ; we bfMglit 
that with us, as well as the Guido ; the two Canaletle9 we 
lefl packed up at the banker's at Paris j your old friend, 
Rougemont.'' 

'* Was Lionel pleased with the portrait ?** 

^^ Pleased! U itait en extase ! you never saw such rapcares 
as the man displayed. And then he has been praisiii^ this 
Miss Birmingham so violently. Let's see ! what's her naoM ? 
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Oh, Barbara ; a sad name too ! but I hope she will not prove 
barbaraper ltd : such an amiable, retiring character, so gen- 
tle and loveable. You know my brother's sort of praise ofwo- 
men : he is all for the passive virtues ; no French beUe ever 
pleased him — too much art and vivacity, tin genre trap pro- 
nonci^ nothing feminine, no attractive bashfulness. Yet aJl 
this English reserve is but another sort of coquetry — a round- 
about road to the same thing ; up a steep hill, which is not 
worth the trouble to ascend, the .view is so barren from the 
top. In France, U n^y a rien de grand^ rien d*exalie dans k 
voyage de la vie^ mai3 au moina les aenHers en sent parsemes 
de rosesJ*^ 

Louisa smiled* 

^^ Well, pour le moms^je t^aifait sourive^ mats aUona donc^ 
coniea mai tout cela. Has Lionel Ktendresse for this Miss Bir* 
mingham, do you think ? will it do ? What vnll she have ? 
Flore told me yesterday, that his servant declared that all the 
ladies at Norbury had been making the aimable to his master ; 
but that the talk of the coimtry was, that the great heiress at 
the Abbey was the one he preferred to them all. Do you 
think so ? Come, put up your work, Louisa, and tell me all 
ctbout it. Le coin dufeu is the right place for such confes- 
sions.*' 

Louisa told all she knew, all she surmised, all she expected, 
and all she hoped. The past, the present, and the future, 
were fully discussed, before the ladies retired to their apart^ 
ments. 

^^ Mon Dieu ! comme le Baron est tard ce aovr /" said 
Madame de Wallestein, as she rang for candles, and glanced 
at the clock uppn the chimney-piece. '''' Je ne VaJUendrm 
jp2titf, c'est ddcide^ aUons nous coucher ! Really the lateness of 
the London hours, and these horrid men-dinners, are enough 
to drive one crazy. Ah ! in Paris we d^these things so much 
better." • 

The morning came — a bright, fine, sunny day, when evea 
thick gloomy London, put on a cheerful appearance.^ The 
Baroness wanted Louisa to spend the morning with her in 
her dressing-room — a dehghtful little apartment^ with a wid^ 
Venetian window, commanding a side view 'of the Regent's 
Park. Here she found M. de Wallestein, who had come ta 
jread the newspaper up-stairs, on purpose that he might pay 
bis compliments to her. He was a remarkably handsome 
man, dark, with a fine expressive eye, and an intelligent 
countenance. His manner was open and fi:ank-<-a sort of 
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liiliUare of the foreigner and the Englushman ; f<Mf, thon^ 
very well bred, he had not the least pr^ension or nffectatioii) 
but he was a remarkably sensible person, alwajs intent oh 
procuring in£>niiation, yet never anxioixs to push himself for- 
ward — ^in that respect very different to a Frenchman. He was 
quite free from vanity, but had a great deal of pride— pride of 
illusions descent, pride of self-earned distinction, ana, above 
aU^ pndeiof talent. He understood English perfectly.; but he 
had, in some degree, lost the habit of speaking it fluently ; 
yet, notwithstaiui^Qg this, he was much fonder of practising it 
than was his Enghsh wife. To be completely French in 
every thin^ Was her only ambition. The Baron was very 
partial to Louisa, and received her with the utmost kindness, 
expressing much pleasure that Madame de Wallestein should 
have so agreeable a companion to console her for her absence 
from Paria He said this with a sort of smile, and then re- 
turned to the newspaper. 

Louisa. seated herself on the so& beside her friend, she had 
^o much to hear of foreign news — about the fashion and the 
theatres ! the balls ! the flirtations I the marriages ! and last, 
not least, .the military !— -those first features in French society. 
Who has ever heard two English women discuss Paris with- 
out being absolutely startled by the alarining sounds of Lan* 
ciers, Cuirassiers, Chasseurs, Gardes du Corps, Gardes k Che- 
val^ Gardes Royaies. The whole corps militaire appear to 
be drawn out for the amusement and inspection of the ladies. 
Long, very long may it be 

"Their humble province still to tend Uie fiUr } . 
Not a less pleasing, though less glorions care,'' 

• « 

than those which on^ occupied these still martial-looking 
heroes. How the Jmes of Paris existed formerly, when all 
these whiskerandog^fcre practising their arts of love and war 
on foreign service ,^^nnot imagine ; for now, who can deny 
that, in these happy times of peace, 'tis they algne that , 

« Assist their blushes, and inspire their airs ?" 

In a momentlHf door was thrown open rather abruptly by 
jyianette, the Norman nurse, and in ran the spirited httle Gus- 
tavus, Madame de Waliestein's eldest child, a lovely boy of 
four years old, who, without any idea of shyness, ran up to 
Louisa to ask her, in very good £nglish, to give him a kiss. 
Presently after appeared M. deWall^tein's private secretary^ 
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the b»idBome Count Alpbonso de Roaeiivali harrying fiht 
litUe Ulrica in his arms, a plajftd infant, abCMit ayear okl, 
whjoei be was Iffingiog. to se^ her dear maauaa. l^fae BaroD- 
ess took the child from him, and M. de Rosenvai ventured 
wjth the utaiQst respect and timidity, to recall himself to th^ 
souitemr of Mademoi9eUe Louise. 

Tiui youth was ie piusjoUgarfim de Patis. His mother, 
a Frenchwoman of high rank, had married a Germaa nearly 
ooniiected with M. de Wallestein's family. Sl^e had been 
left la yoimg and beautiful widow with one son ; and on ac- 
count of Alphonse's education she had settled at Paris, 
^here, a few years afterwards, she had given her hand to an 
officer of dutinction and merit. Le General DupcMt adop^ 
ed Alphonse for his son, and he took care that he should re- 
ceive, what is called in France, V education la plus distinguie^ 
while his mother devoted her time to society and ^ess^ 
However, on the arrival of M. de Wallc^tein at Paris, she 
exerted all the influence of her beaux jfeturto pcamiade him 
to ti^ her son bm one of his aUcuMs^ which De did, imd on re- 
moviBif to London, M. de Rosenval was promoted to be his 
private secretary. He was rtm^ de peHts talena^ un danseuf 
parfak^ a good musician, a toleraUe poel. He had beducoup 
de senHmemt^ and le ton le plus distingui^ .In £^oTt, he was 
that most dangerous of beings, an agreeable- Fr enchmao, 
devoted to the society of the female sex ; of course, therefc^e, 
an adept at flattery, and knowing how. to turn every wc»nan*fi 
head without ever losing his own. 

His dress, for the ^ess of dandies is V article essetitid 
apr^ tcut^ was jiist studied enough to excite observation, 
and nothing more. It was always in the best taste, and so 
were his perfumes, and his horse, aiyd his spurs, and every 
thing belonging to him. The Baron d^WalDestein loved him 
as if he were his son, but always laugiy at him. The Ba- 
roness did not dare exactly to love him,|pt she liked him, and 
flattered him : he, in return, admired Madame de Wallestein 
at an humble distance, avec beaucoup de retenue ; but he loved 
the children. And he had also often ventured to like Mademoi- 
seUe Louise very much indeed^ as much as he had always dis- 
liked Lord George FitzaUan. '^^ ^ 

The Baroness was in high beauty this m(»iung, tr^s boima 
mine ; the young Count kissed her fair hand with much grace, 
whfle he bowed in the most resp€K^ul manner to her lovely 
friend. ' \ 



^iAJk! Madame^ quelle jolie toilette que la vdtre; un gout 
si'exqtdi! une simpUcUe ! mats nous etes^miae cotnme un 
ange /" — mil the time arranging his own studiously dishevelled 
locks, as lie admired himself in the glass over the chimney- 
piece and saw that all was right ; while little Gustavus was 
pulling him by the flaps of his coat beliind. 

Madame de Wallestein was, indeed, a very pretty woman. 
She had small but regular featiires, with the most brilliant 
hazel eyes, which she knew how to use, with as much effect 
as could be expected from a thoroilgh adept in all the arts of 
foreign coquetry. She was a brunette in complexion ; but 
her skin ^as exquisitely clear, with the finest natural bloom, 
the result of perfect health. Her mouth was peculiarly beau- 
tiful, and, when she smiled, she had a particularly spiritnelle 
Expression of countefiance. To these advantages she added 
very fine hair, which was always arranged with the most per- 
fect neatness and precision. She was of a pretty height and 
size, with the most firni upright little figure ; and her head 
was so remarkably well set on, that it gave an uncommon 
smartness to her whole appearance. She used a good deal 
of action in her conversation^ but whatever she did was ele- 
gant, and whatever she said, pleasing. 
' She was always dressed with the greatest care, and the 
most studied simplicity ; so that there was a kind of apprited 
look about her, as if she were going to sit for her picture and 
was well pleased with the general eflfect of her charms. " Ce 
petit air de triompke sied si bien a Madame la Baronne^^^ said 
M/de Rosenval one day to the Prince Alfred de Steinberg, 
who was Secretary of the Legation, " cela lui est si natureli 
Elle se rijouit de sea grdces, AA, quelle heureuse existetux 
que ceUe d'une joliefemme jusqu^d trente ans / et apres cela^ 
comme dit quelqu^auteur Francis faimerais mieux itre 
homme.*^ 

" My dear children|what a noise you make t" said the Ba- 
roness ; speaking English quite naturally, as she fondled her 
little girl, and looked at Gustavus, who was at high romp^ 
with Louisa and M. de Rosenval, with a mother^s smile of 
satisfaction. "My sweet Ulrica, what a figure you have* 
made of mamma already ! why, I am not fit to be seen ! What 
will Mademoiselle Flore say ?" 

** Never mind I" said M. de Wallestein', looking up fi'om 
ihe newspaper ; " who cares for dress or femmes^ de ckambr^ 
in England ? Thank God, we have left the land of foppery ; 
here we may be quite an wxturd^ Mia chire amie^ je suis eUf 

Voi.,IL— D 



30 A£KACK'8, 

iihtwU da te ndr tmU^-fiiU a VAng^aise mkmrie deiesen' 
fant^ «X bien fiere d^Um rheureu^e mire de deug: n jolkit^ 
ctkiwrtB. Croyei moi^ ma CaroUne^ cda wt$U mieux ipumhi 
tautes lea files. What sensible woman would ruin her heakh I \^ 
at balls, when she could be so properly engaged and fai^py at | pli 
home ?" 

The Baroness rose from her seat, and, advancing towards! 
her husband, she held out the little Ulrica ^ him to kiss. 1 10 

^^ La! man cher mart phUosophe^ embrasse ta petite jS2fe,|ed 
q/&i qu'eiie aUle se co'uchpr,^'' 

The Baron tenderly caressed his child first, and then his 
wife ; and the rosy-faced Ulrica was given to Nanette. 

^^ Quelle seine attedrissatUe / n^est-ce pas^ MademoimXk ^^ 
said the sentimental young Count, who stood with hifl back to 
the fire, and arranged his cravat ; and looked kindly, iirst at 
bis boots and next at Louisa : ^^ Ces Mlemands font de hien 
bona ma/ns, u'estcepas f " 

" Ei les Jinghtms sont desfemmes charmanUs /" said Louisa 
slyly ; much amused with the difference between French and 
English manners. 

*' Well* certainly the papers of this country are very 
ridiculous !" said the Baron de Wallestein. ^^ C'eat ^ 6to, 
toutcela.** 
i *' What is the matter?" inquired Louisa. 

" Why, what can be so perfectly absurd as all the fbss that 
is made with the beau monde ?*^ Such nonsense. I must 
read you this firom the Morning Post : under the head of 
fashionable intelhgence. ^ We understand that the new Aus- 
tri§ai Ambassador, the Baron de Wallestein, and his beautiful 
Lady, are arrived at their magnificent mansion in Portland 
Place from Brighton. . The Baroness, we are informed, has 
been of late one of the leading ^22e^ of the higher circles at 
Paris, a distinguee among the Dames du chateau ; we may 
therefore expect that his lady will pro\jp a new and brilliant 
^ar in the horizon of fashion, during the ensuiilg season^ in 
Loildon.'— What stuff! then in another corner we are put in 
amQpg the departure list, as they call it, from Brighton. You^ 
Mi&B MUdmay, are announced as having arrived safely at the 
%rpn de Wallestein's, from the Earl of Norbury's seat in 
H - . s hire. M. de Rosenval's name stands in great letters 
l^iMMfr ^ the only Baron who honoured Uie last Almack's 
Wilb^ presence, and, we re^et to say that distinguished ball 
was .very thinly attended ; but it is some consolation to sup- 
pose th^t it was owing to tl^ near appioaok of the Easter 
bolydays.'' 
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*•*' Then a Uttle below follows : We are happy to see thai 
the princelj mansion of the Marquis of Glenmore, in St. 
James's Skpiare, is now quite readj for the reception of its 
noble owner and his family. It has lately undergone a com- 
plete repair^ and has been newly»fumiabed, in a style of supe- 
rior elegance^ nnder the direction of that accomplished 
iBan of taste, Mr. Soho. The distinguished nobleman to whom 
it belongs, haa not inhabited it since his much to be lament- 
ed retirement from official dutiea, when he abandoned the 
turmoils of pubhc life, for the noble groves and inspiring soli- 
tude of his magnificent seat, Glenmore Place, in the county 

■ of H : and the town residence has been whoUy deserted, 

except for a short period every season, when it has been oc- 
; cupied by some of his lordship's numerous friends or connex- 
' i<Mis. But on the occasion of the worthy Marquis's marriage, 
last summer, orders were received by Mr. Soho, to refit the 
mansion entirely, without loss of time ; which he has executed 
in a manner befitting the high rank of its noble owner.' 

^^ Did you ever read such nonsense ! The next paragraph 
is as follows — ^ Alinack's may be expected to re-commence 
after Easter with the utmost spirit, and with additional idai ; 
for we are delighted to have it in power to congratulate die 
leaders of fkshion on the arrival of the Countess of Hauton, at 
her houee m Connaught Place, from the Priory. Her lady- 
ship fS in Mgh force, fully equal to the labours of her official 
sitaation, as President of the Committee of Ladies Patron- 
esses of the balls at Almack's. We understand that the ballot 
wUl shortly take place for the election of a new Lady Patron- 
ess, in the room of the much-respected Countess of Locha- 
ber. We therefore trust that the late cause of dissention in 
the female cabinet is thus entirely removed ; and that the 
plibhc will do justice to the very exceDent arrangements likely 
to be adopted by the Countess of Hauton.' 

^^ Then we haver-> Birmingham House. This greatly to 
be adnnred residence is now completed, a^d its unequalled 
decorations, both exterior and interior, we may venture to 
prononnee are decidedly unique, both for design and execu- 
tion. Tile fashionable Lady Birmingham will afler Easter 
open her apleadKd suite of rooms to tl^ haut fo», for the pur- 
pose of introducing her daughter, the lovely and accomplished 
Miss Bvmingfaain. This young lady, it is presumed, will be 
the general magnet of attraction, as fame speaks largely of 
the asMmnt of h^ expectations.* This idea of pnffiing off a 
young heiress, as an itinerant hawker would do hi9 goods ! it is 
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really preposteroui) ; but these newspapers appear to make 
free with every thing. Then follows another — ^ The three 
Graces whose personal charms excited such univ^sal admi-JliiK 
ration at the last ball at Almack's, were the Ladies OUvia, I ^ 
Agnes, ai}d Ma^elina Beaulieu, the daughters of the Earl of I o 
Beaulieu. It will be in the recollection of many of our read- 1 ^ 
ers, that their mother, the late Countess, was one of the great- 1 ^ 

est beauties of her day ; the trial of Captain , for crm, | » 

can. with her Ladyship, in which many curious facts came oat, 
is« it is said, about to be republished." 

^^ Now, is not this perfectly odious ? Then comes a list of 
your fashionable friends. Miss Mildmay. 

^ Mr. Sydenham, of Newmarket celebrity, is now entertain- 
ing a distinguished party of turf fashionables, at his seat, Elsi- 
nore Lodge, near the City of.Hr . Among others, Vis- 
count Dorville, Lords Mordaunt, Hazlemere, and G. Fitzal- 
ian ; the whole party will adjourn to town after the *£aster 
holydays.' 

" Very interesting intelligence for the public, truly I — ^Then 
^ We are inexpressibly concerned to leant that the much re- 
spected Marquis of AUandale has received very sdarming ac- 
counts of the health of his son, the celebrated Lord Kiilamey. 
This distinguished traveller is, we understand, coxiiined to his 
bed at Paris with a violent fever. He is most tenderly nursed 
by a beautiful and interesting Italian lady, the compainion of 
his dangers ^nd exploi^ts ; a lovely child, a daughter, is said to 
be the pledge of their long and mutual attachment.' " 

,^^ Lord Killarney, you know," said Madame de Wall^teiD 
to the Baron, " is the elder brother of Lord George Fitzal- 
ian, who used to be so much with us in La ftie Roycde^ Lou- 
isa's great friend." 

" I did not kpow it, indeed," said the Baron ; " I never 
shall understand about the English titles, the degrees of your 
noblesse ; c^est ires embarrassant pour un etranger. But 1 re- 
member Lord George Fitzallan very well ; a very fine young 
man, who waltzed very often with Miss Mildmay." 

^^ To think now of his remembering that!" said the Baron* 
ess, turning to her friend. " But come, my dear Louisa, you 
have not yet seen Miss Birmingham's painting ; come and 
examine the picture with me." 

" Perhaps," whispered Louisa, as they passed through the 
anteroom, Wjtuch led to the grand saloon, ^^ this illness of 
liord Kiliarhey'3 is the cause of Lord Gtorge's change of 
sentimenia^^ ^i. • 



w 



i^^Sb^ 



^ Oh, wmf rmP' said Madame de WaUest^t ^I wfflinl 
think so hardty of him* From wbat yon told me Testetday^ 
he lamented Mb want of fortone ; now, yon know, if ke were 
caknlatiBi^ upon his brother's death, that would not be the 
ease any longer. Oh ! I dve say this story of the fflness ia 
all a fiibrication, a mere Morning Post invention, for want of 
news tp fiH op the colnmns of the paper. But, now see, here 
is die place which Lionel recommends, on this side the chim- 
ney-piece. Is not it a beautiful portrait ? so striking a like 
ness I" 

*'^ Charming, indeed !" said Louisa, moving backward so 
as to catch tbe proper light ; ^^ but whom have we herel Ohl 
it is Colonel Montague, just come at the right dme.'' 

Lionel paid his compliments to the two ladies, and was wd 
pleased at finding them thus engaged. ^^ Yea, that is tbe 
ii^xt, my dearest Caroline ! it looks beautiful just there, so 
very like my lamented mother !'* 

*^ What a lovely woman she was !'* said Louila, during^ the 
pause which ensued, for both were much afliscted. 

*^ We shall never see her like again," said the Baroneas 
with a sigh and a voice tremulous from emotion. ^^ So sweet 
a countenance, so fine a manner, and a temper that was really 
quite perfect" 

^ Tes !" said Lionel, ^^ and do not forget her strong sense, 
and real unafiected piety, united to so much gentleness and 
forbearance. Had it but pleased Heaven to have spared heri 
my poor fath^ would have escaped most of those miserieiB 
which eventually overpowered him. How inscrutable are the 
decrees of Providence ! When I bade her adieu, on leaving 
Atherford Abbey, to join the Guards, how little did I dream 
that I should never see her again h Do you remember, Caro- 
line, when she followed me to the hall-door? ^e pressed my 
hand afler I had mounted my horse, but she did not shed a 
single tear ; she wished to keep up my poor father's spirits. 
She had such power over her feeling, such real self-corn- 
jnand." 

^^ And yet," said the Baroness, ^^even then my poor mo- 
ther knew her situation, for I have often heard her say at that 
time that her lungs were affected, and that she shbula not re* 
cover. But she never would let my father be informed ; she 
always dreaded the efiect it might have upon him. How ex^ 
actly that portrait gives the general air of her head; but her 
smile, and the expression of her eyes, no painting can ever 
give that \ Edmund is most like her, at least he was. • Yoa» 
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liionel, are every inch a Montague;" and the Baroness 
looked alternately at her brother and at the picture. 

" What do we not owe to Miss Birmingham !" said Lionel. 
" I am all impatience to thank her for this delightful present. 
Are you for walking there thjs morning ? it is such a step to 
Regent-street." i 

The two ladies professed their willingness to go immeAate- 
ly, and left the room, to prepare. When Madame de Walles- 
tein returned, she found M. de Rosenval looking over Louisa's 
music-book ; the Baron and Lionel were in deep conversation 
at the window. 

^^Ah!j-e9pereque nous aurons de la mntsique ce soir^ Ma- 
dame : Mademoiselle Louise chante si bien^ comme elleestjolie^ 
tarU de grace et d' esprit: oh^ eUe est vraiment stduisanteP^ 

" Cest bien lyrai cela^'" said the Baroness ; " a sweet crea- 
ture she is in every respect ; but she is not in force at present, 
^uvre petite! c^estlecceur quia parli/^ And Madame de 
Wallestein, by way of explanation, patted the spot where her 
own heart was situated, d jdusieurs reprises. *'*' Affairs of the 
heart are very terrible things to us women: I think we should 
do better without any for my part." 

^^ Ohy Madame^ quel mot cruel! que demendrait done leg 
hommes si lesfommes etaient sans ccmr?^^ 

*' Why, we should be more upon a level, for certainly you 
men generally act as if the heart was wholly fogotten in your 
composition." 

1^ Ah!je voudraispour moi que celafut vrat," said Alphonse, 
with a look which he .meant to be touchant^ a Vextrime : " le 
cceur m^a tropfait souffrir^ c^est quejesuis ni si sensible : mats 
lesfemmesylesfemmes " 

He was interrupted very su(idenly by Louisa appearing at 
the door, and he changed the conversation with the utmost 
facility to admiration of her bonnet and pelisse. In a few 
minutes. Colonel Montague and the two ladies departed for 
their walk, and the Baron de Wallestein (disturbed the pensive 
meditations of the young Count de Rosenval, by requiring him 
to copy imtnediatdy four large folio sheets of very 6lose crab* 
Y>ed writing, a memorial which had just been brought to the 
office by the Austrian consul, and it was to go off with other 
despatches by the bag in less than four hours ; but it was ne- 
cessary that a copy of it should remain with the embassy. 
Poor Alphonse ! it was very hard, the sun shone so bright j 
Hyde Park was sure to be crowded and gay, and he was to 
*haYe jmounted fox the first time upon his new purchase) ttjt 
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\ jtili, petit ehevitl^ couleurlgabeUe. He had expected tobe^ 
; even more admired than the Prince Alfred de Steinberg : in 
short, he had meant fully to have created an effect in the eyes 
*: of certain, fair ladies. 

*'*• Et pourquci non?" said hp, casting ^ farewell glance at 
himself in an opposite mirror. 

^ M. de Rosenval^ dipichez vous done; ou vaus n'aurez 
jarnaisfini a temps^'*^ said the Baron with authority. 

^^ Juonsieur^ jevole^'^ said the reluctant secretary, as he 
mended his pen, and muttered to himself: ^^ QueUe vie que 
celle ' d^un sea^etaire ! faurais mieux fait dans le sermce. 
Mai^ alora — il y a taujours les arrets : et les arrets^ c^est le 
Diable:' 



CHAPTER V. 



INTnODVCTIONS AND FREIilHINARIES. 



^* In town what numbers into fame adrance, 
Conscious of mtrit in the coxcombs' dance; 
The Op'ra, Almack's, park, assembly, plaj) 
Those dear destroyers of the tedious day ; 
That wheel of fops, that saunter of the town, 
Call it diversion, and the pill goes down." 



ToUHti. 



•' Who is that gentleman endeavouring to catch your eye, 
Madame de Wallesteii^?'' said Louisa, just as they had cross- 
ed Oxford-Street. 

" Where ?" said the Baroness, putting up her gloss ; " Man 
Dieu^ mais c^est Lord H^e ! Oh, he is crossing over to speak 
to me. Who would have expected him in town before Easter % 
He was one of my great beaux at Brighton ! He is son to 
Lady Bellamont, who is one of the ladies patronesses at Al- 
mack's. They call him the Mosaic dandy, on account of his 
Jewish complexion, — Ha ! bonjour^ miLordf^ and she held 
out her hand to him, quit^ d I Anglaise, 

" Madame de Wallestein, I declare ! by aU that's good !"* 
said the beau, with an affected lisp ; " Upon my honour, 1 
had no idea I ^ould find a living soul in town I knew. 1 
thought you were at Brighton still. ' Need not ask after your 
healdi at least, for you are looking charmingly i and thd 
Baron, how j& he V* 
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«^Ob! Am^eeUk^je voua remerde. Give me leave U^ 
jp^esent my brother. Colonel M<»itagrue, to you, Lord Hare." 

*^ Delighted to have that h6noiir ;'' and dbe two young men 
bowed. 

^^I suppose there is nothing going on now,'^ said the 
Baroness ; ^^ no rdunions this week.'' 

^^ Faith, no ! every soul is running out of towp to get a 
breathing that they may work double tides after Easter. I am 
so surprised to hear that Lady Hauton is arrived ! But she has 
all the Almack's afiairs to arrange : such c<Hifi]sion, by all 
accounts! I don't envy her ladyship. However, there is to be 
no ball till Wednesday se'night, so e^e will have time to re- 
form all abuses." 

^^ The last ball was not a good one^ was it ?" 

^^ Oh ! detestable ! I really believe all the charity people got 
in ; you never saw such a set in your life. All thie old gowns 
of the last season, those horrid red silks that were worn in the 
dog days last year, made their reappearance. The Lady 
Beaulieus, and their chaperon, that fat Miss Bevil, and Lady 
Emma Sedley, and. Lady Margaret, and the Miss Carltons^ 
were all in ponceau gowns ; Colonel Leach, in his funny way, 
was proposing that there should be a charity ball, to buy the 
ladies new dresses, and an auction the next morning to sell 
off the old ones : and, only think ! Lady Lo^haher wanted to 
introduce country dances and reels I so horridly Scotch ! But 
my mother made a stand against it. They say Lady Hauton 
means to have icarti for the chaperons, and those men who 
can't or won't dance. 

^^ Has lady Margaret Carlton been long in town ?" inquired 
Louisa. 

"Really, I can't say; though she is my cousin: but of 
course, she's come to meet the Duke of Clanalpin ; I don't 
know how she would get on wii^hout him, poor woman ! Un- 
fortunately, however, he is not getting on quite as fast as she 
could wish ; for, I understand, he is snowed up on his road 
from Mac-Ivor Tower, somewhere between Inverness and 
Edinburgh ; only not knowing the e^act carte du paya^ I can't 
' tell you whereabouts." . 

" And is the Archdeacon come too, my lord ?" 

" Oh, to be sure ! for there's a bishop dead : Hang it ! I 
can't just recollect the name, but you'll all know wh6m I. 
mean when I say it is the bible dandy. Of course the Arch- 
deacon is on the look-out ; expects something good, perhaps ; 
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and so he means to go to the levee next week, if the gotit wfll 
' but be merciful to him." 

^^ This is the house I believe ?" said Colonel Montague ; 
pointing to a large stone mansion, with a very heavy c(^onnade, 
and a massive stone balcony, supported by huge caryatides. 
' " Thi& is the Birmingham Warehouse, you know, I sup* 
pose V ' said Lord Hare. ^ Certainly the very triumph of bad 
taste. Are you going to call on this Birmingham lady ?" 

'^ Yes," said the Baroness : " are you acquainted with her ?" 

^^ No, indeed ! but I hope to be before she begins her gay- 
eties. Her balls, they say, are to be the thing tius season. It 
is supposed Lady Hauton will ask the company, and so get 
her a ton acquaintance : and then the daughter i^ to be such 
a monstrous catch 1 Oh I ail the world will be at her feet, so I 
must move heaven and earth to get there. But I see she is 
at bome^ so J will take my leave : Madame de Wallestein, 
adieu !" 

The spacious hall was filled with footmen in flaming live- 
ries, and the names of the Bfu^oness de Wallestein, Miss 
Louisa Mildmay, and Colonel Montague, were passed on from 
one to another, till at last a most accomplished man of figure, 
who filled the ostentatious office of groom of the chambers, re- 
lieved {he more sedate man of parts whose business it was to 
keep the visiting records,. and with an air of the m9st supreme 
bon tothi ushered the party into the .morning drawing-room, 
where, on a very magnificent sofa, which she well filled, sat 
in all the pride of pomp and consequence the portly Lady 
' Birmingham. Her morning attire was rich in the extreme ; 
her watch-chain, her bracelets, her tings, were all outrage- 
oiislyfine and massive. ' The table was covered with notes 
and cards : her ladyship was writing, but laying down her pen, 
the stick of which was of ivory inlaid with precious stones, she 
pushed from her a most superb gold inkstand richly chased, 
as well as a splendidly guilt russia blotting-book, and then 
advanced to meet her visiters. 

Louisa took her ladyship's graciously ofifered hand, and 
then begged leave to present the Baroness de Wallestein to 

her. 

Lady Birmingham was enchanted to see them ; she was 
beginning to fear they might have been prevented coming ; but 
indeed they were just at the right time, for she Expected Miss 
Birmingham and Miss Mildmay home every pioment from 
their morning's walk. 

^^ Colonel Montague, I am most happy to find you are 
come to town, I tlunk you have not left your card." 
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Lumd was scHiiewliat flnrprised. 

^* I was just going to write yoa an invitalion to dinner, and 
my porter was telling me he was certain you were not down is 
the visiting hook. Are yoa engaged for Saturday next ? Yob 
wiD meet Lord BeaafieuandhKbeantifbl daugliteis, and Be?e> 
ral members oi either house. Should the Duke of Glanalpin 
arrive in time, he also will find a card upon his table. I have 
nsked his grace, on purpose that he may meet the CarHons. 
Charming woman. Lady Margaret ; our best neighbours at the 
Abb^. Colonel Montague, I must recommend the Mis 
Carltons to your notice ; very agreeable girls, lagfaly accom- 
pliflhed." 

Louisa could not hdp calling to nnnd all that she heard Lady 
Margaret say agauist Lady Birmingham. 

Lionel bowed, and accepted the invitation. 

*'*' And how is Julia ?^' inquired Louisa, ^^ and Barbara too? 
I hope they will come in soon. I trust we shall see them.'' 

^^ They cannot be much longer," said Lad^ Birmingham : 
^fiv I charged Barbara to be at home before one, and she 
was to minute Mr. Duval the dentist : they were to call there 
that he mig^t inspect her teeth ; because as she is to be pre- 
sented next week, I wished them to be in perfect order. Mr. 
Duval is the only dentist in whom I haVa any opiaiofi, and, as 
he is going off to attend the Elector d Hesse to-morrow, he 
will have no time to lose. But it may be as wdl to d^iie 
the groom of the chambers will not fiol to inform me when 
the young^ladies come in." 

Lady Birmingham rang the^ beU- with energy. 

It was answered by the same man of figure as b^xe. 
f *'^ Moneypenny, is Miss Birmingham returned firom her 
walk?" 

*^ I believe not, my lady," was the reply. 

^^ Did my daughter take her own footman, or my second 
footman ?" 

*'*' I heard Miss Birmingham tell her own man Peter to get 
his hat, my kdy ; so I suppose she took him." 

^^ Then tell my second footman to come here directly." 

^^ Tes, my lady. Does your ladyship wish to be let know 
when the yoiing ladies come in f said Moneypenny. 

^ That's not your business ; I only want you to send 
Charles, the elbcond footman, to me." 

The secood footman speared forthwith, and the visiteis 
felt curknis to know how the mystery would end. 

'^ClM^esi When MissBirmiDgham and Miss Mildmay re- 



turn from their walk, inform them that the Baroness de Walles- 
tein and Miss Louisa Mildmay are in the morning drawing- 
rooni, waiting to see them. Desire the porter will not fk^ 
to procure one of Colonel Montague's visiting-tickets, as he 
passes through the hall, and inquire if Peter has sent the last 
parcel of dinner-cards." 

" I have just dehvered them, my lady.'* 

" Oh, very well ! tha^ is all, you may go. But say that I 
shall want the harouche-landau, with four horses, to drive as 
far as Lee's and 'Kennedy's at half past two o'clock, the se* 
cond coachman may go with us, but I will have the head pos- 
tillion." ' 

" Very weD, my. lady !** said Charles, and withdrew imme* 
diately. 

" I beg your pardon," said Lady Birmingham, at last ad- 
dressing her guests ; ^^ but, in so targe an establishment as 
mine, I find that it is absolutely necessary to keep each at- 
tendant in his particular sphere. In England, I believe, we 
have many more servants than people hdve on the Continent, 
Madame de Wallestein. I dare say that you will be sinr- 
prised to hear that I ^ave six footmen in foil employment. I 
hope you wiil find your card of invitation on your table when 
you get home, for dinner on Saturday. Miss Louisa, I or- 
dered a separate card to be sent you. I always have my din- 
ner invitations sent out before twelve o'clock ; and the porter, 
^o is answerable for them, brings me in the hst when de- 
livered, which I sign, and that clears him fifom any blame. 
I shaU be happy to introduce you all to the Duke of Clanal- 
pin, a most -agreeable man '." - 

" Are you engaged on Saturday, Caroline ?"^ said Colonel 
Montague to his sister. 

^^Piju que je sache^^ said the Baroness; "we shall be 
happy, I am sure, to wait on Lady" Birmingham. But per- 
haps I had better not answer too positively, till I hjjve seen 
the Baron." 

" Then you will have the goodness to let me know as soon 
as you can. We had meant to have asked the Glenmores ; 
but I find they do not come till next week. The poor httle 
soul can know so fow people in London, that I think it will 
really be a positive duty to take her up." '. 

Louisa could have smiled at the thought of wnat Lady Mary 
Derwent would have said to this speech, but the door sud- 
denly opened. " Here they are, I declare !" 3aid she, throW' 
ing h»self into Julia's arms. " My dearest sister, how 
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channed I am to see you'look so well ; and you too, Barba- 
ra ; why I protest you are neither of you yet grown tlnn or 
pale!" 

" We were so afraid we should have missed you," said Julia ; 
'^ for Mr. Duval- was so slow in his operations, that Barbara 
and! have almost run the whole way h^Hne. Ha! Colonel 
Montague, how do you do ? and that, 1 feel certain, must be 
Madame de Wallestein, from her likeness to you. My dear- 
est Caroline ! what a pleasure it is Iro see you once again in 
England!" 

" I should have known you any where, Julia," said the Ba- 
ronesl^, embracing her. " Though it is now seven years since 
we met, yet I do not think you at all altered, except that you 
have rather less colour than you used to have formerly, and 
somewhat more embonpoint.^ ^ 

*^ How time flies, to be sure !" said Miss Mildmay, looking 
at the Baroness affectionately. ^^ When I look back a few 
years, and recall to my mind my littie pupil Caroline, — my fa- 
vourite child, as 1 used to call her, — running races with Louisa 
on the. terrace at Atherford, in heir white frock and muslin 
bonnet, so full of fun and frolic, I hardly can recognise her 
again in the fashionable French lady I see before me. Ah, 
Caroline ! were my dear father but with us now, how delight- 
ed he would be with his little goddaughter ! You know he used 
to boast that you would be the beauty of the county, when 
you were grown up,, though he might not live to see you, 
Caroline Montague was alwavs his favourite toast — ^ The rose 
of Atherford.' " 

^^ Oh! dear Mr. Mildmay ! I always loved him so much! 
bow I do long to see him'ngain, to assure him I have not for- 
gotten all his kindness to me/and those happy days so long 
jago, when I used to be with you all at dear old Bishop's-Court. 
I should not like to go there now," said the Baroness; ^Mt 
would recall so much to my mind — all that I have lost ;" and 
her eyes filled with tears. Then recovering herself she 
added " And your brother too ? Louisa tells me he is grown 
grave and gray ; quite the sage Godfrey, as we always called 
him. What a saucy girl I was then ! but you all spoilt me, 
and itolerated my impertinence, — MaU a priient c'est tout-d- 
fait autre chose ; voua me trouverez hien changie tnamteiuaU^ 
devenue mere defamiUe trh respectable. . I long to show ypu 
my children, and to introduce the Baron to you : I am sure he 
is just a person to suit your taste, JuHa ; and you will wonder 
that such a giddy tiling as I was, could ever have bit the fancv 
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nt such a grave reasom^le pc^s^m. However, yon know, k is 
said contrasts always do the best Mais^ ma ckere ande^ 4i 
gi^dce present me to Miss ^Knuingham ; she looks so good 
and araiaUe that I long to be acquainted with her." 

While this conversation had been goiog on. Lady BirmiBg- 
ham, to whom all sentiment was unknot, anxious to lose 
no more time, had resumed her pen, and was continuing the 
letter which she had been engaged in writing when her visi* 
ters came in. Louisa had, cleverly enough, drawn Miss Bir- 
mingham and Colonel Montague into a recess near the win* 
dow, where they all three stood together, very comfortably 
concealed from general view by the thick folds of a splendid 
Genoa velvet curtain. - Louisa had nothing to do but to tisten, 
for the other two h^d much to say to each other, and yet a 
certain* consciousness possessed them both^ which prevented 
either from expressing what each was thinking of. 

At length the Baroness and Julia crossed the room to join 
them, and then Lionel exerted himself to say, ^^ CaroUne, I 
am sure you are anxious to have some conversation with 
Miss Birmingham, that you may thank her for the very beau* 
tiful picture which I have just been admiring in Portland 
Place." 

^*> My dear Miss Birmingham i," said the Baroness in her 
kindest manner^^' how shall I find words to express my obli- 
gation ? you could not have bestowed any thing on me half so 
valuable. But that you should have employed so much time 
and trouble to gratify one who is a perfect stranger jto you. 
but by report, is most flattering to my vanity, as you can only 
have felt interested about me from the too partial representa- 
tion of these my kind friends ;" looking at Julia and Louisa. 

" May I hope then," said Barbara timidly, "that this pic- 
ture will prove but an introduction to a better acquaintance ? 
I have felt so interested about you and yours, my dear Madam, 
ever since we have lived at Atherford Abbey, that 1 cannot 
tell you how oflen and how anxiously I have wished to know 
youi and I do trust, that now, when we have these two sis- 
ters," smiling, as she spoke, at the Miss Mildmays, "for our 
links, we may become very intimate, and see a great deal of 
each, other. I am sure I wish it from my heart ;" and she 
field out her hand. 

" And I, from my heart," said the Baroness, "can aswtf^ 
you that I foel certain I shall love you. Indeed, I do a^ 
"ready." 
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* Lionel had iftood by, contemplating in silence tbe gracefu) 
timidity of Barbara's manner. He was charmed with the 
feeling expressed in her countenance ; her look said more 
than any words could do. He now came forward : '^I 
seemed to be quite forgotten in this friendly compact," said 
he ; ^^ but I shall not let it pass ; for Miss Birmingham must 
accept of my thanks aJso, which are quite as sincere as Ca- 
roline's, though I may not be able to express them in such 
elegant language. But that picture is a gift which we can 
neither of us ever value enoug];i. Thus let me then thank 
you for it," and he caught her hand from the Baroness, and 
pressed it to his lips. 

Madame de Wallestein and Louisa were too well used to 
foreign manners to be at all surprised by this sudden piece of 
gallantry ; and Miss Mildmay, in order to relieve the momen- 
tary embarrassment which it occasioned, said to Lquisa,/^ You 
seem to have had a pleasant visit at Norbury : your letters 
were a great amusement to us.'' 

Colonel Montague then named the two families of Der- 
went and Glenmore, about both of whom the Baroness and 
Barbara were much interested. The latter, in particular, 
was anxious to hear all about her old friends, the good and 
charitable Duchess of Derwent, and that amiable Lady Mary ; 
they had always been so good to the Selwyj^s. Then Lord 
and Lady Glenmore came on the tapis ; Louisa had to describe 
them both'. 

The Baroness thought "it was uw ires beau rnariage'^ 
for Uttle Miss Danvers ; and Lionel looked grave when she 
hinted, that most probably, before many years were over, her 
ladyship would be a dashing widow, and might then look 
about for une incliruUiondecosur, 

Miss Birmingham, in her gentle tone, expressed her hopes 
that Lady Glenmore might have a son ; it would be so de- 
lightful to complete the old Marquis's happiness. How anx- 
ious she must suppose her to be about it ! 

" I dare say she votes it all a sad bore," said Madame de 
Wallestein, laughing. "Do yon remember, Louisa, the 
Chevalier de la Tour's compliment to me, just before my 
little Ulrica was born, ^ Cest un chien de mitier que le votre^ 
Madame, Les femmes sont bien d plaindre,^ I am sure 1 
agree with him," 

Lionel looked displeased, as he always did when his miep 
sperted foreign ; JuUa was surprised ; Barbara turned. Jier 
eyes on the ground ; while Louisa could not help smiling f 
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she was so much amused by the evident discomposure of 
the party. "So thoroughly English!" thought she to her- 
self. 

Lady Birmingham now requested Colonel Montague to 
give her a franc, for Sir Benjamin had taken a ride into the 
country, and might not be back in time. When this service 
was performed, he was invited, in return, to share the sofa 
with her ladyship ; and he had to listen to a long history 
about her opera box, and that tiresome Ebers! wno had in- 
tended to disappoint her of the box she had fixed her mind 
upon. She knew that the Duchess of Stavordale had got 
hold of him, but a golden key can do any thing ; so Lady 
Birmingham had bribed Ebers, and had succeeded in obtain- 
ing her favourite place, the centre of the first tier ; and then 
she had let it till Easter to the very Duchess herself; and she 
had actually made her pay double, by way of revenge, be- 
cause her grace had refused to have Lady Birmingham in- 
troduced to her. "I pique myself on doing impossibilities," 
said her ladyship ; " and I dare say I shall soon have the 
Duchess entreating to be presented to me, and then it will be 
my turn to be. high." ^ 

Lionel had had enough of such conversation, and was me- 
ditating how to effect his escape ; but it was impossible, for 
Lady Birmingham had next got to Almack's. Never was 
there any thing that required such interest as to get' a sub- 
scription after Easter. The ladies patronesses were higher 
than ever ; it was ' now quite the exclusive -set : for which 
reason she .was so anxious to have Barbara there ; and she 
flattered herself she should succeed at last, for she had a very 
particular fiiend who was the intimate of Lady Hauton, and 
through her she had strong hopes. Mrs. Bucannon could do 
any thing with Lady Hauton, and her ladyship could do every 
thing at Almack's ; " and she was to come to town yester- 
day," said Lady Birmingham ; "so you may suppose how 
nervous I am." 

Madame de Wallestein at length relieved Lionel, by calling 
out; "xMy dear brother, Louisa is going to look at Miss 
Birmingham's paintings ; I am sure you, who are so fond of 
the arts, will like to go, et moi qui ne m'y connais pas du 
tovi^ I will sit with Lady Birmingham, if she will allow 
me." 

Colonel Montague waited not for her ladyship's sanction ^ 
he was ofi* directly. " Barbara certainly does paint beauti- 
fully," said the mother : " and so indeed she ought to do, 
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cbnaidering the very expensive masters I have given her. 
She is now attended by the famous Mr. Zink ; he has two 
guineas for every hour and a half. She is copying with him 
some first-rate pictures, which have been kindly lent her. 
If Colonel Montague is an amateur, he will probably know 
. them. A fine sea-piece by Carlo Dolce, and a copy of a 
Holy Family by Vandervelde." 

The Baroness, with great gravity, doubtecl whether her 
brother knew those pictures, though he had quite a* passion 
for painting. 

^^ That sort of thing does seem so much the fashion now- 
a-days among the young men, that one really is obliged to 
talk a little about it, to learn a few of those strange names. 
Really, Madame de Wallestein, your brother seems a charm- 
ing person. I was quite delighted when he popped so nicely 
into our borough, though unluckily I had promised to support 
another very deserving young proUgi of mine. Of course, 
he will now have oAen to visit his constituents at Merton, so 
I trust he will make Atherford Abbey his home^^as it ought to 
be, indeed. 1 hope you will also consider it in the same light, 
whenever you visit H- shire." 

The Baroness bowed with an air of hautmr. 

Just then the door was suddenly thrown open, and the im- 
portant Moneypenny ushered in two ladies, whom he an- 
nounced Mrs. Bucannon and Miss Leslie. The one was a 
stout, flourishing-looking womttn, with an air of great acti- 
vity, and a sharp, shrewd, gray eye, with which she seemed 
to see into every thing and every body. The other was a 
long, thin, forlorn-looking Miss, of what is called a certain 
age, the most uncertain of all possible periods. 

'^ This is delightful !" said Lady Birmingham, starting up 
in ecstasy to receive her friends. " What hopes, my dear 
Mrs. Bucannon ?" 

" Every thing going on just as we could wish, both about 
Almack's and the canal ; it is all en train. Lady Hauton is 
arrived, and I have seen Miss Bevil, so she will know to-night. 
But nothing will, of course, be settled till after the commit- 
tee on Monday. And about the canal I have exerted my- 
self famously. Look at this basket, my dear Lady Birming- 
ham ; only think ! I have just left all the notes with the 
Duchess of Stavordale ; it was quite full, for Jane has been 
writing, in my name, to all the Scotch members, to beg they 
will vote against the bill. Lady Hauton has also been can- 
vassing right and left about it ; and Miss Bevil says that her 
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ladyship means to drive down to the House of Commons the 
day it comes oo, to pounce on the members before they go in. 
The Duke of Stavordale declares, they say, it wUl be quite 
Lady Hauton's House of Commons on Thursday. Then 
you see, my dear Lady Birmingham, if we ' carry it, what a 
claim you will have on her ladyship for a subscription to Al- 
mack's ; she cannot possibly refuse you. Besides, there 
will be Sir Benjamin's vote to hang out in terrorem. I have 
done some service certainly ; and all I shall ask in return, 
will be a subscription for you and Miss Birmingham." 

^^ But where is Miss Birmingham ? I hope she is quite well 
this morning ? said *Miss Leslie, in a plaintive tone. 

'' Oh I she will be here presently ;" said Lady Birming- 
ham ; ^^ she is showing her paintings to some very particular 
friends." 

" We cannot wait to see her, I am afraid," said the fussy 
Mrs. Bucannon. 

" Biit we have a great deal to tell you about Almack's,'^ 
said Miss Leslie. 

" Yes !" said Mrs. Bucannon, " they say positively Lady 
Lochaber is turned out ; so every body is on tiptoe to know 
who will be the new patroness. Some think Lady Hauton 
will carry it all her own way ; others say Lady Bellamont 
will oppose her, and that they will have a tug for it. I can't 
say I am sorry for Lady Lochaber, she used poor Jane so 
abominably ill last winter.'* 

" What did she do ?" inquired Lady Birniingham. 

" Oh ! it's a long story, and I have not time for it to-day ; 
but I must tell you a thought that struck me just now. Had 
not you better write to Lady Lochaber about Almack's, as 
if you knew nothing of her being put ? Perhaps her petitions 
may be made over to her successor ; there isLno telling : so 
it would certainly be as well, I think." Then turning to the 
Baroness, " 1 must really apologize for taking up so much 
of Lady Birmingham's attention ; but Almack's is such an 
important concern to us all just now." 

The Baroness bowed, and the lady continued. 

" I think, when you write to Lady Hauton, you might as 
well just mention that you are bringing out ytoir daughter ; 
say nothing more, no description, they will easily find out all 
bbout Miss Birmingham's prospects and pretensions ; and 
Jane and I will be on the alert to raise public curiosity about 
ber." 
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^^ I may as well mention," said Lady Birnm^ham, ^^ that 
I mean to give many gay things this spring." 

" No, no ! Jane and I will whisper that about every where, 
as a great secret. But^ indeed, no one can look at Birming- 
ham House without supposing that of course. We may teU 
Gunter and Colhnet Uiat you are only waiting to fix your 
night ; and a hint to the newspapers might be of ufie^ I mean 
to the Morning Post." 

^^ And have you heard any thing about the French play ?'' 

^^ Oh ! nothing certain. It seems the ladies paid so ill last 
year, that Perlet positively refuses to come over, unless the 
patronesses will be responsible for the money ; and this they 
refuse. It is said that they let in all the young men gratis. 
I hear the diplomats are all in despair about it, for to be sure 
it was the only amusement those poor foreigners had. Cer- 
tainly it was a most capital flirting-place. Do you know, 
the saints say that all the crim. cona. of last year began 
there t" 

" Oh, fie !" said Lady Birmingham, pursing her mouth into 
a sort of smile ; ^^ and yet you wish for my Barbara to go 
there. What will Madame de Wallestein think of you, my 
dear Mrs. Bucannon?" 

The name of Wallestein seemed to operate as a charm on 
the quick ears of the busy' lady. She turned sharply round, 
and eyed the Baroness with great attention. She had sat 
till now in the comer of the sofa, apparently occupied in 
looking over a new review, jbut really very much amused in 
attending to all that had bea^i said. She now rose, and ob^ 
served, that as it was getting late she would go into the next 
room, to summon her brother and Louisa, as it was quite 
time for them to be returning home. 

" Am I mistaken ?" said Mrs. Bucannon, advancing nearer 
to Lady Birmingham. " Did you say that Lady's name was 
Wallestein ? has she any thing to do with the new Austrian 
ambassadress ?" 

" it is the ambassadress herself," said Lady Birmingham, 
very consequentially. " She came early this morning, on 
purpose to be introduced to me. There is a kind of con- 
nexion between us, fi*om our renting her brother Sir £dmund 
Montague's place, which will of course lead to a considerable 
intimacy." 

^^ Indeed ! my dear Madam, that may prove a most for- 
tunate circumstance for your ladyship and Miss Birmingham. 
I hear this lady is to be hand and glove with all your tip-top 



grandees: she has been qyite the rage at Brightcm ; eyery 
night at the Pavilion ; brought over all the French fashions. 
You knoW) Jane, those caps that are called Wallesteins are 
her introduction* Miss Bevil was giving me hints about Lady 
Hauton meaning to take her up, yesterday. Not that I mind 
whst Miss Bevil says either, far she is alvirays pretending to 
know so much more than other people, but 1 dare say what 
shejsaid theh was true enough — the Lady Hauton always 
makes up to some ambassadress or other, that she may have 
things over from Paris in their bag. Mighty convenient in- 
deed ! and those great ladies will have an eye to their own 
interest, we all know. A striking-looking woman, certainly, 
this Baroness. I thought it was anew face. I waspuzzUng 
who it could l^e. Very handsome! don't you thmk her, 
Jane*?" 

" Pretty well !*' replied Miss Leslie, coldly ; "good eyes 
and a foreign air, that's all that struck me. Not to compare 
with Miss Birmingham." 

" Oh ! my dear Miss Leslie," said Lady Birmingham ; " you 
are so kindly partial ! But I must not have you flatter my 

Barbara so I though the Duke of N did say the other 

morning, that he thought her one of the finest girls in London. 

While this conversation had been going on in the morning 
drawing-room, the Baroness had joined the party in Miss Bir- 
mingham's htde boudoir, Louisa and Julia she found in deep 
conversation at the window, while Lionel and Barbara were 
very busily employed at the other end of the room, in exam- 
ining the contents of a large portfolio. One of the sketches 
led to a narrative ; he had been reminded by it of some inter- 
esting anecdote. M^ame de Wallestein sat where she could 
watch the expressio^of each face, though her brother spoke 
so low that^e heard httle of what he told, only it was some- 
thing that had happened in his campaagfts ; and as he pro- 
ceeded in his description, Barbara seemed to forget herself, 
for she gradually raised her long black eyelashes, and, when 
they came to the catastrophe, her dark blue eyes were fixed 
on Lionel with such intensity of feeling that the Baroness 
tliought she could have gazed at her for ever. 

Ah ! who can deny but that the happiest moments of a wo- 
man's existence is, when her fond heart thus beats high with the 
conscious feeling of having discovered a corresponding senti- 
ment in the breast of that being whom fancy, in*her secret 
dreams, has bade her prefer to all the world ? * ' - ; 

« L*Imaginatioii gouvenie rUniTen^" 
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said that emperor of charlatafis, Buonaparte ; and he said 
right. What is love and all its attendant feelings, but imagi- 
nation ? and they would make marriage, as it is in France, a 
civil contract, and an trffaire de coiwenance^ deprive youth of 
its greatest happiness — the power of dressing up life in the 
colours of romance. But they would destroy all this fiiiry 
frost-work ; they would tear down the silver veil which sheds 
a brilliant radiance over the future ; they would allow senti- 
ment to see nothing before her save the sober realities of life! 
But Nature will not thus be triumphed over ; and if Imagina- 
tion be not allowed her right to adorn the shrine of Hymen, 
she will not forget to exercise her power over the mind in 
working wo instead of weal. 

That woman is little to be envied who does not imagine the 
man who is leading her to the altar to be a perfect being, the 
only true representative of the beau idial (in the moral sense 
I mean) whom she has yet met With. Do not laugh at the 
happily mistaken victim : the charm will cease soon enough ; 
but the choice will be made, the destiny will be cast, and for- 
tunately, in most cases, necessity or habit will fill up the voi^ 
which Imagination leaves, when Truth dispels her sweet illu- 
sions. » 

" It were a thousand pities to disturb them," thought the 
Baroness ; " they seem so happy !" She advanced therefore 
towards the two sisters, taking care to turn hef back to the 
lovers. 

" Other people can flirt as well as me, I perceive," said 
Louisa with a saucy smile. >* Who would have thought the 
solemn Lionel could prove himself si devoui ? And you too, 
Julia ! oh ! you are an admirable chape^n ; I do not wonder 
Barbara is so fond of you. Caroline could not carry a thing 
off better. Now do you know," turning to. the Baroness, 
" she has kept me all this time fast in this comer here, talking 
to me about the school at Bishop's-Court, and Aunt Pen's 
rheumatism, and flannel petticoats." 

" Nay !" said Julia ; " I am sure you have been telling me 
every thing about Norbury, and every body there, except the 
individual that I wanted to hear about. But how those two 
are talking to each other ! I hope Lady Birmingham will not 
come here just at present." 

" Oh ! il fCy a paint de danger heureusement^'*^ said Madame 
de Wallestein ; " she has got company, two ladies, a Mrs. 
Bucannon and a Miss Leslie. Pray who are they ?" 

*' Two very tiresome women, I think," said Miss Mildmay. 
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: ^ They are an aunt and niece who live very near us in Con- 
duit street ; and unfortunat^y we see a great deal too much 
of them, for they are prodigious pedestrians, and inmiode- 
rately ibud of gossip : I hefieve in the world they are called 
Fetch and Carry, for they do jobs for half the town. The 
young men say they depend i4>on them for their daily breads 
as they procure invitations for every body. They go from one 
lady patroness to another about admissions and rejections, 
they negotiate introductions, they bargain about Opera-boxes, 
they patronise aU sorts of pubhc performers, and get off tick^ 
€ts for them : in short, they j&re general agents in affairs of 
amu^ment, and transact sdi the underhand business for the 
lady patronesses, and the fashionable world in general. Oh 1 
you have no idea what busy, important personages these ladies 
are : and unfortunately they have got hold of Lady Birming- 
ham, and are urging heron to many enterprizes of moment 
and difficulty. But Barbara and I always keep out of their 
way." 

^^De veritcMea inkiguantes^ cea cherei dameaP- said the 
Baroness. ^^ Welt, when 1 give a party, 1 shall find them 
most useful creatures, to run oo-enWids and take messages 
de part et d'autre^ so let me have another peep at them : and 
then, Louisa, we really must be going, for the Baron will 
think me lost." / 

The Baroness now paid her parting compliments to Lady 
J^rmingham, and shook hands; most kindly with. Barbara ; 
XfOuisa embraced her sister, and her friend ; Lionel bowed to 
all the party ; but Miss Bhmingham was particularly silent 
9\1 the rest of the day. As Julm observed, she did not even 
overhear Mrs. Bucai]^^ say to Lady Birmingham, ^^ Upon 
my word, a very fine;S^ing man ! quite a distinguished air ! 
a thorough guardsman, my dear Ma'am ; and after all there 
is nothing.like them. I always say to Jane, if I had to choose 
either a partner for a dance or for life, it should be a guards- 
man. Indeed, I always used to say so, even just afler 1 
married my poor dear Admiral." 

' *•*• How well your sister Juha looks !" said the Baroness to 
ber friend afterwards ; ^^ mdis eUe manque de taumoure^ eUe se 
met malt she determines to be quite an old maid. Lady Bir- 
mingham, to be sure, is odious ; wealth and pomposity run 
mad : with her fourth footman, and her third carriage, and 
her second postiUion, perfectly ludicrous, C'e^f une comidie. 
But as for her daughter Barbara, — oh ! she is an angel. Had 
that girl been brought up in France, what an effect she might 
have produced !" 
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. " She is a charming girl," said Louisa ; " and you wi 
like Julia too, when you know her better.?' 

^^ Ob ! I do like her . already ; she seems so good, an 
amiable as well as aimable : a sort of person who steals int 
your heart. A dangerous girl now in a country house ; f( 
she has what some d^une age solide rave about — un heur^ 
caractere. She would do so well for a widower with a houi 
full of children ; or for some old bachelor about fifty, wl 
begins to find his life dull. There's my poor old firiend Coui 
Schweirg, she would do now for hml exafctly : or Bare 
Wohtzematch, — I really have half a mind to write to bin 
she would not mind his six childreii and his gray mustachio 
I dare say ; and , he is quite miserable in his old chatea 
But, my dear Louisa, we must find out if there is any tni 
about Lord George being gone to Paris to nurse his si< 
brother ; it will not do fot you to wait another season, till ! 
has become a marquis ; and then perhaps he ^ay chan| 
his mind. If he does not soon propose decidedly, I sh; 
look about for some ,other parti for you. What a number 
admirers you had in France ! it was only the argent ccmpta 
that was wanting. There was that colonel in ~the Gren 
diets d Cheoal^ he might have done ; as he was aid-de-can 
to the poor Due de Berri, you would have been in the cou 
set immediately, possibly named to some place about tl 
Duchess ; — or, being English, perhaps Madame would ha^ 
been more likely to take you up, therefore your husband mig] 
have become aid-de-camp to the Due d'Angouleme ; — ^ye 
that would have done exactly. Le Marquis de Bassieres^ 
very old family : nothing to do with the general, of that name. 

Louisa could not help laughing at tfaKe Alnacasserien pr< 
jects. ^^ 

The Baroness continued her arrangements thus : — " Befoi 
you decide finally, my love, think of our little protege^ A 
phonse de Rosenval. In Paris he is such a favourite, he 
called Cupidon. Then he will be very rich ; his father le 
him a beautiful chateau, and such fine vineyards ! on tt 
banks of the Bhine. His mother was a special favourite to< 
with Prince Metternich, when she lived in Germany, and tha 
you know, is the road to power at Vienna, The old Baroi 
his uncle, wrote Wallestein word to*send Alphohse back avi 
une bonne et belle femme Anglaise^ et quelquesjoliesjm 
But promise me, Louisa, that you will tell me quand le 
auraparli.'^ 

The young lady declared positively, that her heart waf 
likely to speak for any one. 
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^^ Ah 1 hah ! ne mis pas itre prude^ je fen conjure. But 
.here comes Lionel. Not a word more about love, for your 
life. We must all be prudent and silent" 

*■' I met Lord Hazlemere in the Park, Louisa," said Colo- 
Ael Montage, at dinner. " He is just arrived from Elsinore 
Lodge. The Sydenhams are to be in town early next week, 
I suppose in tim^ for Almack's ; Lord and Lady Glenmore 
are to set off on Sunday afternoon, that ihey may travel slow- 
ly, and arrive on Tuesday evening ; her ladyship has set her 
mind on attending the ball on Wednesday^ and Hazlemere 
was going to Lady Hauton, to beg that the tickets might be 
on the table in St. James's square, to greet her when she ar- 
rived. He agreed with me, that she is not in a fit state to en^ 
Counter such a crowd. It will be running some risk in her 
situation, particularly after the inevitable &tigue of so long a 
journey, but the Marquis cannot reftise her.". 

" Poor little thing !" said Louisa, plaintively. 

" Oh, I have no patience with her!" said Lionel. ^" So 
very childish!" 

" But after all, she is but a child^ you must allow, in age, 
as well as ideas." 

*' In France," said the Baroness, " you know, they gene- 
rally marry as young, or younger ; but then there is always a 
convenient belle mere, or some other elderly matron, to in- 
spect the proceedings of la jeune mariee. She never goes 
into public alone ; that would be considered 'o^reuo;. Their 
system accumulates safeguards around a pretty youthful 
bride." 

" And it is a system which seems to answer so well," said 
her brother, dryly. " I would rather, however, that my wife's 
morals should be in jtjk own keeping, than in that of any of 
her kind and exemplS^ friends." 

" Oh ! but your wife," said Madame de Wallestein," will 
be out of all rule, of course, une personne unique.^^ . 

" Is Lord Mordaunt in town ?" said Louisa, longing to ask 
after somebody ejse. 

^•^ No. He, Lord Dorville, and Lord George, are still with 
the Sydenhams. Hazlemere seemed to think that it must de- 
pend upon the next accounts from Lord Killarney, whether 
or not Lord George will have to go over to Paris." 

" Indeed !" said the young lady with a long-drawn sigh, 
accompanied by what the French call, un hattement de cmir.^ 
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CHAPTER VI. 



A LADY PATRONESS. 
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<( rU thus addrew tiie Pow'r j < Hail ! Fasbion'f Queen I 
Who rules the sex to fifty from fifteen ; 
Leader of waltzing md of female wit. 
Who gives th' icarU or dramatic fit, 
On various tempers acta by various ways. 
To some teach gambling, others acting plays ; 
Who Willis bi£ the voucher long de&y, 
While humbled dandies for subscriptions pray ! 
Hear me ! make Aimack's junto grant my prayer ; 
One single ball will cure a world of care !' " 

The scene must now change to the back drawing-room 
at Lady Norbury's on the north-side of Portman-sqQare,a 
bow-windowed apartment, displaying the beautiful scenery 
which most back-rooms exhibit in Ihe proud city of Lon- 
don, namely, a bird's-eye view of tiles, chimneys, and 
sloping-roofs of various heights and dimensions, the dusky 
smoke most picturesquely shrouding many of these fiEuroV 
jects from the contracted eye, in its slow endearours to. 
mount aloft, constantly driren earthward again by the hea,- 
vily charged atmosphere which generally envelopes thc'^ 
British capital during the sweet season of Spring ; when 
its wise inhabitants, with the self-denial of martyrs, relin- 
quish the charms with which a kiHl and gracious provi- 
dence has decked the face of nature iKr their use and plea- 
sure, and bid adieu to all the joys of rural sights and rural 
sounds, to breathe the foul infected air of a soot-begrimed 
metropolis, whose fragrance is daily fed by at least half-a* 
million of sea-coal fires, and to feast their ears with the 
discordant music of bells innumerable ; besides the cries, I 
of various notes and kinds, with which our streets resound. 
Is this possible ? who can witness it without longing to 
exclaim, in the beautiful language of the poet, 

Oh ! bow canst thou renounce the boundless store 
Of charms, which Nature to her votary yields ; 
The warbline woodland, the resounding shore, 
^he pomp of groVes, and garniture of fields,— 
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All that the genial raj of nioniar gflds, 
And idl that echoes to the aoi^ <tf ei^n, 
AU that the moontain's sbeltenng ftoaom shields, 
And all the dread magniflceiice of HeaveiiL — 
Oh I how eanst thoa venottncey and hope tk>. be forgiven ! 

BeaTTJB'8 MlNSTEftL. 

But return, my roving Muse, resume thy purposed 
theme. — It was in tiie back drawing-room at Lady Nor- 
bury's, a room every body knbws, fitted up with scarlet 
damask, and very beautiful japan cabinets, Ulustrated with 
various nameless articles of old china, capital specimens of 
the idial beau ; there was, besides, a spfenjdid folding In- 
dian screen, which was always placed behind the so£i so as 
to conceal the back entrance, thereby enabling that prince 
of grooms of the chambers. Fudge, to leave the door al- 
ways a littfe open. 1^ this ingenious contrivance^ our 
friend Fudge heard a great deal of what was going on, and 
was therefore more generally versed in the on-dits of the 
great world than most of his brethren of the anti-chamber. 

Lady Norbury was sitting, or rather reclining, in her 
usual place on the sofa, with a load 6f cushions behind her 
back ; her largest shawl, of the newest Yorkshire manufac- 
ture, made somewhere near HallBaix, thrown over her, and 
in her hand that ample newspaper The Morning Herald, 
unfolded; in order to screen her face from the.£re. Lady 
Anne was on the small ottoman opposite to the chimney- 
piece, holding a French hand-screen, representing a review 
of the Royal Guard in the Champ de Mars, the moving 
machinery of which her ladyship seemed likely enough to 
break, by way of amusement. 

Opposite to the sofa, on one of those extraordinary arm- 
chairs, which I beliilve owed their invention to some fanci- 
ful lady at Edinburgh, sat, or rathelr I should say lay back 
(for it is quite impossible for the most perpendicularly-dis- 
posed person to sit upright in them,) a most distinguished 
and dignified personage, who, by means of a cambric 
pocket-handkerchief was endeavouring to preserve her 
fouge from the effect of Lady Norbury's bright, blazing 

fire. 

To describe this lady so as to do her justice, will not be 
easy, but I must endeavour. Lady Hauton, for it was 
indeed no other than Lady Hauton herself was nei- 
ther young nor handsome not lively nor amusing; but she % 
rouged well, and dressed better than most people. She 
talked a great deal, she knew more than any person I ever 

Vol. II.— F 



I 



54 alhaok's. 



^ 



met with, and both ev6ry thing and every body ; she could 
quiz and she could flatter ; and she understood how to ma- 
nage all sorts of tempers and dispositions, as well as how 
to make use of all her acquaintances in some way or other. 
If she could not persuade, she could bully, which was 
oiten the Easiest of the two. In short. Lady Hauton 
was the fashion, and, moreover, the leader of the ladies 
patronesses, the bold spirit who was foremost both in coun- 
cil and in action. She had eloquence at wii]^ to defend 
herself when attacked, and she had spirit enough to carry 
all her projects by a cmip de main. Such a person migbi 
of course, do any thing ; and as she laughed at all the 
world, so she was sure to have all the world at her feet 
"Treat people like fools," she would often say, "and they 
will worship you : — stop Jo make up to them, and they will 
directly tread you under foot." A weH-bred, no ! I should 
say a high-bred lady of the nineteenth century in London, 
is certainly a sort of nondescript ; a contradiction to all 
rules and rights. Lady Hauton made a point to set all 
ceremonials at defiance, though she could be the very 
slave of etiquette whenever it suited her convenience. She 
never did the honours of her house to any body : she was 
often decidedly rude. She would take a person up and let 
them down, without any sort of reason ; it was her whim 
and pleasure*. She was un punctual to the greatest degree, 
always kept every one waiting, and never arrived at a din- 
ner till the fish and soup were sent away. If other people 
were smart, shf would be a figure ; and then she would 
appear a blaze of diamonds where she thought it might as- 
tonish or annoy. She would talk the greatest nonsense to 
make people stare; and then ridicule her own absurdities 
to put them still more out of countenance : yet every body 
said Lady Hauton was charming, — so full of wit and talent 
— perhaps rather original, but then she was the queen of 
fashion, and certainly might do any thing.- 

Lady Hauton was quite a privileged person. She could 
flirt farther than any body, and yet keep h.er character ; 
she could say and do the most ridiculous things imagina- 
ble, and yet be considered sensible. Then in what did ber, 
power lay ? Was it talent ? Was it wit ? 

No ! it might be all comprised in one little, simple wor 
— " Impudence :" — which was what her ladyship term 
the power which strong minds have over weak ones. 
' "I suppose, my dear aunt," said Lady Hauton, "coal 
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are very cheap at Norbury, for this blaze is really too 
fierce for mj rouge. There, now, I have got my veil down 
I shall. do. You don't expect any men, I hope, Anne ? for 
I am positively a fright. Where did you say your Lord 
Dorville was staying ?" 

"At £lsinore Lodge, witli the Sydenhamg." 

" Oh ! with my dear friend, the elegant maniered Mrs. 
Sydenham, I hate that woman, she's so full of vulgar 
pretensions, both f ansae And fade. But there's a tall sot- 
disant beauty of a daughter ; a sort of an heiress too. Real- 
ly, Anne,_you should look after Dorville, and hot let him 
slip through your fingers in. this way ; he'^ no contempti- 
bly match, let me tell you." 

"Dear! Georgiana, how absurd you are!" said the 
Countess ; *' Lord Dorville did very well at Norbury ; but 
I iiope' soon to see KiJlarney at Anne's feet" 

Do you ?- But 1 hear he is dying at Paris ; so, if Anne 
does not take care, she may lose both her beaux. Well ! 
my feir cousin, and what did you do with the man I sent 
you, the insinuating Hazlemere?" said Lady Hauton, fix- 
ing her eyes full on Lady Anne. 

** Oh ! as for Lord Hazlemere, your ladyship, or a cer- 
tain gay Viscountess, had done for him at the Priory ; be- 
sides, he seemed determined to be lord in waiting to Lady 
Glenmore.' 

" Now, 'pon your honour, Anne, was that so ? I shall 
improve on your bon mot, and call him the lord of the bed- 
chamber to this new divinity. X have had him this morning 
to petition for a subscription for her for the next Almack's 
set ; he wishes her to find the tickets on her table. Poor dear 
Hazlemere ! he does seem a most devoted nephew. Is this 
youthful beauty, then, so very attractive ? He quite raves 
about her ! But from what I hear, there is some danger of 
her being brought to bed at the ball on Wednesday." 

"Oh no! that's all nonsense, manii^re de jpar/er because 
she is very large ; but she returns to Glenmore Place for 
her confinement in June. She is certainly very pretty in- 
deed, though, of course, not in beauty now." 

"One 01 old Lady Lochaber's attacks upon me," said 
Lady Hauton, "was that I made such absurd regulations 
about Almack's. She said I wanted to have an accoucheur 
and apothecary, with a table full of drugs in one of the 
anti-rooms ; and that there was a physician to be attached 
to the establishment, with. a bag-wig and sword. I begin 
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to think it .would be a very wise airangem^at ; for I see in 
the paper9i that at some royal fete at Vienna, a Grerman 
lady of the court rather unexpectedly presented his Impe- 
rial Majesty with a new subject, to which of course he stood 
godfather. Really, Anne, it would give some eclai to the 
birth of this ^q much ejected Lord Grandison, should he 
make his entree into life amid the world of Almack's.*' 

** Jfow you are much too absurd. Lady Hauton !" said 
Lady Norbury, yawning ;' " Lord Ol^unore will take bet- 
ter care of his wife than that." 

'* As if she would let her husband interfere about hei' 
going to Almack s, my dear aunty ! Excuse roe, that is 
quite an antediluvian idea, fiut Anne, you have he^rd 
that Lady Lochaber is no loi\ger a patroness ?" 

" Yes ; but no particulars. Who is to be her successor ?" 

" Ay, there's the rub ! the ballot is to be on Satuwiay, 
that the committee may sit as usual. Pray, have you seen 
the papers that have been left about at different houses? 
Abominably impertinent !" 

" Never even heard of them: Oh! do let me see what 
they are like!" 

" Pray read them aloud, to keep your mother from going 
to sleep. My dear Lady Norbury, you will infallibly give 
me the gapes !" 

Lady Anne read as follows. 

« • 

ALMACK'S. 

»' A vacancy having occurred in the direction of Almafik'i, we have been 
solicited to give currency to the following 

"^ Advertisement 

" Wanted for the ensuing season at Almack's, as Patroness^ a person of 
undeniable character, quick parts, good address, and well known in the 
fashionable world : she must possess a jgood memory, be complete mistress 
of the peerage^ and write a free, running hand, besides being suflScicntly 
grounded in the rucliments of arithmetic to understand flie extent of the num- 
bers to be admitted on her books. Her manner must be decided, so that 
she be always capable of giving evasive answers or positive denials, accord- 
ing to the situation of those from whom she receives application. 

<^ She must possess great tact, in order to be able to practise with precision 
the diflferent degrees of the art of cuUing^ which last qualification must be 
a sine quanon previous to any attempt to enter as candidate. 

^* And whereas many extraordinary-looking persons, whose faces were un- 
known, have occasionally been suffered to appear at Almack's, more espe- 
cially about Easter, it is hereby specified, that none can be considered can- 
didates for the office, who are in any way connected ^ith any singular-look* 
^nff ^Mons of either sex. 
^ ^ The above regulation will be strictljr attended to, 04 owing to the Ladies 
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i^aironesses' de&ire of obliging, the Committee might find themielirefl placed 
n disagreeable circumstances. No very good-natured person need apply, as 
t takes much time (o ^et rid of that objectionable quahty. 
"N. B. The situation is particularly adapted for widows. The inconre- 
dence of disobliging persons of respectability who come from the country, 
[and who of necessity are among the protcrits,) having led to serious con- 
lequences in county elections. 
'* Apply to any of the Ladies Patronesses for further information." 

" Cats' you all up famously," said Lady Anne ; retum- 
ng the paper. , 

'* It is very good, I must allows said Lady^ Hauton ; 
* though I am in a great rage "with the author : I am sure 
t is by Theophilus Cope. But the other is a thousand 
limes YTorse : I give it to Colonel Leach. Let me read it 
kloud,' Anne ; for it is long and will tire you. This was 
sent me some time ago, down to the Priory, by the Duchess 
Df Stavordale : she and Lady Plinlimmon were furiously 
angry about it." 

*^ In {Qi age like this, which, beyond all others, pretends to be most tena- 
cious of encroachments upon liberty, we would call the public attention to 
the daring boldness of a society, formed within the last few years, and which 
has lately stretched its power to a degree hitherto unknown in this ofice 
generous land of liberty. This society, formed, directed, and supported by 
six individuals only, embraces, however, in its extent, persons of all ranks, 
professionSf and political principles. It commences its operations soon 
after the meetings of parliament, when the leaders re-elect their members, 
and its power goes on increasing rapidly till after Easter, when it is at its 
zenith. Itfc most alarming properties are its meeting at the hour of mid- 
nightj when both houses of parliament uAialJy adjourn to this assembly, and 
its umting men of the most opposite principles, 

<< Dangerous and fearful must be the designs of a body of persons, who, 
stifling their sentiments of enmity, enter into a mysterious league, snbversiyc 
of the liberty of our countrymen. 

" Nor is this alone confined to a coalition of Tories, Whigs, and Radicals ; 
foreign powers are permitted, nay, invited, to strengthen the combination. 

*' Other societies have supported themselves in defiance of clamorous op- 
position, by the talents of tneir leaders ; but the chiefs of the assembly to 
which we allude, despising such ordinary means of elevation, have raised 
themselves by deprecating others, and thus, like Oliver Cromwell himself, 
have created an authority none dare dispute, 

" They have the power of admitting into their association any person ; 
but rsDk, talent, fortune, or political considerations, are insufiicient, if ob- 
noxious to any one <k the leaders ; and amons the initiated, none can dare 
to say whether his own name may not be struck off from the lists. 

" Authority so arbitrary, it might be conceived, would be resisted j yet 
luch is the importance attached to the society, that men estimate the conse- 
quence of others, only as they are, or are not, members of it. 

<* On the Wednesdays appointed for the nocturnal confederation, every 
member presents himself with a certificate, labelled by one of the leaders : 
without this precious manuscript no ties of consanguitjT) n«» claims of tender 
affection, can avail ; and the loved husband, the fond parent, or adoring 
lover, will in vain sue for admission. Should any one among the association 
be soipected of having illegally obtained one of these certificates, the um- 
Ipappy victim is instantly cast mto a darkened apartment, debarred of the 
liunineg or comfortf to which he has been accostoued from infancy, there to 
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remain in a dreiidfol s^ite of mupense, till the heads of the league shall thiuk 
fit to deliberate upon his alleged guilt ; and should any illegality be diacoyen- 
ble in the manner of bis admission, he wUl be for eyer branded with infiui^. 
" The year is now drawing to that period, when the confedention men, 
the secret commiUee will arsun be carried on ; the mustering, the eorollJBg, 
the enumeration of the confidential, be again connived at, by a goyemmeflt 
which calls itself free. There will again be the same anxiety (or eleetioB ; 
hearts which once beat high with hope shall again sink to despair. The 
proscribed wiliragain become proscribed, and the fatal cause still remain a 

^< Our noblest matrons will in vain sue (or the admission of their choicest 
treasures— their sons and daughters : blind to tl\e clarms of youth, and deaf 
to the imploring accents of age, wrapped in its proudest security, the league 
will remain inexorable and triumphant. • • 

« This .then shall be a tale for future times, that in an age when the erj 
fQr Uberty was loudest, when sovereignty was attacked, and all authority 
was oondemned, there arose a secret junto, which jdone reigned unopposed; 
whieh cottLd alone enforce authority : a junto to mysterious th^t none can 
penetrate its intricate arcana : a junto which, in its own emphatic language, 
comprises <the whole world;' and ^th a talisnumic speU, unites ereiy 
possible desideratum^ in the one little word— 

"I must acknowledge it is very clever,'* said Lady 
Hauton ; " though it is so abominably severe. I am sare ' 
it is from Colonel Leach's satirical pen." 

"And pray, what was the foolish quarrel with Lady 
Lochaber about?" said Lady Norbury. 

"Oh ! it's a long story. — You know, my lord and I had 
collected a large party at the Priory for our theatricals, so 
there was no chance of my^ being up in jtown for the open- 
ing of Almack's. Lady Rochefort, on finding the Vis- 
count bent on going to Paris, determined to come to us ; of 
course you both know why — in the hope of meeting Mor- 
daunt. Lady Bellamont was obliged to go to Brighton, 
for the health of one of her pale-faced daughters. Lady 
Plinlimmon chose to miscarry, at their castle, at Pendarvis. 
So there were no patronesses in town but Lady Lochaber 
and the Duchess of Stavordale, who was come to town for 
her annual accouchement Her grace being a most good- 
natured, easy, indolent creature, and glad to. escape ail fe- 
tigue and^ exertion, let the old Scotch woman have it all her 
own way, and you never heard of any thing like the regula- 
tions ^he chose to introduce. I suspect Lady Bellamont 
was at the bottom of it all though, and made a cat's paw of 
Lad^ Lochaber : for, because she has not succeeded in 
gettmg off any one of her six gawky daughters, who are 
all as ugl]^ as sin, she chooses to attribute this disappoir^ 
ment to quadrilles ; — if there were but reels and count 
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dances again, the Lady Hares, and many other odious 
frights, would have lovers immediately So, to please her, 
ILady Loebaber sagaciou^y determined to introduce those 
horrid dances* that the young ladies might be enabled to 
flirt comfortably with their partners, when they were not 
romping in a saiiop down the middle ; and, would you be- 
lieve it I she had actually made overtures to old Gow, to 
attend with his Scotch band. 3ut the Duchess wrote me 
word of it, and I sent to tell her ladyship I would not hear 
of siieh a thing as long as I was a patroness, and Lady 
Rochefort also signed the letter4 Then Lady Lodiaber 
chose to .order away the ec<tnrte tables for the chaperons 
in the small room, which we had all agreed, mm. con., at 
the close of the last season, wpuld be a capital improve- 
ment Now the idea of Lody Lochaber pretending to make 
and unmake arrangements, without consulting any one of 
us, was really too good ; because, though she was a pa- 
troness, she was sudhi a complete old twaddle that nobody 
ever thought of asking her opinion about any thing, — but 
she determined, it seems, to make the most' of a little brief 
authority, and she has paid for it. Unluckily, the Duchess 
of Stavordale being" more than usually inactive and unwell, 
could not exert herself to make a stand against old Loch- 
aber *s innovations, particularly as she did not see what was 
going on, not being able to attend after the first ball. 
However, she used to write volumes to me and to Lady 
Plinlimmon about what she had heard, and the poor soul 
fretted so about it, that she made herself ill, and was 
brought to bed before her time, of a seven months' child : 
however, she has done well, or I should never have ceased 
reproaching myself and Almack*8, as the cause of this 
mischance. But she means to attend the Committee, in 
order to elect a new patroness, the first time of her going 
out. There is nothing like good- will, after all." 

♦* But how did you turn out Lady Lochaber at last?" 
inquired Lady Anne, with some curiosity. 

** Oh! I give myself some credit for it. When I found 
out these abominable innovations, I wrote a circular letter 
to all the ladies, stating, that as Lady Lochaber and I dif- 
fered in toto on all points, it was quite impossible we could 
both stay in, so they must make their choice between us 
at Easter. I certainly had laboured hard for some years in 
service ; Almack'9 had been always the subject nearest 
heart ; but after the proud pre-eminence to which they 
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had raised me, as their premiere, it could never be expected^ 
that I should remain among them in a subaltern situation. 
I submitted my fate to them, and promised to be satisfied 
with their decision, whatever it might be. I wish I could 
show you the notes I had in return. 

" Lady Plinlimmon insisted on my staying in, *pro bono 
imhlicoJ' So like her! is it^not ? always sporting a bit of 
blue. — Lady Rochefort said/ she would willingly sacrifice 
a thousand Lady Lochabers for me.' — Lady Bellamont 
hoped *to keep us both in, but to please me, she would 
give up.Gow and his country-dances and reels.' — The 
Duchess of Stavordale * woiild resign herself, if I went 
out ; •she had already,' she said, ' nearly sacrificed herself 
and her infant in the cause.' Well ; I kept firm : if Lady 
Lochaber quitted the public service, I consented to re- 
main ; and, in order to appear perfectly unconcerned, I 
staid in the country, with my party at the Priory, where I 
thought it vastly sulky of you, Anne, not to join us. This 
day se'nnight, I received the following printed communis 
cation by the post :— 

* The Dowager Lady Lochaber presents her compli- 
ments to the Almack's Committee, and begs to inform 
them, that after the various indignities she has received, 
she cannot think of retaining any longer her official situa- 
tion at the Board of Red Cloth. Lady Lochaber believes 
that her resignation will remove the only bar against Lady 
Hauton's tyrannic despotism, as she was the only member 
daring enough to make a struggle in favour of common 
sense. 

" Lady Lochaber does not,' in the least, envy her suc- 
cessor, whoever that unfortunate person may be. 

(Circular.)' 

" On the receipt of this, I came to town immediately, 
the Tuesday in last week. I found my table covered with 
notes of congratulation ; I wish you had been arrived then, 
Anne. A committee was held the next day, and I was 
empowered by common consent to choose Lady Lochaber's 
successor ; it was also settled that there should be no Al- 
mack's in Easter week, in order to give us more time. 
But there is to be another committee held on Saturday, 
when I am to propose the new patroness ; but the resj 
must all approve of the person I nominate. However, "" 
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ere is no doubt, for I know how to manage them : 
I, Lady Bellamont \s the only rebellious spirit we 
ind she will not dare to face me. Then Lady Locha- 
ist is^to be given up to her successor. To be sure, a 
s set of quizzes she always did admit ; she deserved 
[irned out, if it were only for that.' But now, Anne, 
ve my immense embarrassment." 
by, lidiom have you thotight of, my dear Grcorgiana?" 
I ! now there's the secret! But what would you say, 
re to tell you that I came here to pump Lady Nor- 
n the subject ? I want her to take the office ; but I 
Led to her about it for an hour before you came in, 
e is quite inexorable — will not even hear of it." 
ood heavens, Lady Hauton ! the very idea of such a 
kills me ! The trouUe t the writing and receiving so 
notes f Such a horrible kind of slavery ?" said Lady 
ry faintly. 

it the refusals are all printed : there is only the name, 
in, and Anne would save you all that trouble. Or 
ight keep a secretary, my good lazy aunt. I eoutdi 
nend you several nice young women for such an of- 
ireparsMiory governesses,-^ it would give them some 
t into high life." 

deed, mj dear <Seoi^iaiia, I W'Ouid not be condemn- 
i9.¥e so mocA anacaety even for' my own most p^rticu- 
ends; but fior strasigers! people one does not care 

the Fiery 4iiought of it would make me miserable. 
I no ambition ; — of that sort, I mean. Mo! nothing 

ever conipel me to be a lady patroness of AlmacVs. 
ys thought you mad, to undertake voluntarily such a 
le office." And Lady Norbury threw herself quite 
gakist her eushions, in a sort of despair at the cruel 
3 of an official life whidi lifer imagination at that mo- 
presented to her, as she smelt at her salts to dispel 

pours. ' 

f course, your ladyship must do as you please ; but 
in Anne's eyes, how cruelly disappointed she is at 
)eing so perverse. My dear >cou sin, what a pity it is 
e not married ! you would be the veiy thin^ for us. 
, encourage that loitering Dorviile, and I will keep 
ice open for you. I am sure, if they lo<Aed in your 
hey might say as Pope did of his Belinda — 

^ Oft she rejects, but never once offends.' 
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There would be a Patroness for you ! such an one, I fear, _ 
as I must not expect to meet wjth in a hurry." I J 



*' Wait till Anne becomes L&dy Killarney," said Lady 
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Norbury, with sudden animation. 

" Then they may wait for eter, Ma'am," said Lady ■* 
Anne, sulkily. I - 

" Nonsense!" replied Lady Norbury ; " Killarney wrote ■'' 
me word himself, not a month ago, that he should be in |^ 
town in April." 

" But have not you heard that he is dying ? 

"Oh! I don t believe a word of it ; of course George 
would have been sent for long ago. It's all a Paris fabrica- 
tion, or an invention of the newspapers, a lie of the Morn- 
ing Post!" 

"Ohrby'the by! talking of George," said Lady Hau- 
ton, " I hear he is head-over-ears in love with some beauti- 
ful girl he met at Norbury, who sing's like an angel ! What 
was her name? Oh, I have it; a Miss Mildmay." 

** Such absurd nonsense ! mere country gossip !'' said 1^ 
Lady Norbury. |^ 

Lady Anne smiled significantly, — " May be true, for all 
that,'' observed Lady Hauton ; and pray, where is this di- I" 
vinitynow?' t 

" Gone to the Baroness de Wallestein's, in Portland f 
Place, where she is to pass the season,** said Lady Anne. 

"Are you acquainted with Madame de Waillestein f" "^ 

"No, only by report as yet ; but Louisa Mildmay is to 
introduce us to her the first opportunity. You know she ff 
was a Miss Montague, of Atherford Abbey, near Nor- 
bury ; but her father ^as ruined some years ago, before I 
came out and was obliged to live abroad : there she mar- 
ried this Austrian Baron, who was then Ambassador at 
Paris, where they have lived ever since. Mamma will 
have to visit them, of course." 

" I used to know them at Paris, two winters ago," said 
Lady Hauton : ■* her soirees there were really brillmiHssivm. 
She is a very pretty-fashioned sort of creature, and had all 
the men literally at her feet. I have some idea, too,-r saw 
this pretty Miss Mildmay with her then, for I was often at 
her parties in the Rue Royale : I dare say she won't re- 
collect me now, because Hauton's father was alive then, 
and I was Lady Clifton. So you don't know her yet, 
Anne?" 

" No, not yet ; but I can be introduced to her any day 
or hour." 



''I want to see this Baroness again, very much. From 
the account the Bellamonts have sent me of her from 
Brighton, and what Lord Hare has told me, I think she 
would be the very thing for us. They say she was more 
^ admired than any hody at the Pavilion ; dresses immita^ 
"bly; speaks French and English equally wdl ; is rtmpli 
d^uprit ; full of Parisian grace, and a perfect coquette — 
just the pretensions for a lady patroness. She would do 
so well about introducing foreigners, who, after all, are the 
cream among our Almack*s beaux : I most see her without 
]oss of time. Now I did think once that Lady Glenmore 
would have done for us exactly, by all I had heard of her ; 
because her extraordinary marriage has made her a kind 
of lion, a sort of wonder. But then her present situation 
is quite a bar, for really we must not have any more lying- 
in patronesses during this season. But this beautiful am* 
bassadress would suit exactly. Being new and foreign, she 
^would follow my directions, and yet be a certain attrac- 
tion to all the men, for I hear she was quite the rage at 
Brighton." 

In a minute or two Lady Hauton rose suddenly, and 
rang the bell. ** I will go to her now," said her ladyship ; 
'* for I have no time to lose, I am sure. What number in' 
Portland Place do the Wallesteins Ifve at ?" 

"Dear! if you are going there directly," said Lady 
Anne, " take me with ^ou, and I will be mistress of the 
ceremonies, and introduce you properly. I do not remem- 
ber the number, but I can direct the footman : it is one of 
the large white houses pretty high up." 

*' I know she is at home," said Lady Hauton, " because 
I despatched that useful creature Miss Bevil there, in my 
carriage, and she was to return if she did not find them." 

" There is one thing you forget," said Lady Anne; "she 
probably has taken such a golden opportunity for doing 
some other convenient jobs for hersclfi besides the one you 
sent her on ; or, I dare say, she has employed your foot- 
man to deliver some notes or messages. Trust Miss Bevil 
for that ; she always puts the carriages and servants of 
all her friends in requisition." 

J. Fudge, however, announced that Lady Hauton' s car- 
riage was waiting. The two ladies therefore took leave 
of Lady Norbury, and departed for Portland Place. They 
were ushered into the dressing-room, where they found 
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the Baroness and Miss Louisa . Mlldmay, in deep conrer' 
sation with Miss Bevil and Iiady Olivia Beaulien. 

The introduction took pla«e, the usual preliminaries of con- 
versation were gone through with grace aniSsprit on the part 
of the Baroness, with condescension and easy nofK^htdanct 
on that of Lady Hauton. She reminded Madame de Wal- 
lestein of her acquaintance with her at Paris, when she 
was Lady Clifton, which explained to the Baroness why 
her ladyship's features were so perfectly fiaimiliar to her. 
She instantly remembered that she used generally to be 
attended by the handsome Prince de Clairval, la perle des 
aimables roues of that y^ar, who was always supposed to be 
the cavodiere serverUe of the dashing Lady Glifton. Lady 
Anne, meanwhile, was catechizing Louisa, and bringing all 
her colour back into her cheeks, while her ladyship's qujfik 
eye travelled round the apartment, and took note of every 
object 

"Well, you see, my Lady Hauton,** said the bustling 
Miss Bevil, drawing up her petticoats, and placing her 
feet in no very graceful attitude upon the fender, " how 
nicely I have managed. I thought you would have volumes 
to tell Lady Norbury. Thinks I to myself, no need to 
hiirry : »so I took the opportunity to call at my Lord Beau- 
lieu's, in Hereford-street— -you know, once in Oxford-street 
'twas a mere step there. And very lucky, to be sure, it 
was ! Not a creature at home but poor Lady Olivia, moping 
all by herself ; my lord and the other two gone out riding; 
the Italian Countess obliged to 'walk to Count Ludolph's 
on particular business: nothing could be more apropos 
than my calling. So Lady Olivia was'nt a minute in 
whipping on her things ; and when I got her into the car- 
riage, I thought, * Dear! what a nice opportunity to pay a 
pop visit to Mrs. Metcalf !' Well, your ladyship's two 
giants of footmen were vastly obliging ; * It was a mere 
nothing out of the way,' the coachman said, *to Lower 
Grosvenor-street ;' and so, to be sure, there we drove, and 
found the poor old lady only just up, with such a cough! 
Mercy on her lungs ! enough to tear her to pieces ? She 
took my call as great charity, and we were prodigious 
friends agaip. I warrant you she was ^mously astonished 
to see me in your ladyship's carriage, in such style, with 
the two servants. Then, having Lady Olivia with me as 
an excuse for not staying long, so we kept off all old sto- 
ries. And then I puffed the grand doings at the Priory; 
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^nd appealed te Lady Olivia, if I had not written her 
word, that we had such loads of men at our command there, 
that really the difficulty was not to marry ; and that if Lord 
Beaulieu would but have packed off his three daughters to 
us, your ladyship would have sent them all hack doublets. 
Did not I, Lady Olivia r 

*'Ye8, indeed you did," said the young lady; ''and I 
am sure I do wish somebody would send a cart-load of mar- 
rying men to London, or I think we shall all be old maids 
like you. Miss Bevil. Now don't you find^ it very horrid ?" 

*'No! Liberty and independence for me," said Miss 
Bevil. " I oiice intended to have married, but lately I 
changed my opinion. You have nothing like my happy kind 
of singleness, now, in France, Madame de Wallestein. Old 
^England is le payt pour le$ demoiaeUea; but Paris I ac- 
knowledge to be le paradis desfemmea. " 

A pause ensued ; Lady Hauton was debating how to get 
rid of the independent Miss Bevil : so at last she remem^^ 
bered having heard it observed, t}iat every Frenchman had 
his price, and she was of opinion that the same might be 
said of every Englishman, and woman too. 

" My dear Miss Bevil, I want you to do a commission 
for me. Will you take my carriage, and go down to How- 
ell's, in Waterloo Place, and buy me some pretty, elegant 
souvenir J to give a little god-daughter of mine ? Let it be 
very novel and recherchi. I give you carte blanche for the 
price. Perhaps Lady Olivia will assist you with her taste ? 
Bid them add it to my bill." 

'* Oh, I shall like notliing better!" said Lady Olivia ; '* I 
dearly love to go to Howell's ; one meets all the world 
tliere, and sees such beautiful things." 

** I advise you to remember, that several young m^ on 
the look-out have declared they will never marry any woman 
whose carriage is often seen at the roination shop in Wa- 
terloo Place," said Lady Hauton, laughing; "when you 
arc married, of coarse, cest autre chose," 

** Oh ! I don't care," said Lady Olivia. 

*'Be independent like me," said Miss Bevil, "whether 
you're married or single ; and go where you please, with- 
out minding those creatures men, or their fancies, . Oh ! 
Lady Hauton, before I go, pray remember I have one of 
my little diplomatic parties on Monday ; I got your footman 
to leave several notes for me. I am to have Signer Gollini 
with his guitar ; and st man who tells fortunes from people's 
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iMUidivritii^ ; and a lot el all kindfl of foreigners ; — so of 
oonrae yon will be weloooie," to tbe Baroness, ^^'as you will 
loMW every body ;■ — and yoa too. Miss Louisa, and I trust 
jm win &Tour us with sonoe of your pretty airs— I always 
say foreigners and music go together. But ootne ! Lady 
Oliyia, are you ready ?" 

*' Stop one moment! Dear Lady Hiamton, may we hope 
for a suhseriptkm for tiie neit Almack's ?** 

Lady Hauten put her hand before her moutii : ** I never 
tdl seorets out of school ; yoiif petition will be presented to 
tibe committee with the others on Monday. Good morning, 
Miss BevU : you can take the carriage home whcfei you have 
fomd what you like^ and then send it back for me here. If 
Madame de Wallestein wishes to get rid of me sooner, I 
dudl beg her to set me down at Lady Norbuiy*s with Lady 
Anne.'* 

As they passed Louisa, in going away« Lady Olivia whis- 
pered to her very audiUy, **Oh do you know, Miss Mild- 
may, we have an invitation to dian^ from Lady Birming- 
ham for^ Saturday, so I think she will ask us to her balk. 
Papa saw that her chimney was on fine the other day, and 
' he called to tell Lady Birmingham ; iand by way of return 
she has sent to ask us to dine there, and as he wants much 
to see the famous warehouse, he has accepted the invita- 
tion." 

When they were gone, Lady Hauton said with a smile, 
" Certainly there is a road to every body^s heart, and the 
way to Miss BeviFs would be through a carriage. What a 
happy nick-name for her that was which Colonel Leach 
gave her — *the footman's devil,' poor old thing! I have 
sent her oft*, I see, quite happy with that pretty foolish 
Lady Olivia. But now, Madame de Wallestein, will you 
think me very impertinent, if I ask you to shut your doors 
upon your friends for tbe next half-hour, as I really have 
a fevour of some importance to beg of you ?" 

The Baroness, with some surprise, gave the order to Fe- 
lix: she did not mean to be chez alle ce matin. Louisa only 
looked her astonishment. Lady Anne smiled, and left off 
her jokes about Lwd George Fitzailan. 

Lady Hauton stated her case with much eloquence. 
'' Almack*s," she said, for it was of Almack's alone that she 
wished to speak, "was certainly the most popular assem- 
bly %hat had ever existed in Loi^on ; it was really the 
chief gk>ry produced by the peace .; nothing could exceed 
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its widely extedded fame; it wa4» the fmrcnirlte theme <if 
poets and pablie writers ; it constttated the chief hawi* 
uess of the patrician youth of this ooontry ; it was tiie 
weeUj resort of the leading statesmen and neroes, daring 
half the year. Who," continued her ladyshifk with in- 
creasing energy, " would not feel interested in the pros- 
perity of snich a society ? and yet we are threatened with 
so many evils, that I have no hesitation in foretelling a 
dissolution of the compact which has produced such won- 
drous works, unless sobeic friendly hand be held out to as- 
sist us, Madame de Wallestein, you are the pers(m who 
m«st raise us up : you, and you alone, can save us from dis- 
cord and cabals." 

The Baroness in great astomsbment, begged to know 
what was expected of her. *' J« nf ewUnds Wen, mot /^' 

" You must be one of us, my dear Madam ; you must 
take office forthwith, and become a lady patroness of Al- 
mack's." 

*' Oh, delightful !" said Louisa, clapping her hands, '* I 
guessed as much fr<Hn the beginning." 

*' Now for Madame de Wallestein's answer!" said Lady 
Anne. 

'* May it be but favourable!" said Lady Hauten, ** and 
she will save me a world of troubles." 

The Baioness shook her head ; then taking Lady Hau- 
ton's hand with infinite grace^— *' I feel really aecahUtd^ptWr- 
Med with so much Idndneas : that yon should even nave 
thought of me for so high a situation, is &r too great an 
honour ; but I am quite unfit for such distinction, my ig- 
norance of English society and etiquette, my manque 
d^usageparmi vous auire$.'^ 

" That is the very reason why you will do better than 
any body ; every thing will be justified by your being a 
foreigner ; it will legalize all your caprices. My dear Ba- 
roness, your success at the Pavilion at Brighton has 
stamped your situation in the grand mande at once. You 
must be the tan ; you cannot be ignorant that, at this mo- 
ment, you are already quite the fashion. Is not every body 
imitating your style, your tourtmre di$iinguie f Your being 
a lady patroness would alone ensure a brilliant attendance 
at Almack*s for the whole season : every body would be 
anxious to see the beautiful Austtrian ambassa&ess. I am 
empowered to nominate the successor to Lady Loehaber, 
but the other patronesses must all agree in approving my 
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choice ; and it is so very difficult to find any person at 
once fit for the office and agreeable to all. Now you are 
known to the public, but not individually acquainted with 
any of these ladies, so there can. be no caballing against 
you, ^Mlans! soyez ainuible: donnez voire conseniemer^! 
Vous riunirtz Urns Its suffrages,^ ^ 

*' Que me conseilkz vousj ma chere amie V said the Ba- 
roness to Louisa, overcome with the most becoming mo- 
desty : *' advise me what to do in this difficult situation.*' 

*' Oh, I ' should accept the honours offered to me," said 
Louisa, smiling, ** without hesitation." 

" To be sure," said Lady Anne* *' take the good the gods 
provide, and be thankful." 

" You are a charming girl," said Lady Hauton with a 
criticizing glance at Louisa, " and you will be a great ad- 
dition to our list of bellesy Miss Mildmay. Upon my word, 
my cousin George may set up for a man of taste in beauty.'* 
Then, without choosing to observe the young lady's evident 
confusion, she said, turning to the Baroness, " Well, my 
dear Madame de Wallestein, what is your ultimatum ? I 
am all impatience to know your decision ; pray, be merciful 
to me, and accept tlie office." 

''Mais le Baron f'^ said the hesitating lady, "perhaps he 
might not approve. Had I not better consult him ?" 

" Now, what, in the name of wonder, can his Excellency 
have to do with it? I suppose you don't consult him 
about your visiting-book, do you ? — at least, we English 
wives never ^o our husbands, or even show them our notes. 
If you should have to go to the committee at Willis's rooms 
once a week, every Monday, probably that will* be the 
head and front of your offending, no more.' Pray, how is 
the Baron to know that you are not gone to a dress-com- 
mittee at Howell's; or to a bargaining speculation at 
Harding's? Or you may tell him you have to attend at 
the Foreign Bible-committee at Rivington's ; or to visit 
some of the old ex-maids of honour at St. James's Palace r 
he will be no wiser ; it can be no business of his. Be- 
sides, the Baron will, of course, be so much occupied with 
other things — this new Austrian loan — the study of the 
balance of Europe against the expected Congress; he 
will never think of Almslck's, u&less he should hear that 
Prince Metternich was to be there. Leave him to la haute 
diplomatique. Depend upon it, he will never hear that 
you are a patroness, unless he should happen to read it 
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among the an-dits of the day, in John Butt, some wet Sunday. 
No, no ! my dear«Madame de Wallestein, I will hear of no 
refusai. I shall propose you on Saturday ; and if tljere ia no 
opposition to my nomination, which I reel certain there will 
not be, you shall hear irom me ; but, by-the-bye, that will be 
informal ; as, of course, you will have an official notification 
in the evening, and on Monday morning I shall call to take 
yeu to the committee.'' 

The Baroness could obtain no reprieve. Lady Hauton 
was determined; and to her will and pleasmre resistance was 
useless, and remonstrance vain. She, however, declared that 
her acceptance could not be conadered certain, till she had 
consulted the Baron. 

^^ I wiil not aHow a husband's interferettce in tins aftir/' 
Such were Lady Hauton 's last words. ^^ I bar such a dan: 
gerous precedent. I would have the gentlemen weigh well« 
before they venture te interfere in any way with the decrees 
of Almack's, which every one knows to be decidedly the 
fourth estate of the realm." 



CHAPTER vn. 
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THE 0PPIC?IAL APPOINTMENT. 



Leicester. Theq are we aU resoWed? 
All, Wfrare all rmItc^. 
Lei€€9Ur. AU? 
All. AU. 

Dangle, Nem. cod. egad ! , . . .x_ • j. 

PuiK Qh r vet, wkeaPaironeitet do agme» t1i«!r onaiiiflutj li wondos 
ful. • Caiwc* 

Afteh all, there certainly is nothing like the heroic comi- 
cal style ! it is so convenient; exalting what is humble, and 
giving consequence to what is very common. And is not 
this, good reader, what we are all trying to do every hour of 
our lives ? To begin, then, sublimely — 

■ 

** Sol throngfa white curtainr shot a timoroas ray ;" 

which is omf^y to teH you, that thd sun, like a true Loofdw 

sun, shone &intly« 

G 2 ^ 
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** Thoie eyes were ope'd which would eclipse the day.'' 

Either the Baroness de Wallestein's, or IVfiss Louisa Mild- 
nJay's ey6s are here meant, or both if it please you. 

'*Now sleepless lovers jast at twelve awoke.'' 

Lord George Fitzallan perhaps, or Colonel Montague, for tlie 
ladies in Portland-place had been up, nay and had even 
breakfasted, some time ago. ^^ It will soon be the hour when ' 
the committee are to meet," said Louisa : ^^ my dear Caroline, 
your fate will then be decided." ; 

" I wish it were all settled," said Madame de Wallestein, 
^^ and that I had spoken to the Baron. It is the first time 1 
ever did any thing without consulting him. I trust he will 
noit be displeased." ^ 

^^ Here he^ comes," said Louisa ; ^^ and such a qiddnunc I 
do think I never saw ; always the newspaper in his hand for 
an hour after breakfast ! I suppose it is to perfect himself in 
the English language." 

" Je tremhle^^^ said the Baroness, " car^ apr^s totit^ leshom- 
mes sont Its maitres. If , he should positively object, what 
shall I do ? And then.Lionel, I am sure he wiU not approve. 
— Qu* ist'ce que c'€«* dxmc^ man arm P' to M. de Wallestein, 
'•^ you seem deeply engaged with that foho of four pageg, 
which not e'en critics criticise. Qu^y a-t-il de nouveau ce 
muUin ? what's the matter ?" 

" 1 announce a revolution in the State," said the Baron ; 
^^ and I come to you, ladies, for an explanation of what this 
mighty mystery means ^ Hear what my oracle, fium pnypete^ 
the always wise and correct Morning Post, prognosticates to 
us : — 

- • ' It IS our duty to announce a great change likely to take 
place in the aditiinistration of A-m~k's. It has already been 
hinted in several 6f the public papers, that discontents of a 
serious nature have long existed among the* higji executive 
authorities of that society. There was a rumour afloat yeS' 
terday, which We traced to a source not likely to admit of 
any possibihty of error, nlimely, that a lady of high rank had 
resigned a post of difficulty and danger, from which she woul 
otherwise have been discharged by her colleagues in ofiicei 
The Countess of L — b— r, says an evening paper, has, pos^ 
tiv^ly quitted the ministry. This, however, is not yet formall; 
declared, though her ladyship's intentions are probably alre^; 
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knowivto the dijSerent members of the committee ; but the 
official resignation will not be tendered till to-day at two 
o'clock, when the Ladies Patronesses hold a meeting extra- 
ordinary at Willis's Rooms, and the successor will be imme- 
diateiy appointed. The Countess of H— ^t — n claims the 
privilege of nomination. 

' Various ladies, we believe, have been thought of for this 
exalted post ; but a foreign constellation is said to be the 
favourite among the higher powers. We only just venture to 
add our hopes that this report may prove true. The distin- 
guished personage in question has our warmest wishes for a 
successful ballot. We hear much of her beauty and grace. 

> We understand that this interesting novice will immediately 
be initiated into the forms of an official life, by the Countess 
of H-^t — n, should her ladyship succeed in carrying this elec- 
tion according to her wishes.' 

" Now, ladies, what does all this mean, I pray you ?" 

" Something about Almack's, je nCimagine^'^ said the Ba- 
roness, affecting much nanchuUince. 

" Thank you ; it does not require a conjuror to find out 
that A-m~k's is plain enough ; and L — b — r, 1 suppose, 
means Lochaber, a Scotch lady we saw one night, I remem^ 
ber, at ihe pavilion.*' 

" A great red-faced woman,'* said the Baroness, " who 
talks very loud, with a horrid Scotch drawl ; and H — t — n, of 
course, means Hauton ; tliat must be quite evident." 

^^Wery well^'* said the Baron ; " but this foreign constella- 
tion, who may she be ? The Baroness Wolf? No ; I should 
think her too old for such folly, a spirituelle dh>ote. Oh ! 
c'est impossible^ and besides, beauty and grace I am sure she 
has none left. l*hen la Princesse Colloredo, oh! I have 
heard her often say, - que lejeu d^ Almack's ne naloii pas la 
chandeUe^' or something of that sort. Well, then, name 
somebody else,ia Comtesse de Grotte ?" 

" Why, she is in bed, you know, with a rheumatic fever." 

" Then who can it be, Mademoiselle Louise ? Do pray 
help us," said the Baron. 

" Indeed I can't," said Louisa ; " I know none of th* 
London fashionables." 

" Well, here comes Lionel," said the Baron, we must ask 
him. ifaf*, mon cher Colonel, you look very gay this morn- 
ing, what has amused you ?'* 

Colonel Montague presented his sister with a little note : 
the seal was " Almack's." '* It was given to me, Carohne^^ 
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by one of Lady Hauton's footmen, whom I found at tlie 
door." ' 

The Baroness opened the billet with a degree of trepidation 
and anxiety, which could not escape the observation of the 
wondering Baron. This note, which she read to herself, « 
contained only the following words : 

^^ Canngught Place, Sahirday. 
'^ My dear Madame de Wallestein. 

I have had written promises from the Duchess of Stavor- 
dale. Lady Plinlimmon, and Lady Rochefort, who are all 
unanimous in yova favour, and most anxious you should de- 
cide at once to become a member of our administration : the 
only one who yet stands out is Lady Bellamont, but we shall 
soon frighten her into compliance ; besides, she does not yet 
know that every body else is agreed. It wants a quarter to 
twelve now, so let me have 3rour answer as soon as possible ; 
a decided yes ox no ; for I must be at the committee before 
two. Send it back by my servant, to meet me in King-street, 
that it may relieve my anxiety. The whole will be settled 
by three, and you shall have an inunediate notification. 

" Your's ever, 

^^Geoegiaiva Hauton.'* 

t 
I 

The Baroness folded up this valuable document very lei- 
surely, and deposited it in that most sacred of all a lady's 
hiding-pkces — her reticule. She felt a degree of confusioD 
from consciousness that her husband's eyes were fixed fiill upon 
her ; when, all at once, Lionel, with an air of mock gravity, 
said with a smile, " I am come on purpose, thus early, to pay 
my respects, tho' I beheve I ought to say,' to do homage to 
the new lady patroness : Madame La Baronne, I beg to offer 
my best congratulations.'* 

" How !" said M. de Wallestein, " what does all this meanl 
Is Caroline then the foreign. constellati(»i of the Morning 
Post? But pray explain ; for I am still in the clouds.'* 

^^ Oh man umi, il n^y a rien de dicidi emcore^^ said tiie 
Baroness, opening the reticule to search for Lady Hauton'9 
note. 

^^ All that I know,'' said Colonel Montague, ^Vis, that I 
met LofdHazl^nere just now in St. James's Street, as Icam ) 
up from the Horseguards. He stopped me to ask if Lord 
Mordaunt was arrived, and then congratudated me. On my 
asking, with some surprise, why ? he said that I must have 
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heard of course, thsft my sister was ejected to be the new 
Lady Patroness ; that he had dined at Lord Hauton's yester- 
day, where the Queen of Almack's herself had announced it, 
and that your health was drunk on the occasion. He was 
then on his road to Willis's Rooms, to meet her ladyship^ by 
appointment, and to hear if the election had taken place. Is 
this so, my dear Carohne ? or am I too early with my com- 
pliments ? Shall I have to address you in an ipitre dedica- 
toire. Let me see, I have read somewhere, 

** Congratulate's a word so long, 
I scarce can weave it in my song ; 
But fear again I must eraphty 
The ancient phrase oif — * wish you joy.' »* 

I 

" And am I to be the last person informed ?*' said the 
Baron, somewhat displeased ; " I should have tliought I 
might have been consulted, but my consent, I suppose, is not 
required." 

" Now, indeed, Wallestein, you do me wrong ; I am often 
to blame, but not in this case ; ask Louisa. I did not consent ; 
Lady Hauton came here yesterday most unexpectedly, and 
made me the offer, nay even insisted on my accepting the situa- 
tion. I told her that I could not decide till I knew whether 
you would approve ; but she would not even listen to me. I 
only wanteii a good opportunity Id break the thing to you : 
Louisa can answer for me, that I was just going to spesik to 
you when Lionel gave me this note,'* handing the billet 
to M. de Wallestein. " Can you suppose ? me croifiez-vous 
capable enfin de maiilquer iellement de confiance en mon vml- 
leuT ami? — dHouhlier tons les Sgards queje doia a men mari .^" 
and the Baroness was affected even to tears. 

The Baron would not even open Lady Hauton's note, but 
offering his hand to-his tender Caroline, he said, " Je te crcia^ 
ma ckere petite^ sans lire le billet justificatif. Pardonnez a 
ce petit mauvement de vivacite. But you see, my love, how 
necessary prudence and caution are in this world. This will 
show, you how reports spread in a moment, and how little 
credit should be attached to the on-dits of society. Lord 
Hazlemere's friends have been quizzing him ; but the conse- 
quences are, that it is reported all over the town, that you 
are the new Lady Patroness though you had thought so little 
of it as not even to have found time to tell me of the offer 
having been made you : it is really unfortunate." 

The Baroness's countepance fell,. 
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*' I know you too well, my dear," cAitinued M. de Wal 
lestein, ^^ to suppose for a moment that such an office would 
suit your disposition ", notre gout pour la campcLgne^ votn 
penchant dicidi pour la retraite enfin. The flattery of court 
butterflies would have no charm for you ; you would despise 
the important triflers who would kneel to you for admissions. 
I cannot imagine my elegant and »pirUueUe Caroline de- 
grading herself into a hawker of tickets, and agent for balls ; 
leaving her husband and children, abandoning the pleasures 
of home, to spend hours in ceaseless contention in a close 
committee-room.'* 

" Oh ! pour le coup c'eat trop^^^ said Madame de Walles- 
tein, with considerable warmth ; "je n'y puis plua tenin 
you have caught that vile habit of quizzing since you came 
to England." 

" 1 thought I had been expressing your own sentiments my 
dear love," said the Baron ; ^^ I had no intention to quiz you, 
mats aerieusement^ que voulez-vou dire ? what do you mean ?" 

^^ To accept such an ofler as this, by all means, I should 
say," interposed Louisa. 

^^ The re^ed and domestic Madame de Wallestein," said 
Lionel ironieally, ^^ is inclined to sacrifice her tastes, her time, 
and her habits of ease and retirement fi'om anxiety, for the 
public good ; she consents to become the victim of ambition 
and the slave of the world of fashion." 

^^ Quel dSvouemetU hirmque /" observed M. de 'Walies- 
tein with a smile. 

*''' What nonsense all this is 1" said the Baroness, with some 
degree of impatience, ^^ toui ce verbiage ne dit rien du tout. 
Moi Anglakeyje me trouve comrne itrang^re a Londres ; fy 
connais tres peu de monde ; on m^qffire tm poste hcnoroMe^ 
une disiincHon certaine qui me procurera une position ires 
flaUeuse dans le monde ; if I accept this extraordinary ofler^ 
X am assured that I shall become haut ton^ tout de suite }^ 
every body knows that in England ton governs every thin 
and yet m^m mari balance a ae decider sije dais V accepter 
non. £A, bon Dieu ! que voudriez-vous done que je fosse / 

" Accept it, by all means, my dear Caroline," said tl 
Baron ; " be a patroness, if you think it will make you happ 
Forget the waste of time and anxiety, which this oflice w 
occasion you: the impertinence you will have to swalio 
the rudeness you will have to commit, the friends whom yo 
must refuse, the obligations you must forget ; and if yo 
ima^ne that the distinction of this post of honour will mak 



amends Ibr such distfessiDg duties ! ! ! again I repeat it, accept 

the appointment." 
^^ Oh, buC^ fCai rim dfaire de ta ph^sopMe d prtsent^*' 

said the Baroness, ^^ mats je prqfiterai de ta permtsum d 

VmHant. I must write Laify Hauton word, without loss of 
I time." 

I The gentlemen left the room, and the lady sat down to her 
* ^rriting-desk, and penned the following note :— 

^^ My dear Lady Hauton, 
'^ I have with some difficulty obtained the Baron de Wal- 
lestein's permission to accept your flattering offer, and I trust 
atAt your kmd instructions w31 enable me to perform my offi- 
eial duties, so as not to reflect ^tecredit on your ladyship's 
choice of your much ob%ed, 

"CAHatlNE DB WaLLESTBIN.*' 



^^ There," said she, showing the note to Louisa, ^\1 think 
that will do : I will send it ofl* directly, so that Lady Hauton 
may receive it as she entets the committee room. I knew 
Wallestetn would come round at last. Was he really quiz- 
zing, do you think ? No ! U entend si peu les femmes — he 
lias so little ambition of that sort of distinction, that I really 
believe he fancied it was a sort of trouble I should not like." 

In about an hour after this, a large packet was brought to 
the Baroness ; on G^eamg it she found the following notifl- 
cation in the fonsn of a letter : — 

" James and WilKam Willis have received the instructions 

of the ladies patronesses of the balls at Almack's, to inform 

the Baroness de WaUestein, that, at the committee held this 

day, an unanimous resolution had passed, to confer on her 

excellency the office of Patroness, vacant by the resignation 

of the Dowager Countess of Lochaber." 

King-street, St James's. 
Satordaj, April Gth, 188-. 

" J. and W. Willis have the honour to inform the Baroness 
de Wallestein that the regular committee for the discharge of 
business will meet as usual, on Monda]^ the 8th of April, 
when her attendance is most earnestly and particularly desired 
The Countess of Hauton in the chair." 
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The next enclosure was a printed paper, containing th# 
following notification : — 

" James and William Willis beg to inform the nobility in 
general, that Almack'p will recommence, on Wednesdays 
April 10th, under the following patronage : — 

" The Duchess of Stavordale. 
The CountesSj of Bellamont. 
' ^ The Marchioness of Phnlimmon, 

The Countess of Hauton. , 

The Viscountess Rochefort.'* 
(Bek)w was written,) 

In room of the Countess of Lochaber, who has resigned, 
The Baroness de Wallestein. 

King-street, St. James's, April 6th, 182-. 

There was, besides, a little private note : — . 

" My dear Baroness, * 

" I send you the notification of your being duly appointed. 
The whole thing has gone off even better than I could have 
expected. Lady Bellamont made a mere show of opposi* 
tion: she had tact enough to see she would be over-ruled, 
and so yielded voluntarily. The whole committee are all 
anxiety to see you ; and therefore, if fortunately this should 
find you ^t home, get into my carriage directly, and come to 
us here, that I may introduce you without loss of time. 
Send me word if you cannot do this ; it is not of yery great 
consequence, as it can be done on Monday : only they are 
all here, and dying to see you. Yours ever, 

G. Havton." 

« Willis's Rooms, S o'clock." 

s 

The Baroness lost no time in obeying the summons: 
Mademoiselle Flore was unusually hurried in her operations, 
but yet the cachemere was arranged with perfect taste, so as 
to show the pecuHar beauty of the border ; that unique design 
which had been the envy and admiration of all the Paris bdks<^ 
since Monsieur Ternaux had declared it to be the only one of 
that pattern ever made. To think that shaVt^ls should now be 
yiroscribed to any woman under forty, which, of course, in 
France, is equivalent to a total prohibition. 

One of Monsieur Herbaut's most beautiful hats w^posi on 
the pretty little head, jusie comme il faut, tin petit peu de ct 
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toU la, jpos tfopf c'ut cela ; a&d Madune la Baronne was 
pronounced ravMsanfe. She cast a glance at herself in the 
glaasy and could not but secretly agree in Mademoiselle Flore's 
opinion of her che^ma : she told Louisa to wait till her return, 
before she took her walk, and then» tripped most gayly down 
the stairs, and entered the spl^idid equipage of Lady Hauton^ 
which drove with a pace of authority to Ahnack's ; her little 
heart beating violently all the way, from the agitation of - 
vanity. 

She had reason, however, to be perfectly satisfied with her 
reception from all the &ir authorities : — the whole conclave 
seenaed struck with admiration. Her grace and her beaHlf , 
iier dress and her manners, were equally approved. 

After the compliments of congratulation had been propedy 
gone through'. Lady Hauton proposed to set home her friend. 
Willis and aJJ his satellites were ia waiting to catch a glin^an 
of die new divinity, as she proceeded to the carriage; and 
various dandies were parading the street, some on horseback, 
some on foot, to make their bows to Lady Hsuton, and put 
np their glasses, so as to declare they had had the first peep at 
the new Patroness. 

As ibey drove home. Lady Hauion gave a idight sketdi of 
Jier colleagues to her distinguished proiegie^ concluding 
thus : — ^^ Lady Plinlimmon was your warmest friend from tlie 
first; she adores every thing foreign and elegant. The 
Duchess of Stavordale always likes whatever Lady Plinlim- 
mon chooses ; for she fojlows her like a shadow — ^a very 
portly one you will say, — truly so : from the first she was 
quite In your interest ; and 1 assure you slie staid to be intro- 
duced to you, though her baby had been waiting for her above 
an hour: poor little creature! it must have been nearly 
starved. Lady Bellamont, the. dear friend of the much-injurad 
Lady Lochaber, of course opposed any friend of mine, l&out 
. crime was, coming ailer that venerable Scotch lady, who haa 
all the blood of all the clans in her veins, to sky nothing of her 
face, neck, and hands, and is, besides, first cousin to the 
stalely BeJtonont. That emdite lady, moreover, objected to 
you because ^e thought an Austrian ambassadress must be 
of w^ttt Madame de Stael calls (aroce Teutoniqw Sirangetrii 
with at least sixteen quarters ; but when she found that yoU 
were reaUy an English woman bred and bmrn, and the^bmgfc- 
ter of a Barraaet, who had lived ^ a fme M abbey, and Wl 
had a large landed prqfier^^ at» CftnrtemiiwJBUly aJIow^ 
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that it altered the case completelfi and so she withdrel^ hef 
opposition. 

" Lady Rochefort, who thinks herself the beautj of the 
committee^ was afraid at first that your charms might eclipse 
hers ; but she happily discovered that you were a complete 
brunette, with a slight figure, and as she is a bflonde^ and 
given to emhonpoini^ she is no longer in dread lest my cousin 
Lord Mordaunt should be at your feet, when she would 
retain him at hers ; so, she generously agreed not to oppose 
you, on one condition, that she should not be obliged to sit 
next you on the patronesses' seat ; because she l^inks, that 
with. your style of complexion, you will ojflen wear yelloWf 
scarlet, and caulmra prononcets^ which would mak^ her look 
pale and fade. Pity the dear delicate creature had not 
married that pale-faced Dorville! they would then have 
been a couple of * fairy feirs,' who might have *' died of a 
rose in aromatic pain' together. Well, here we ar« arrived 
at your mansit)n, my dear Mafjame de Wallestpin ; you must 
excuse my getting out, for I h4ve a thousand things to do and 
settle in the next two hours. Monday, you know, we must be 
at the committee at two o'clock ; I will call for you. Lady 
Lochaber's books will be made over to you, but I dare say you 
will have a host of q)plication9 to-morrow. Adieu, adieu. 
Did Willis put in the baskets ? Here," to the servant, ^^ take 
out the three Almack's baskets." 

^^ What, so soon back !" exclaimed Louisli, rising Iro^ 
the great arm-chair, and putting down die last new novel, as 
the Baroness entered the room ; ^^ now tell us all about it.'^ 

^^ Oh ! the story is soon tM ; Lady Hauton met me at 
the door of the apartment, and introduced me to all the 
ladies who were then and there assembled in full divan, et 
d*abordje fus prisenUe d chficune separement, et puis lea com' 
plimeM d'uaage, (dora on a^examina de pavJt et d'autre^ on me 
etiUqna en aecret, voua n^endouUz pcta.*^ 

" And who were there ? describe the ladies." 

>^ Oh ! Lady Hauton is quite the reigning power, to wh(Hii 
they all pay implicit deference ; et elle ae sert de toutea aea af' 
inei — laflaUerie pour Vune, tea reprochea pour V autre, elle st 
mofuede celle-ci, eUe careaae celle4d, et elle parte pour tout h 
mOMe." 

>^ The Duchess of Stavordale is a round, fat, joUy-looking 
wtnoian) with a vulgar good^'humoured countenance \ very 
cisril in her maiuier^, and abe shook my baud. so viok^tly d 
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la maniere Snglaise^ that she forced my rings quite into my 
fingers." 

''^ I^est came the Mardiioness of Plinlimmon, who is quite 
h in asotber style ^ official and imiK>rtant, a tail, stately*looking 
personage, £dil of the dignity of office, unefemme d granda 

^> Lakdy Bellamont is a thin, pale, gawky-looking woman, 
with a very cross countenance, qtM wtfit la mfne dt cotS^ e^m- 
me si dh ne me votUait pas du bien ; and £ overheard her say- 
ing sopaething to Lady Roche£[>rt about her poor dear firiend 
Lady Lochaber. 

'^ CeMe petite Vicomtes^ is very pretty, and very affected, 
and they say, -is^ Ires nUchante and tpirikitUe : je par e qu^dle 
a dijafait qudqw plaisanierie aur man compie : she is short, 
and fat and fair, £i ires eoqusUe. I have heard that her hus- 
band neglects her terribly^ but she consoles herself by having 
always some &voured attendants, and her constant swain last 
' year was Lord Mordaunt." 

" And what did you do afterwards ?" 

^^Oh, nothing at all ! they looked at me^ and I looked at 
them. I see plainly that I am Lady Hauton's patroness, 
and that this bold step has coni|»letdiy established her lady- 
ship^s power. I would rather be her friend than her enemy, 
for I think her a. very feacfol kind of person, she dares do or 
say any thing to any body. Then she has such powers of 
ri^ule,^ that she frightens' aA into compliance with her will 
and pleasure : she told the Duchess of Stavordale that Lord 
Haizlemere had made a capital caricature of Lady Lochaber 
payii^ her adkux to the committee, which she intends to 
have htbographed as a vignette to the air of ^^ Adieu to 
Lochaber^" which she is arranging as a quadrille to be played 
on Wednesday." 

^^ And what are these baskets for, which Felix has just 
brought in ?" inquired Louisa. 

" Oh I the large one is tohold all^e notes of application, 
as they come in promiscuously. Then, of the other two, 
you see one, ha^, ^ Almack's admitted,' marked on it : that 
one I shall leave on Monday with Willis, afler I have signed 
all the vouchers, that he may send them over the town, after 
he has made out the tickets, which the people will send for 
on Wednesday. This other basket, marked ' Almack's re- 
jected,' of course contains all the applications which are not 
successful, from which a list is made, to save trouble, of those 
livbo ar0 nev^, on any account, to be admitted. Then I 



am to have a complete visiting book made otit of bHI mj visit- 
ing acquaintance, as no one can be admitted whom you do ^ 
not previously visit ; and there is a splendid folio to be bound, 
with my name in gilt letters on the back, in which lelm 
hmame^ Willis, is to enter the names of all whom I admit o& 
my books, as they term it. Oh ! je V assure^ ma cfUre Louise^ 
0f 'tj n^y a point d^a^mt d'itat arrangSe hmc plus ck join d 
d'crdft, qu$ tie son c€$ ehoat$*ci. ' ' 

^^ Oh ! I am quite aware of that," replied Louisa ; ^ bat 
whom have we here ?" and the door opened for Lady Anne 
Norbury. 

^^ You see what it is, ray dear Madame de Wallesteio, to 
make your house so very agreeable ; you have exposed your- 
self to be often torm^ited mth my visits, ibr you and Looisi 
are such charming society. However, this time I am sent 
by a higher power ; for my mother, unusiml as it is for her to 
be deeply interested about any thing, is, in this case, most 
anxious about the fate of Aknack's, aitd the patroaessffi, 
* To be, or not to be,* what is determined ?" 

^^ We have just had v^ Umgue dtsamion mtr ee ekqpUn^^* 
refilled the Baroness, ^^ but we, gained the day ; nay more, I 
have just been with that charming Lady Hauton, to Wilbs's 
Rooms, to be introduced to all my fair cdileagues* I can 
assure you that I had a hard battle to fight with our two gen* 
tlemen." 

^^ And so you are really, then, the new lady patroness; 
pray accept my best congratulations on so important an ap- 
pointment. But what do you mean by saying that you had 
two gentlemen to win over ; why, surely, &at uiteresting 
love of a secretary could not have any thing to say against 
Almack's. He is so much too young to play the* part of Calo 
the Censor." 

^^ Oh ! we were not speaking of M: de Rosenval. It was 
my brother Lionel, who was so against my being a patroness*'^ 

" Oh ! Colonel Montague was the man, was he ? Well! 
I can fancy he would disapprove of Almack^s, and all her 
patronesses too. I suppose he is here constantly ?" and Lady 
Anne gave a sly glance at Louisa. 

" Oh I we cannot exist without him,*' said Madame de Wal- 
lestein ; " I may say he almost lives with us.*' 

" That must be a most agreeable arrangement for all par-. 
tics," said her ladyship significantly. 

Louisa could not help feeling annoyed at the insinuatiod; 
which, however, the Baroness did not in the least comprehend ;| 
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m a minute, Lady Anne added in her rattting way : ^^ Louisa, 
my . dear, I have several mtaresting pieces of news fer you. 
Do yoii know Mordaunt is arrived ; came last night, and has 
taken possession of his own apartment : and now prepare 
your b^t blushes, my love. Did you ever ob^rve, Madame 
de; Wallestein, how prettily your friend Louisa colours upon 
all proper occasions ? the brightest red, l^ere ! see how it . 
(MMiiesnow! Well I to reward you, know then that cousin 
Georg0 js. also arrived, «sfull of fun aa usual ; and so, in c6n'> 
sequence, my Ikther and mother have recovered their spirits. 
Mordaunt looks ve^y black and solemn, buttoned up tighter 
than ever ; he has certainly had an increase of bile lately. 
Methinks, too, George regrets you, or your guitar, most ten- 
derly. I dare: say, if Maidame de Wallestein has a spare 
foom in this house, ho will be too happy to occupy it. Why 
I protest the colour is mounting now to her very temples, 
fever hiBftt." 

^^ Nonsense!" said Louisa ; ^^ Caroline you have no idea 
what a wicked person Lady Anne.is, always making a joke 
of every body.*' ■ _ - 

"Now what have I said, pray, to occasion such a beautiful 

bloom ? But I see, ^ conscience will make beauties of us all :' 

— now is not that, a great improvement cm the word ? WeU, I 

have done, my dear Louisa ! I leave you safe, with two strings 

to your bow, or two beaux in a string, whichever you like. 

But, Madame de Wallestein^ you must let her have her own 

way in flirting, and then you will see her, as I have done, for 

days together, tormenting two unfortunate men ; though she 

means nothing more all the time, than ^ Gentlemen, I am your 

very humble servant.' No! no! that will not do. either, for 

Louisa must be always as free as air." 

UigXord George handsomer than M.de Rosenval ?" in-» 

quired the Baroness ; " I ought certainly to remember him< 

^rfeotly, for I knew him, boSi at Spa and at Paris ; bul4us 

features are. quite gone out of my head." 

^^ Oh, they are so diSerent ! the little Count de Rosenval is 
so fair,^uch a true Saxon-looking youth, so full of sentiment 
and grape. Now, George is all fire and dash ; such a manly^ 
soldier-Uke creature, with a smile that puts every one into 
spirits ;— rbut he has no sentiment ; he laughs at romance.'^ 

^^ Oh, U manstre /" said the Baroness ; " then he can 
know nothing of love*" 

" Wait and see, my dear madam ; or ask Louisa ; but 
surely you cannot have forgotten his handsome countenance*'* 

H2 
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^fc Let me see," said the Baxoness, putting heradf ie the 
altitude of ^reflectioDf ^^ aUendez done. There were mush 
crowds of miUtary just thea at Paris. Whose staff haa he on ? 
So many generals, I feel puzzled." 

'^ He was on the Duke's staff,'' said Louisft ; ^^ yoQ luMW 
hm so well, and he was one of your great fi&vourites. I>on^ 
ytm remember his fighting a duel with a Frenchman, in tlie 
Chaio^s Blysees, who was impertinent to a ^ duchess tt s 
TmJI ? she was dancing witli Lord George. He was wounded 
in the arm, and was obliged h> have his sieevo tied i*^ 
bofws; and de$ manchesdla JF'tIs; were atttiie'fkshiosi ia^me- ^ 
Aitely, fastened with bows." 

^^ JUk / bien^je me lerappde nudntenani^ vn jcU Mandkif^ k 
a fitne figure, but not so tall as Lionel ; curling black hab, |ai 
beautiful eyes, very white teeth, set off by a pair oi moUt 
Spanish-looking mustacfaios, a e^ort upper lip, Voir tfrii pri-^ 
loenant. Oh! I have him now in my mind's eye. He was 
reckoned the best valew pamd lea mUUaites AngkAs. Still 
he is not so handsome as. Lionel. What do you say, Lady lu 
Anne ?" 

^^Ohf certainly Colonel Montague is the finer man: so 
very tall, six feet two at least, and such remarkably fine fea- 
tures. But then he looks older and graver thaln Lord George; 
besides, he never dances, which is a terrible blot in his e8< 
cutoheon." - 

^^ The eldest son. Lord Killamey, is very ill, is not he V 
inquiffed the Baroness de WaUestein. 

^^ So the Morning Pdst deelare^,^' -replied LsMiy Annfe^^: 
^^ but I hardly believe.it ; thougli I overheard a hdy recom- 
mending Lord Greorge to Lady BirminghaiA the other night, 
because he was a certain h<m partly a ftitore marquis. But my 
uncle AUandale writes word to mamma, that KiHarn^him- 
self says nothing about being ill, so I kn^w not what to* be- 
lieve. There is ahrays a mystery attends that queer c^ufflii 
of mine in whatever he does. Perhaps Madame de Walks- 
tein has never heard how much I am interested about this 
sams Lord Killarney. He has been held out in ttrr&remif> 
me aiil my Ufe, ais my ftiture lord and master : so, wilh the 
natural perversity of my sex^ I am resolved to disUke him 
onljT out of spite, though I hear of nothing biirt his agreed 
ftom every body. Now, I own I ^K>uld dearly like to make 
him fall .desperately in love with me, and thefi I would send' 
him off t^B,'* and her ladyiduqfi snapped her fingers with 
taanAk aiymation. «^ I ^Ivould ibe& yevenge Iheoause of mv 
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sex upoir tlHB ifaUaat, guy Lolfcarios t^ uamrsi} d^oeiva** 
Niyvr, Looisa) see what an exttiipie of openneM I set you, in 
thus unfolding all my affairs to you. So I shall say now, 
Tocea a M Sigmra.'' 

^ But I have nothing to tell^" replied Loina, hdf sBiiling, 
half sighing ; " I wish I had." 

^ ^^ng ior a declamlion, I protest. What do you think 
of thai, Madame de Wallestein ?'* 

^ I am Umte etarmee / Do yoB know, Lady Anne, that 
when I heard Lonisa was to stay so long at Norbury, I settled 
that Ikoird' Mordnunt must be ki love wkh her.*' 

^^ Oh t my dear Madame you are quite wrong. My good 
brother has already two wives— -poHtics and the turf; if he 
takes a third, she must be all gold. Mordnttnt will marry 
some hump-backed heiress at last ; when he is ruined, and 
not before. " 

^^ I wonder he has not made up to the heiress at the Ab- 
l>ey, then i for she wiU be richer than any body, and she is , 
not hiiBtip-backed', — which would be an advantage^'* 

** Oh I but he is not quite ruined yet ; and he would, per- 
haps, tiiink of herif my father was not always urging him to 
it, I wish you could have heard the conversation between 
liim and George this morning after breakfhst ; it wtts so good« 
^ Mordaunt, are you going to Tattersal's this morning V said 
cousin George. ' No, I am ^oing quite the other way.' ' Per- 
haps to call on Haialemere, m Nortfi Audley-strcet T * No, 
to the other part of the town.' * What, towards Regent- 
street?' ^ Yes, I shall be there in the course of the morning, 
certainly.' ' So, my oldfellow, I see you are going to obey 
your governor. Come now, confess, you are going to the 
Bffmingham warehouse, to take a look at the premises with- 
out loss of time— hem ?* * I suppose I may leave my card on 
Lady Birmingham, without my ftither having any thing to do 
withfitf' This was said with some warmth. ' Oh! to be 
sure,' replied George with one of his saucy looks ; ' you are 
^ite in the right, and I mean to follow your example. I 
sbtH go in too, if my lady is at home >— I give you warning.' 
'' C&mtneU vous piaira^* said my brother with great noncha- 
lance. * Well, then, we can go in together ; we may as well 
start fair, you know, and George looked vastly malicious.—^ 
But now, what could this mean ? Have you advised your 
Metid Lord George to enter the list of Miss. Birmuighain^s 
admirers r 

'^ I havenkeadj* tolrf your ladyship,'' stodLonisa raAer 
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slmqily, ^\ that I have nothing lo do with Lord George^ or he 
with me. It is very disagreeable to be so tormented about 
him." 

^^ Well then, pretty dear ! it shan't be teased about him 
any. more ; and it shall flirt mmoticed in the corner of every 
room." { 

^^ Ah I L^Anumr est un ef^ant trompeur^^^ said the BfU'cmess, 
turning to the piano, and playing that pretty ait from Hhe old 
opera of " Blaize et Babet.^^ 

" That is the morale^' ^ said Lady Anne, laughing ; '' and 
pretty enough it is. But here is your carriage driving up to 
the door, Madame de Waileatein, so I must be off; — fK»r I see 
it is past four. What do you do this evening I " 

'* We dine at Lady Birmingham's '*' 

" Dso you, indeed ? Well, I envy you. Pray give me aa 
account of all the pretendans you meet there." 

At last the volatile Lady Anne took her lejave, and Louisa 
followed the Baroness to the carriage. How was the morning: 
spent ? Of course, in the usual style of a fine lady's monung* 
The London season had yet scarcely commenced, but the 
preliminaries were already en train. 

<' A tfaonsand cards a day at doors to leare, 
And, in return, a thousand cards receive, 

is one great employment of all women of fashion. And then, 
there is adways that delightful resource — shopping, to occu- 
py every idle hour. So many lounges, pour passer le temp»^ 
end empty the pockets. That juination shop in Waterloo- 
place ; the various bazaars : and afterwards some new novel 
to inquire for at Andrews's, though, that tiresome man has 
never got the thing at home you most want. Boosey's classi- 
cal foreign music-shop probably comes next. Then, after 
showing yourself sufficiently oflen m Bond-street, St. James's-, 
street, and Eall-Mall, drive off, post-haste, to the d^ar en- 
chanting Park, as the last and best resort ; where, if the crowd 
will permit, you may see your friends at least, though without 
any chance of speaking to them ; and be choked with dust, 
if you escape being broiled by the unintercepted rays of the 
sun. 

Oh ! it is a rational life, at the very'best, this same interesting 
mode of passing time in London ; and we of the nineteenth 
century are a most philosophical sort of people, in 'very truth. 
What with the busy lives of the very idle, and the idle lives of 
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the very busy, it would seem almost diffienlt to detenmne 
which is best — " ne rienfittre**'^Hm " nefmreque deg Hwi*.** 
Bat I am cBeressmg most unmefcifuUy ; reeemmg dtmcd 
noa mumkUM ! 

Louisa felt depressed ; she saw nobody she knew in the 
paik, though it was qmte fbll, particukriy of men; and she 
felt it cold and disagreeable^ thou^ every one of the Baro- 
ness's attentifo^ as they pat their heads in at the window of the 
carriage, exclaimed, in various^ fashionable drawling tones, 
"How hot it is !"— '* Delicious day."—" Charming «mi."— 
^^ Quitesunmier, I declare." — Upon my honour it is, positively 
like July." 

They took one turn, no more ; in pity to her yawning com- 
panion, the Baroness pulled the check-string, and ordered 
home, though it was not six o'clock. 

When they reached Portland-place, the attentive FeNz 
came himself to the door of the carriage, and infbrmed Ma* 
<lame la Baromie, in a very mysterious manner, that tm mon- 
^ieur trk^ camme U faut waii in the drawin^roon waiting to 
see her : ^^ Unjewne iidtUaiire^ Madame^ a/^ee de» wiouHaehe$ 
^juinnes," said the old Frenchman, stroking his upper tip, 
*^ U mimuicoup d^nuuM de^ noumeOeM de Mtdaime €t de ceUei 
de Mademm&dU;U a wmlu ahsohtmeta wmr le§ enfinu^ et k 
90ibt qui jane atma M. Gus^am^ Um$ iesi d$ux tmsH hetatm^ 
^91$ dM raU,^^ 
" Who can it be ?" said the Barimess. 
*^ I cannot imagine," replied Louisa* 
Felix threw open the drawing-room door ; and there, with 
Clustavus oii his knee appeared, in the highest spirits. Lord 
Qearge Fitzallan hhnself.— - What a surprise !! 

'^ My dear Louisa," said he, with one of his gayest smiles, 
" here I am, you see, with my usual coolness, forcing myself 
oninvited into Madame la Bafonne de Wallestein's house : 
will you apologize for me, by saying that I really thought' 
Montague lived here till this littie man," pointing to the child, 
" explained to me where his uncle lo^ed ? May I flatter 
myself, Madame de Wallestein, that you will forgive this in- 
trusion, in conrideration of our oW Paris intunacy ?" 

The Baroness was never more inclined to be graaous. 
He was so handsome and so good-humoured ! She expressed 
herself delighted to see him, and laid herself out to be particu* 
larly agreeable. 

" But, Miss Louisa, you look pale ; I hope you have not 
beenimwell since we parted," said Lord George, with much 
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tenderness of manner, as he hdd his hand out to her in fab 1^ 
usual frank open-hearted way. . ^^ 

Louisa could: not but take it^ yet the unbidden tear started 
to her eye. He saw her distress, and, being* conscious that I™ 
he was the cause of it, he redoubled his attentions. There "^^ 
was a something in Lord George's natural manner that no 
woman ever could resist ; Jie had a kind of manly gallantry 
^bout him, which was quite contagious. 

She listened to his rattling nonsense with her usual delight ; 
and, before it was time to dress for dinner, her spirits had re* 
covered all their animation^ 

Lord George had been sent by Lady Norbury, to invite 
Madame de tValleetein and Louisa to sit in her Lady^ip's 
pew at St. George's church the next day. She and Lady 
Anne never went in the morning ; eleven o'clock was too 
early an. hour for them. 

" And so, you dine at the Birminghams to-day," exclaimed 
Lord George ; " for I have been examining the card-bracks. 
By Jove I. Iww lucky I called there this morning with M«- 
daunt, and. we were both asked to meet you. Mind you keep 
a place^for me 4>n your side," said he, turning to Louisa; 
*^ for I think most likely I shall be very^late : that arrangement 
will make me happy you know. And poor Lionel, pray take 
care he gets next Miss Birmingham, and then all will be right." 

^*'Ok! ma chh'e Louise^ qu^U est charmant!^* said the 1^1 
Baroness, certainly before he could have got down stairs;, I '^^ 
^^ ^ mon enfant<t Ufaime^ U faime — en/^ camme en dmt V 
aii^ier. How lucky; that he is to meet us to-day! You will I ^ 
hsijife him next yoii, and. I feel quite certain that he will pro- 1^ 
p6se in/orm either at diiftier, or perhaps, in the evening, if |^ 
you manage to get him na&t you on a sofa, or on one of those 
Turkish cushions in the corner near the fire-place, my love^ 
where you will be quite warm and snug ;to 'yourselves ; and 
th^i, after dinner a man's heart, natur^ly opens, aur taut an 
coin dufeu: I have often observed^ that a comfortable seat 
will hasten a declaration ; men are such lovers of ease, so na- 
turally sensual. I shall persuade the Baron not to order the 
carriage till deven o'clock, to give time. Pray put on your 
new white gown, my love, and those turquoise ornaments, 
with that pretty blue garland, it becomes your light hair so 
particularly : .and a sim^on o£rouge^ just to give a glow-*« 
nothing more! what even Julia herself could not disapprove. " 

But Louisa wanted no rouge^ the fever of her mind sup- 
plied nature's brightest bloom) and nervous agitation g^ve wi^ 
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common spirit to her countenance. She looked all briflian" 
cy ; she felt all happiness. 

No one hat a Frenchwoman would ever have thought of 
the dress, when they could gaze upon the lovely .wearer ; and 
not even a Frenchman conldhave seen her without saying, 

'< Xi'Art n'est pat fa^ poor toi \ tii n'cn u pas be«oift.'' 
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*^ Alas .' bow light a cause may more . 

Dissension between hearts tbaflorc-r 
A something lijg^ht as air ! — ^alooki 

A word unkind, or wrongly taken-— 
^ Oh ! love that tempests never shook, 

A breath, a touch like this, has shakcn."-i-MooRl6r. 

A^n now to dinner, with what appetite we may, at Lady > 
Birmingham's. It was a splendid entertainment in every 
-respect : in point of expense, it Was well worthy the high re- 
Y>utation for extravagance, which the celebrated French arji^t^ 
who had superintended the manufacturing of it, had long ob- 
tained. The various arrangements were all in keeping, and 
Avere well calculated to display the immense wealth of the 
donors. Innumerable servants, a mansion, more like a 
jjrince'fl palace, and illuminated as if it were for the recep- 
tion of majesty itself^ served only tO prove, that certainly in 
many things too much is worse than too little, as being more 
ridiculous. 

The company, for a wonder, were slightly acquainted : for 
Lady Birmingham's dinners were in general composed of the 
odds and ends of fashionable society : which niade the witfy 
Colonel Leach once observe, that he supposed all their dining 
people's tickets were put into a bag, and that when they want- 
ed to give a feed, the butler drew out a certain number of 
names, and sent the invitation cards round. Lady Birming- 
ham had also for several years maintained as her opinion, that 
provided you had a man cook, his being good or bad was of 
lio consequence ; the appetites of the world being, like their 
other senses, under the dominion of humbug; in the same 
maimer in whieh every speech that comes from the mouth of 
a very gr^at man, is sure to be accounted witty. However^, 
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fturd^rfm^ her l^ysfaip had discovered, that there were j^ 
a few people left, who could discriminato between pretencQ 
and reaUty ; and therefore, now that Barbara was come out, 
amd was to be presented at Court, shUe detenniaed that all about 
het should be positively striking. So^ having heard that tiw 
Duke of Stavordale was parting wkh the celebrated M. Ris- 
sole, on aceount of his unheard onextravagancei) Lady Bird 
tt^ingham immediately engaged this first of cardona bleiM, 
which enabled her to boast that she gave her chefde cuism 
higher wages than was paid to any cook in London, and that, 
moreover, he had consumed thirty-six partridges to make one 
comomme ! The reputation of M. Rissole, however, did won- 
ders ; for people were beginning to tire a little of the wealth 
and dulness of the Birmingham's^ but a first-rate French cook 
no one can tire of. Besides, all the world of fashion wanted 
to see the interior of the warehouse, that they nought be fsd- 
abled to take a peep at the cabinet curiosity, as Uiey design 
nated Barbara ; and most that saw her once, wished to see her 
again. She was so little like what they expected^o have 
found her ; so quiet and unpretending ; so elegant, as well as 
beautiful. Lord Beaulieu, aAd two of his fair daughters, were 
among the dinner guests this day : his lordship was as grava 
and silent as usual, while tlie young ladies chatter<^ unceas- 
ingly to every body, taking especial care always to be as far 
removed as possible from their dear papa. Next appeared 
the Archdeacon and Lady Margaret Carlton, with their two 
rectangular daughters, all over maraboQS and pink roses, armed 
at every point with bows and bouquets, wanting, in, short, 
nothing but admirers : their brotlier Adolphus Frecterick spoil- 
ed a higher collar and sti-Ter cravat, than ever man had wora 
before. Lady Margaret was in great distress about tlie Duke 
of Clanalpin; on his road from Mac-Ivor Tower, he had 
been snowed up twice, at different mnd on the great road : 
tha last time, he had been detained a week at the agreeable 
town of Brougb, in Yorkshire, where he had caught such a 
cold, that he had been obliged to remain with his friend Dr. 
Ferguson at Doncaster some days, in order to recruit. B5s 
Grace was not yet arrived, and her ladyship was quite distress- 
ed lest he should not come in time for Almack's, the only 
public place the Duke ever attended. Next Lady Margaret 
Carlton sat, on one side Lord Beaulieu, who divided her from 
Lady Birmingham, and, on the other Lord Hare, a very af* 
fected young man, son to Lord Bellamont : his lotdsi^p was i 
not in the humour to talk, because he^had been di8i4»pointod in 
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^ hot IttLving the Bbroness near him, for he wa&r a professed 
[ admirer of everj thing foreign. But Madame de Wallestein 
bad placed herself by little Sir Benjainin, who was delighted 
to Mave an opportunity of expatiating upon the various im- 
provements he had made in the pig-sties and poultry yards at 
Atherfbrd ; she was much amused, both with the topics he 
selected ioT her edification, and also with his singular manner 
and style of expression, and therefore paid little attention to 
the soft nothings which Mr. Garlton addressed to her, from 
time to time, on the other side, soUo voce ; besides, she was 
considerably interested in wutching the proceedings of her 
brother and Barbara, who sat opposite. - Sir Benjamin had 
his own way in few things, but one little wliim he was in* 
dulged in, namely, that lus daughter should always sit next 
him at dinner, because she could then explain every thing 
about every body, their names and qualities, and so forth ; 
and, by a little manceuvring of the judicious Julia, to-day 
Lionel was placed next the young lady. 

" Colonel Montague by Barbara, and Madame de Wall6- 

^ein, by me," said the Baronet with infinite delight. "Weill 

for a wonder, I declare we are all quite right, because we 

can talk about the Abbey : a nice little snug family party, as 

^ we may call ourselves." 

This arrangement, however, was far from pleasing my Lady 
Birmingham ; but it was impossible to alter it without seem-* 
ing particular, so she looked all smiles as she said to Lord 
Beaulieu, ^ 

^* If Lady Olivia is not afraid of. the fire, perhaps she wiU 
take the seat next Mr. Carlton? Mis%. Charlotte Augusta, 
will you have the goodness to move to the other side, by 
Lord Mordaunt ? I cannot have brother and sister together." 

I'he young lady obeyed with pleasure : to be next an un- 
married Lord^ust be always a good thing ; and Lady Olivia 
liked the look of Mr. Carlton, he was such a tomplete love 
of a dandy, she thoguht. v. 

The Baron de Wallestei%was in the post of honour, on 
the right hand of the Lady of the mansion : he was bored to 
death, for her ladyship never ceased ^^t^ijking ; but it was all 
about herself and her wealth, so that he could have no con- 
versation with Julia, who was his other neighbour ; but she, 
^th her usual good-nature, was trying all she'could to amusQ 
the eldest Miss Carlton, whose gloomy looks showed that she 
was much disconcerted at .not having caren tke shadow of a 
man jiear her. Miss Mildmay herself felt perfectly happy m 
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seeing how well employed Ldonel and Barbara seemed to h^* 
She was only afiraid lest the Archdeaeon should obeerve how 
deeply engaged they were with each other ; but she forgot 
that at dimier this venerable gentlemsua was always too much 
engrossed with gating to mind any thing, else. Certainly^ 
tjliere can be no place, better than a great London dinner for 
carrying on a flirtation ; where all the world are so busy talk- 
ing and eating) that very few can observe what their friends 
are doing, and where, there is always such a noise of plates 
and knives and forks, that any thing may be said : and if there 
is a large party, as there must be plenty of time, so miioh 
may certainly be done to advance matters. 

At this very pleasant party there was, however, one person 
far, very far, from happy, and that was poor Louisa, who had 
entered the house with the anticipation of as much happiness 
as a London dinner could well aflbrd. She sat on the oth^r 
side of the long-necked Apollonia Carlton, who, howev^^, 
took no sort of notice of her, being entkely engrossed in 
watching Lord Mordaunt's operations with her more fortu- 
nate sister — ^not, indeed, that she had much cause for jealousy, 
as the conversation proceeded httle fiaxther than such ques- 
tions as the following : 

" When may I ask you to take wine ?— -sheny, of course ? 
-—May I have the honour to send you some ham ? — Were you 
in the Park to-day ? — Insufferably full ! — Are you going to the 
Opera to-night ? — Infamously bad ! — shall you be at Almack's 
on Wednesday ?-t"A11 the world will be there 1" 

" Take that empty chair away, by Miss Louisa Mildmay,'^ 
said Sir Benjamin ; " who is there wanting?" 

" No, no I lea'i^e it a little longer," said Lady Birmingham ; 
^^ I still hope Lord George Fitzallan may come : he seemed 
to think he might be very late. Lord Mordaunt, can you give 
any account of your cousin ?" ^ 

^^ I left him here this morning," ^id his Lordship ; ^^ that's 
- all I know of his motions : I ha^f not seen him since. Can 
you tell us any thing about him, Miss3i«ouisa ? I should think 
you were as likely to know as any body," 

And he darted at ^r one of his most satirical glances, 
across Lady Agnes Beaulieu. 

" He stayed with us till we went to dress,'* said the Baron- 
ess de Wallest^, in a tone meant to be distinctly heard by 
every body, " and he then said he should meet us here," 
Then he %id^ the day between us," said Lady Birming- 
tf laughing ; for lie was in this house till long after lionch- 
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6on ; and soT^agreeableY so yastly Irish and droll : so many 
inecdoles about the ladies patronesses ! Oh ! but, Madame 
de WaHestein, I beg your pardon : I really had forfot." 

^^ H mf&uipaaparhr de cwde, datu la tnaiaanfunpendu" 
said the JDaroness to Adolphus Frederick. 

Me answered with a shrug ; French not being familiar to 
this faaliicmable young gentleman. 

Lord Mordaunt was certainly not at his ease ; he would 
have given worlds to have been alAe to see Miss Birmingham's 
countenance when Lord George was mentioned ; but unfor- 
tanately he was pn the same side of the table with her, and 
whatever he tried to look down as far as where she sat, he 
always caught Lionel's smiling face ; he fairly wished him at 
the devil, amd Lady Agnes and the fair Charlotte Augusta 
any where but at his sides. To be pinioned by two odious 
cimttorihg girls, and with higher game in view-^'twas too 
provoking ! 

The dmner went on am spirito ; the hungry visiters — 

• .» 

** TrM aQ hon d'tBuvretf all liqneurB defined t 
Jadtpi^Of druik, UMl,grmtiy aiuriag dined." 

For it waa» indeed, no small risk to out through all those ex- 
traordinary compositions, whose disguised ingredients are 
generally unknown to the guests, and highly inflammatory and 
unwholsome, though they did infinite credit to the talents of 
Uondieur Rissole. 

Binner was over, and no Lord George arrived ;— poor 
Louisa! 

^^ How very extraordinary V* said Lady Birmingham. ^^ He 
accepted the invitation this morning- widi so much pleasure^, 
only saying be might by possibility be late." 

During dessert a note was given to her ladyship. 

^^ Lord George Fitzallan's compliments ; is very much vexed ^ 
that most particular and unexpected business will prevent his 
being able to come to dinner/' 

^^ Very odd, indeed !" said her ladyship of Birmingham. 

^^ Deuced provoking !" said the Baronet; ^^ that same lord 
is such ft merry chap." 

^^ What the devil can it be ?" muttered Lord Mordatmt. 

The' Baroness and Julia, each at the same moment, cast an 
anxious f^iance at Louisa ; who gave one long-drAwn sigh, and 
then took some brandy cherries by way of consolation* . 

Jl!f a remade d fott^ dona ce baamande. 
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^^ So you have been mth the Sydenhamsr, Lord Mordaunt ?'' 
said Lord Hare. " Is the feir Laurain beauty f 

Lord Mordauht started^ as if he had been shot, and an- 
srwered, in a very absent manner, that he beHeved she vfts) 
but he was no judge of beauty. 
. This called forfi a smile, even from Louisa. 

" Hazlemere raves about her," continued Lord Hare ; " he 
thinks her handsomer even than her mother — ^was." 

" Perhaps," returned the' other ; " but not than she is." 

^' Well done," said Lady Margaret; "there's a champion 
for you ! As my brother the duke says, ",the age of gaUaibtry 
is certainly coming back again.' Clanalpin 'is always the 
defenderof the fair sex.'* 

" And a powerful defender too ; witness his calves," s^ 
the Archdeacon ; I do not know a stronger man.'" 

"Dr. Carlton does not understand metaphor," whispoed 
Lord Mordaunt to Lady Agnes Beautieu. 

She smiled and looked very pretty, though she herself did 
not comprehend what his Lordship meant. 

But we have prolonged the rich repast already too much, 
and therefore we may as well adjourn into the great drawing- 
room, though both the gallery and ante^room were also splen- 
didly lighted-up. The new furniture shone out to the groGktest 
advantage, rich scarlet damask set off with the most splendid 
gilding ; each chair cost thirty guineas, as Lady Birminghiffll 
took an early opportunity of informing her friends, and it 
served as a v^ry agreeable subject of .conversation. The taste 
of Mr. Soho, and his expensiveness, and his u6punctuality 
were discussed in all their bearings. Next, Almack's came 
upon the tapis. Lady Birmingham's hopes and fears were 
enlarged upon ; her delight when she heard of Madame dc 
Wallestein's appointment, the certainty of receiving afrlvou^ 
able answer from her. She should have applied to her imme^ 
diately, had not botii Lord'Pordaunt and Lord George Fitz- 
allan come on purpose that^morning to offer her tickets : the 
latter was so very agreeable, such an universal favourite, that 
she had been much flattered by his empres^ement ; and Barbaric 
had been quite charmed ^ith him." 

" He is a new acquaintance of your Ladyship's is not he ?" 
said Louisa, affecting composure. 

^'' He came on purpose with Lord Mordaunt this morning, 
in order to be presented tons," said Lady Birmingham, 
swelling with consequence. " I am sorry to hear that Lord 
Killamey is quite given over ;" aad her ladyship's eyes bright- 
ened with pleasure at the very idea. 
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^M Taaow n^oOmg about Imn," said tbe Baroness, with miwli 
wngftoid, 

^^ Lord George's elder brother, I mean ; you must si»efy 
have heard him mmitioned ; and only think, what a difference 
his death would make to that young man : such a change in 
hii prospects. « The Duke of N •*—---- telis me that the Aiia»> 
diie estates ve immense." , 

^^ But Irish pr<^perty is so uncertain,'* said Lady Margaiet 
Carlton with a hem ! ^^ Commend me to my own dear high* 
lands. The number of acres now that Olana^iin has between 
Mac«l?or Tower a^ the sea is — ^." 

C<^ee interrupted her Ladyship, or she might have de- 
Bchbed the advantages of this sterile property. 

^^Barbwra," said Lady Birmingham, ^^ You bare notfid* 
lowed Lord George Fitaaflan's ac^iee. MissXiOuisa, he told 
her tfaat you had some httie Spanish airs which would just 
suit flsy daughter's voice ; be was sure you would let her eopf 
them. We had a great deal of music this morning; Lord 
George sang delightfully with Barbara : a charming young 
man he seems." 

Louisa magnanimously ofiered to copy the music inlq Miss 
• Attmingliam's book. Barbara, who was inking only of 
Lionel, thai^ed her, and kindly pressed her hand. She was 
in excellent spirits, and she had found tirad to whisper i^iait 
to Julk, that she had never been so happy in her whole Kfci 
as that day at dinner. 

^^ My djearett friend, I feel certain that he likes me : he said 
nothi^ very particular indeed ; but his whole manner was so 
pointed, I could not mistake it." 

^^ Nor any one else, my dear Barbara," said Miss ^ildmay 
with a smile. The Baroness had se^i it all too, but she had 
also seen through Lady Binninghaih's manceuvres to make 
them suppose that Lord George intended to be after bar 
daughter, which, since her Ladyslnp had discovered that he 
was likely to become an heir apparent, was idtat she intended 
to mtuiage. Poor Louisa saw that there was a plot against 
her, in which, however, she wholly acquitted Barbara from 
having any psfft ; but yet her heart misgave her-— Lord George 
was so volatile, so Uttle to tie depended upon ; and then he 
was too poor to marry at present — that, he had as good as 
-owned to her ; and if by his brother's dealii he should become 
a mfflfi, there would be still less dependence upon hi9 con- 
stancy. , These were gloomy thoughts, wfaieh passed rapidly 
through her mind, as she sat on the very Turkish ca9bioD» 
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near the fire, in the very place wh^re Madame ie Wall^teio 
had decided that the proposal should take place. She sat 
carelessly enough, playing with her fan, apparently -Hstening 
to some of Lady Birmingham's long uninteresting «tofies. 
How much happier was Juha, free from all cares on her own 
account, always ready to promote the pleasure of others. She 
was useful to every body either as a listener or a talker. She 
could be amused, without being proToJ^ed, by the folUes of the 
world.; she bore them with forbearance : and delighted were 
the Carltons and Beaulieus to pounce upon her : they could 
do nothing either with the Baroness or ]^er firiend ; the first 
yawned sp terribly, while the other seemed really half asleep. 
The party was not much improved by the arrival of Mrs. Bit 
cannon and Misa Leslie to tea ; for the ofiliQious widow imme- 
diately whispered, in a v^y audible tone, to Barbara : 

^^ WeU, my dear Miss Birmingham, so I find he has beeft 
here already : — ^upon my word he loses no time : — staid the 
whole morning, your mamma wrote me word, and said that 
he sang, and was so agreeable and chatty. Oh ! you must 
like him." 

Barbara, who was in spirits for any thing, could not help 
maliciously replying, ^^ Lord Mordaunt did not pay us a very 
long visit this morning, luy dear m^adam ; andjie never mng?, 
tiiat I can answer for." 

" Oh 1 very well, upon my word ! tjuite sly fw such a de- 
mure-looking young lady. But I was not speaking of Lord 
Mordaunt ; I meant somebody efea». who sbklUbe nameless, 
but whom we^ shall see presently ; — a word to the wise, my 
dear, I see, is enough." For poor Barbara looked sufiiciently 
confused at the idea of her alluding to Lionel. 

" Was Lord George Fitzallan very agreeable at dinner ?*' 
inquired Miss Leslie, next, of Miss Carlton, after having well 
scrutinized that young lady's dress." 

^' He did not dine with us," was the laconic reply. ^ 

" Dear me ! did not he ? how odd ! Aunt Bu, do you hear V' 
behind Lady Margaret Carlton— " Lord George Fitzallan is 
not here." 

"Bless me! well! I own I a^k astonished. Lady Bir- 
mingham wrote me word herself, that he was to be here ; 
otherwise I declare I should not have come out thb dreadful 
night ; but I wanted to see him." 

"He was expected," said Lady Margaret Carlton with dig-, 
nity, spreading out her fan ; " but he never came. Lad]f 



Binningbamreekons without her host' if she depends 6nhim, 
lean tell her ; for I have known him long." 

^^ And so have I," replied the widow tartly ; ^^your ladyship 
must excuse my totally differing with you on that head." 

The impending argument was, however, prev^ited by the 
. entrance of the gentiiemen. The tea bustle being over, a 
^iust-table was formed, of Lady Birmingham, Mrs. BucanAon, 
Lord Beaulieu, and the Archdeacon. Lady Margaret Uirew 
out so many hints, that Barbara was forced to request the 
Miss Garltons to give them some music. ^ The Lady Beau- 
lieus were in hopes of attracting Lord Hare to their side of 
the fireplace, but he went off to the opera. Lord Mordaunt 
Waited to see what hopes the evening arrangements might 
produce for him ; but, as Lionel had contrived to place himself 
next to Miss Birmingham, hid lordship anticipated nothing 
but disappointment, so, like a skilful general, he sounded a 
timely retreat, and took himself off. Sir Benjamin had entered 
into a very long story with the Baron de Wallestein ; but as 
soon as the Baronet abandoned the firm hold he had taken 
of one of the Baron's buttons, the Wallestein party took theif 
leave. 

^^ Oh mon Dieu, Caroline ! que ces 'granda diners de Lon- 
dre$ sont eofM^etu?," said the Ambassador when they 
drove off, • 

^^ Je te Pavais bien dit, man amu^ said his wife. '^ Mon 
frire itait U Hul heureux ; car pour toi, ma paiuvre Louise ! 
Oh ! I have been so indignant, ray love." 

" There was no occasion," said the young lady, faintly.. 
However, she retired to. her own apartment immediately ; and 
her papilloiea being all arrs^nged, and Eloise dismissed, she 
threw herself into* the arm-chair, to muse upon her disappoint- 
ments, to philosophiee on the uncertainty of all things in thi^ 
World, and to agree with the preacher, "that vanity of vani- 
ties, all is vanity," till she felt so weairy, that she was glad to 
retire to the pretty rose-coloured French bed. 

Had Louisa ever read that amusing little book " Six Months 
in liie West Indies," she might have remembered the foDow* 
ing very judicious observation. 

" If a man who can discern between the evil and the good, 
will consider how few pleasant dinners are to be met with in 
this state of existence, how chequered and uneven is his lot ; 
upon this great point, he will do well to note and remember, 
and be grateftil for satisfactory entertainment." 

The morning sun, however, shone brightly upon Louisa 
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mrhen she cwoke^ and Eloise appeared with smiHng aspieet U> 
inform her that Madan^e Maradan had sent hdme her new hat^ 
mi't/ Uait charmant, h diOingfti, d'unm 60^ gcyt. and that 
the Baroness had sent word to inform MademoMk Lavim, 
that at St. George's chorch the service began at eleven 
o*clock. \ 

^^ 17 n'g apaa de imps d perdre, MadBm&iidie,'' said the 
Abigail, '' car il fait ai beau, quHlfaui abtolw/ksnifmre m 
jolie toftete." 

Louisa never objected to that occupation, and the Baroness 
was iigreeably surprised when she made her appearance at 
breakfast ragannante comme Ujowr. M. de Rosenval could 
not Uke liis eyes off the lovely girl. " JV« dirmtHm pas que 
Mademoisdk est Frangaise V^ said he. 

Lionel escorted the ladies to church, as the fineness of the 
weather tempted them to walk ; he came on purpose to 
breakfast in Prntland Place, as he knew that the Baron and 
bis secretary would, of course, i^end their own chapel 

Not a word was said iti allusion to the dinner, but Lionel 
looked happy in the extreme. Lady Norbury's pew was is 
the gallery, and Louisa was not a little surprised when Lord 
Mordaunt joined them, just before the service c<»nmenced \ 
however, when she soon after perceived the Birmingham party 
enter a pew opposite, she could then partly guess what was 
his lordship's attraction. Julia and Barbara immediately re- 
cognised them ; and Lady Birmingfaam^s giass was constantly 
applied to her eye, in hopes to find out who they coiild pos* \ 
sibly be. But Louisa had presently a fresh cause for agita- 
tion, when she saw Lord George deliberately advance towards 
Lady Birmingham's pew, and Sir Benjamin, after shaking 
him cordially by the band, make room for Yam between him- 
self and his daughter. Louisa could notvbut look at Colonel 
Montague : he seemed all compbsure, listening to the oi^an. 
Not so Lord Mordaunt, for he was uncommonly fidgety and 
absent ; he sat when he should have stood, and never knelt 
at the proper time. Perhaps, too, he "might not have been 
much in the habit of attending church. 

At length the service was commenced, it was admicably 
performed, and poor Louisa in a high heroic mood deter- 
mined that no improper thoughts should disturb her devo- 
tions. ^ And during the prayeni, impressively read as they 

were by Mr. , she behaved particularly well ; she was 

perfectly satisfied with her own resolution : — but when the 
organ struck up its fullest, bftiest sound, could she avoid 
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seeing Lord jQeorge look out the psalm for the day, and pre* 
sent it to Barbara, who smiled in return, and looked much 
pleased ? And then as for Lord Mordaunt, he sat with hifr 
glass up that he might . observe every motion of Miss Bir-' 
mijigham ; and Louisa heard him whisper to Lionel, ^^ Upon 
my word, George seems prodigiously intimate ; what think 
you, Montague i" But, notwithstanding this, one of Dr. 
Hodgson's finest sermons recalled Louisa's wandering 
thoughts, and she became all- attention. Indeed, parts of 
the ^course affected her almost to tears; her attention be- 
came perfectly rivitted on the preacher, and continued so 
until the end of the service. 

When the congregation began to disperse, Lo^ George 
chaperoned Julia to the Wallestein party, that she might give 
a message firom Lady Birmingham, who wished them all to 
come and luncheon in Regent-Street But the Baroness ex- 
cused herself; she had aJriend coming to see her by appoint- 
ment. However, Lionel urged Louisa to accept the invita* 
tion ; he would ^ttend ^her! t^robably he wanted' an excuse 
for going himself. Louisa^ s ^cruplfts were thus over-ruled, 
itflid she joined the ^ct^, but quite ti contre ccBur^ though she 
scarce knew why. 

The order of march was as follows:* — Sir Benjamin led 
out my Lady most lovingly ; she looked broader tiian hto&A 
in her new black satin peli^^and his old-fashioned spOnc^ 
set off his littt^uck-leggedl^person. They were certainly 
a portly, &ough, perha^^, not a very personable couple. 
Montague, by a httle successful pushing and some degree of 
finesse, dexterously worked his way towards Barbara. He 
was next her, but yet he durst not offer hej his arm ; it might 
be thought indecorous r so he was satisfied with possessing 
her undivided attention. The pensive Louisa follo>wed, lean- 
ing on Julia, who could not help seeing with surpr&e the un- 
usual gravity of her sister's looks, which she naturally attri- 
buted to A^ serious turn of reflection produced by so very 
fine a dis^Trse: Lord MordaUnt somehow disappeared in 
the crowd ; possibly he might be escorting the Baroness 
home ; and Lord George had met such tribes of acquaint- 
ance, that they lost sight of him before they got down the 
stairs. 

The party paraded thus down George-Street into Conduit- 
Street. Every body knows how difficult it is to make any 
progress upon a Sunday in London, through the streets that 
)ead to a fashionable church or chapel about the time that di* 



^8 auuak's. 

vine service ends. The crowds of people, all going the same 
way, oblige those belnnd to keep the same slow tnonotonoos 
pace. Here may be seen a whole family parading in a so- 
lemn manner along the pavement, and completely filling the 
way. There, two or three governesses, with a long line of 
young ladies in white frocks and muslin bonnets, a never- 
ending procession. Housekeepers ^d Abigails smarter than 
their mistresses. Ancient maidens stopping every body to 
talk sentimentally over the fine sermon and dear delig^l 

, preacher, exposing their sharp red nosfes to a cutting .east 
wind and broiling sun, — the weather most general during a 
London spring. Then comes a phalanx of very fint, elderly 
ladies, b&boni^eted, be-tippeted, be«fiirbelowed, dreadful to 
follow and hopeless to pass. A lot of fashionable dandizettes 
appear next, raving about/the last night's opera to some of 
their distvngiUi partners, their respective mammas f^^owing 
after, that they may arrange together about Kensington Gar- 
dens and the enchanting Hyde Park ; the papas equally oc* 
cupied in discussing the dinner of yesterday, or in anticipatmg 
the future one of to*^ay ; the iN'others on the wing for Tat* 
tersal's, big with Newmarket hopes and fears. ^^ If one could 
but get out of this most tiresome crowd!*' — ^^ Patience ! pa- 
tience! good people, you must make, up your minds to be 

^ twice the time in getting home that you would be on any 

- other day." On some occaa^pi this may prove an advan- 
tage, as the Miss Mildmaya^p^ then expeflenced. They 
were obliged to proceed very slowly up Conduit-street, on 
account of three elderly-looking gentlewomen, of no conunon 
size, whose rustling silks completdy filled up the pavement : 
irwas impossible to/pass them without going into the middle 
of the street, which was deplorably dirty ; £ough the ari^to- 

^cratic Mac Adam, heedless of the comfort of the humble pe- 
destrian, had not there commenced his revolutionary mania 
against the Glasgow granite, and thus reduced London to a 
state worse than that of any unpaved country^^|rn, where 
stilts are nearly as requisite as in the Landes ne&SiPordeauz. 
The Miss Mildmays had on bright violet coloured monteowr, 
of beautifiil French sjUl, denominated aepre^ Their difiiculty 
may be imagined. To l>e splashed or draggled, oh, impos- 
sible ! they could not expose themselves to such a risk ; so 
there was no alternative but to follow the three broad old 
ladies pian piano. Then they had lost sight entirely of Sir 
Benjamin and Lady Birmingham, of Colonel Montague and 
Barbara ; and what was still worse, the two gigantic footmen 
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w^re following diem. What would Lady Bimingiiain say of 
being depriv^ of her janizaries ? But netcessity admits of 
no law, and the Italian proverb is eertaiidy a trae one — 

" Chi ▼& piaap, ^ 

Va nno, 
Ed anohe lontano." 

However, just in tiiis pre^cament our two young ladies were 
overtaken by Lords MordiCunt and George Fitzallan. 

^^ Where are the rest of the party ?'^ inquired the latter, 
*' where arelLady and Miss Birmingham ?" 

"Gone on b^ore,'* said Julia ; " we missed them in the 
firowd." 

^> Ah! there they are, just at the top of the street ; going 
to cross over." 

" Pray, why did you not come to dinner yesterday ?" said 
Louisa. y 

"Oh! you missed me, did you? tantmieux for me. Oh! 
I was bored to death about it. Just as I was beginning to 
dress, a person, whom I could not possibly dismiss, came to 
me on very particular business : he stayed so long that 1 found 
it would be* quite out of the question for me to arrive before 
dinner was over ; so I went to the Travellers' club, and»des- 
patched a npte to Lady Birmingham; to explain and apolo- 
giae : I hope she got it. Do you know ?" ' ^ 

" Oh, yes 1 she did certainly, and your absence was very 
much regretted, I can assure you." 

" And, of course, I need not say how much I regretted 
missing you and the WaHesteins. The Baron is such a gen- 
tl^nanlike, agreeable man, without any nonsen8e^ ; and your 
friend js so amusing with her little foreign airs and affecta- 
tion, and, 9oit dU en passant^ so very pretty and well-dressed. 
Then I should hke to have seen Lionel flirting atjiis ease, the 
whole of dinner-time, and all the evening too, air I hear hd 
did. And for Sir Benjamin, poor little man ! one cannot 
help laughing at his vulgar expressions and punch-like ap- 
pearance. His most important lady, certainly, does tire me 
to death : I long to. say to her, ' My dear Madam, you are 
richer than any body, and have more servants and more fine 
things than any body ; only don't tell me so any more, pray ! 
^nd I will take it all on credit.' And then tiiere is that odious 
Mrs. Bucannon, her prime minister, who tells what every 
thing costs. Oh ! I was so tired yesterday morning of play- 
ing perwimage nmet^ that I escaped to Portland-place to re- 
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sume my own character. You know if I succeeded ; bni ill: 
least my audience were most indulgent." f 

This was said with an air of triumph, which made Louisa^ 
feel very awkward. What did he mean by such extraordinaiy 
hints, such half inuendoes ? What was she \o understand by 
such conversation? Before she had decided, the door of . 
Birmingham-house was thrgwn proudly open ; she left his 
arm, and followed the rest of the party up stairs. Lady Bir- 
mingham took her usual seat in the centre of the large so&) 
supported by cushions of every dimension. Lord Mordaunt 
was next her ladyship, in the seat of honour ; lie seemed id 
liigh good-humour, practising the'agreeables with all his power. 
Barbara was on one of the Ottomans by the chimney-piece^ 
listening to him, but looking at Colonel Montague, who sat 
opposite, at tlie end of the sofa-table. Lord Yreorge commt 
d r ordinaire^ stood in the middle of the circle, with his back 
to the fire, talking to every body, joking and laughing with 
bis usual animation ; sometimes addressing hiinself, with much 
energy, to Barbara, and generally turning his back to Mrs. 
Bucannon and Miss Leslie, who were on the other sofa. Julia 
seemed as if she belonged to neither party, and yet had the 
j^ares of both ; for she was in and out of the room', opening or 
shutting the door, stirring the fire, or silencing Lady Birming- 
ham's noisy parrot, or still more troublesome lap-^og. Louisa 
hesitated whether or not she should advance ; but she was 
not in spirits for conversation, so she determined to remain 
where she was. No one appeared to miss her. Lord George 
seemed to be the chief speaker. 

" I can tell Lady Bellamont," said he, ♦' that since she has 
refused my first petition about Almack's, she will not find me 
so accommodating as last season. You, my dear Madam," 
turning to Lady Birmingham, " are certain to have tickets 
whenever you please, from your interest with Madame de 
Wallestein ; but at the time I applied to Lady Bellamont, I 
did not know of that appointment. The great Ljdy Hautou 
I always feel afraid of, and so I dare say does Mordaunt, 
though she is his cousin : but he has certain interest with ano- 
ther power. Lady Rochefort, I give your ladyship notice : 
remember that, Miss Birmingham, en ccls de besain, Mor- 
daunt has undisputed influence over the little Viscountess ; 
let Jbim deny it if he dare." 

" Too ridiculous !" ^aid Lord Mordaunt, much annoyed. 

" But truth, my dear cousin, must out, bon gri^ malgri; i 
1 thought it necessary to prepare Miss Birmingham, lest 9h% 




^shoM hftve supposed you to be a disengaged man,'' 1%0D, 
turaittg suddenly round to Mrs. Bucannon, Lord George con- 
tinued, ^'1 must address myself to you now, as the great 
manager of balls and parties. Never ask me again to dance 
with any of those lisping white may-poles, the Lady Hares ; I 
proscribe them from my list of partners : they are not orna- 
mental, and positively I will not be useful any more. Then I 
declare against ever handing them to the carriage from the 
opera, or flirting with them in that dreadful thorough draught 
of air in the round-room. No ! I will never be pinioned by 
them again, or employed to leave papa's visiting tickets along 
^ith my own, or to take vouchers for concerts, or other pub- 
lic things for them : — no I no ! I bar aQ future intimacy with 
the house of Hare." 

" Lady Birmingham laughed affectedly at his .violent indig- 
nation. 

^^ My dear Lord George, the Baronet and I feel so obliged 
to you for your kind intentions in favour of Barbara : but we 
^e sure of tickets elsewhere, so that Lady Bellamont's reiu- 
dal is of no consequence. I am sure you did your utmost." 

^^ That rU swear I did ; but the provoking thing is, to find 
onesself of no use, to have my petition so flaUy denied. But 
think what I did. When I found myself so provokingly pre- 
vented the pleasure of dining with you, I determined to pass 
the evening in doing what might be agreeable to your Lady- 
ship and Miss Birmingham. I knew it was not Lady Balla* 
mont's Opera-night, so I forced my way into Hill-street about 
tea-time. The frst thing I saw was my Lord, frust asleep, in 
his gouty chair ; Lady Jemima, whiter than white, singing . 
some lack-a-daisical ballad, very much out of tune, at the piano ; 
the Countess and all the rest of her olive-branches, each one 
more hideous than the other, playing at sixpenny Commerce 
with those tiresome old twaddlers, Metcalf, who had her head 
tied up on account of a cold, and Miss .Bevil, looking moat 
like a mad Bacchante, with her red cheeks and still redder 
cap. Oh ! it was a scene worthy of a painter. My enirie 
disturbed every body. I thought I would try my fiite inune- 
diately : so I begged to speak a word to Lady Bellamont in 
private, in her boudoir. I vow I believe she fancied I meant 
to propose myself and my debts, for the acceptance of one of 
her ' ' ** ' ' --^--^i-i-i- 1 J 




i 



dreld ? ibet^ b^ plenty of room, and you must find it so eoki 
by that vymdow." 

** I am y«ry well here," was her answer, in a low, but yet a 
dkHkict voiee ; '^ I thank yon." 

^ Well ! Lady Birmin^am, I stated my wi^es immedi' 
at^y, and went to the point at once. A charming firiend <tf 
mine, who meant to make London gd/y this season^ was bring* 
ing out a most amiable young lady, her only daughter, — Miss 
BiemingliBm, to spare your modesty and save your blushes, I 
Will not repeat my description." 

^^Tell him, Miss Birmingham," said Lionel, ^^ that like a 
good portrait-painter, you suppose the likeness was vraie^ mm 

'^ I deny that in toto^'*^ replied Lord George ; '•*' I endek- 
▼Oored to do justice, but that is not easy : every one must allow 
that, who knows Miss Birmingham :" and he bowed with 
such gallantry, greatly to poor Barbara's confudion. 

Louisa, from her comer, saw it all : the saucy smile, the 
courteous bow, the meaning shrug, the triumph lurking in 
his eye :— " Pitiful trifler !" thought she. 

^^ But what a long story !" said Julia, ^^ let us come to the 
point at last— Lady BeUamont*s answer." 

"You forget^" said Lord Mordaunt, sarcastically, ^^ that 
the object of all story-tellers is to interest the company about 
themselves ; the tofe," laying a particular emphasis on the 
word, " is, of course, quite a secondary object." 

" Your lordship, doubtless, speaks from personal experi- 
ence," replied the cousin ; " so I would not contradict you 
for the worlds though I can hardly flatter myself that the latter 
part of your attack is deserved : 1 only wish it were, and that 
all the present company were interested about me. 1 include 
the two Miss Mildmays, though^ at this moment, they choose 
to cut us all, and look out of the window. Well, but to pro- 
ceed,— I told Lady Bellamont I depended on her promising 
to put down Lady and Miss Birmingham on her list for Al- 
mack's. ^ Impossible ! she had not the honour of visiting 
them.' * That little difficulty is so soon obviated, my dear Lady 
Bellamont. If your ladyship will give me two of your visit- 
ing-tickets, I win undertake to convey them to Lady Birming- 
h^mo.' ^ Impossible !* again repeated her ladyship, most dic' 
tatorially ; ^ she could not increase her visiting-list on any 
consideration whatever.' ^ Lady Birminghcmi would waive 
the viisi^g ; ^e was not so uncon»onable as to aim at two 
things at once ; she would be satisfied with only being arl- 
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milted to Almack's.' ^ ImposaiUe V waa repealed afua, the 
third time ; I then used entreaties of every description." 

'' Indeed, Sir!" said Barbantt raisiiig ber little aoA foice 
louder than usual, for she was very indignant ; ^^ it was quite 
unnecessary ; I am sorry you should have said so ioauch, for it 
is a thing of no consequence whatever ; I am sure I have no 
wish to go to Almack's.'.' 

" Sofiy, softly ! you know nothing about it, my child." 

^^ Not want to go to Almack's !" said Mrs. Bucannon, 
holding up her hands in amazement 

^^ Oh, dear ! you must not own such a thing for your life,** 
said the horrified Miss Leshe. 

^^ Then what will you say," continued the undaunted Lord 
,■ George, addressing lumaelf to Barbara, ^^ when I confess tha|| 
I had the unparalleled effirontery to pretend that I was parti- 
cularly interested in your obtaining tickets ; that I even went 
so far as to boast that I had Lady Birmingham's permission to 
dance with her daughter the first night of her appearance at 
Almack's ? — Can you forgive such assurance, my dear Ma- 
dam ?" turning to the mother.—" To you. Miss Birmingham, 
I can only offer in excuse, that though what I said might be 
Ytrrong, yet it was done with a good intention." 

" How could you say such things, Sir," said Barbara with 
much becoming spirit.. "You had no right to tell such 
stories about any body but yourself.*' 

"But I did not say you wished to dance with me, or that 
you liked me, because, alas 1 that may not be so ; but I can 
positively declare, upon my honour, that I wish you to like 
me, and that 1 hope to dance with you at Almack^s." 

Lady Birmingham was enchanted with Lord George's at- 
tentions ; and Mrs. Bucannon anxiously <iaught at all that 
passed, the relation of which she knew would make her an 
acceptable visiter at the next party she should attend. 

The groom of the chambers now made his enirie. 

" Luncheon is ready, my Lady." 

^^ Dear ! there is a horrid knock," said Lady Birmingham, 
affectedly : " at home to none but very particular friends. 

Do you understand, Moneypenny ? — to the Duke of N ', 

or any of that family, but to no one else. My dear Barbara, 
never go to the window when people knock ; it looks so vul- 
gar. 

A footman entered. 

" The Baroness de Wallesteih has called for Miss Louisa 
Mildmay," 
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*^ Bless me ! -where has sheliici herself?" said Lord George:, 
she is not here.*' 

^^ How are you, my dear Louisa," said Julia, kindly. 

^^ Very indifferent," replied the mortified Louisa, hidings 
her face with her handkerchief. 

^^ How could you sit so long at the window ?" said Lord 
George; " you have caught cold ; but 1 hope you were re- 
warded by seeing something very interesting. Let me help 
to put on your shawl." 

And help her he would, though she repeated Iwice that 
she wanted no assistance. 

" Pray go to luncheon. Lord George ; the other ladies are 
waiting for you. Good morning, Lady Birmingham," curt- 
seying ceremoniously ; but she held out her hand magnani- 
mously to Barbfji^. ^^ Julia, can you come to Portland-place 
to-morrow ? I have something to say to you." 
. '-» " Certainly ; I will be with you early, and shall hope to find 
you better." 

" The Baroness de Wallestein has sent to inform Miss 
Louisa Mildmay that she is in haste," said Moneypenny con- 
sequentially. 

" Coming, coming," said Lord George. — " But I must see 
you down stairs, indeed." 

Lionel advanced at that tnoment, — ^^ I. was going to offer 
my services, Miss Louisa, but as Lord George — " 

" If you please, then, I will take your arm," said the young 
Jady, turning to Colonel Montague, and leaving Lord George 
in the middle of the room ;— ^but he followed her down stairs. 

" Planted, I declare," said Lord Mordaunt. " What say 
you. Miss Mildmay ?" 

How very differently people may feel upon the same occa- 
sion! Poor Louisa was decidedly jealous of Lord George's 
attentions to her friend. Lady Birmingham's exultation at 
the scene that had passed knew no bounds. Mrs. Bucannon 
visited all over the town this morning, in order to report pro- 
gress. She had always set out the heiress for this handsome 
yoting Irish Lord. 
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.THE COMHITTEE. 



« That grand DiTan at WiUis'fl, 
Who oft. 'tis nunow'iL dont agtiae, • 
9iit okMB life, law, and oquit^. 
Some for the rulef^ in all their vigouV, 
And o^en to mitigate their rigour.*' 

JSTaUfronif M99 MUdnmy to h$r Mer Lom$a» 

^^ The morning looks so threatening, that it is daobtful my 
being ab]e to walk to you early. Dear Louisa, could not you 
write what you have to say to me ? If it is clear, Barbara and 
fare going to -ride. Lady Birmingham hopes Madame de 
Wallestein will be kind enough to speak in her favour to the 
Almack's Committee this mcnming. Your head was so bad 
yesterday, that I doubt whether you heard Lord Geo«ge*s 
amusing account of Lady Bellamont's peremptory refosid of 
his petition for Ahnack's tickets for the Birminghams. Lady 
Birmingham now depends entirely on Caroline's interest, so 
I hope she will exert herself for Barbara*s sake. 

>^1 hope your cold is better. Lord George was quite un« 
happy about you yesterday ; he thought you looked so ill. 

" Your affectionate Sister, 

JuiiA MUtDHAT*" 

" Binaingham Honse, Monday morning." 

LouMa Mldmap^s Answer, . 

" Dear Julia, 

^^ I am sadly disappointed that I shall not see you, for I 
had much to say in confidence to you alone, which it will be 
difficult to write., 

* ^^ I have spoken to Cardine, who is going down to Hm '■ 
committee immediately with Lady Hauton : ^e desires m^ 
to say, that she will do her velfy utmost tooblige you. 

^^ Now, is it possible, my dear sister, that you sbovkl not 
have guemd what it was that made me so miserable yester- 
day ? Have yoa not observed the uncertamtjr, the capiipii^ 

K 2 



i 



106 alicack's. 

the cruelty manifest in the conduct of a certain person I 
Much as I have been, nay, as I am attached to him, I am 
ready to resign all my pretensions at the call of friendship. 
But, then, what is to become of Lionel ! Yet he seems quite 
cheerful, which I own does puzzle me. Speak but the word, 
and the sacrifice shall be made. Let Barbara be happy, and 
I shall be content to remain your disconsolate, yet most affec- 
tionate sister, 

" Louisa M * 

The writing sufficiently marked the agitation of the writer ; 
the seal — for Louisa was one of those sentimental young la- 
dies, whose seals are always emblems of their thoughts — W9S 
an extinguisher, and underneath were engf:aved these words 
— ^^Speranza non c^i piu per me^ 

The note was hardly despatched when the Baroness en- 
tered the. room, more than even usually gay and brilliant 
^^ Lady Hauton has called for me, ma ckere ande ; adieu done 
jusqu^d quatre heure.^^ 

" Pray drive. as fast as possible to Willis's Rooms,*' said 
the Countess, as her footman shut the carriage-door. Anci 
her Ladyship's first-rate whip of a coachman just touched his 
two .beautiful bits of blood, and they set-off in the highest 
style down Regent-street. 

^^ I am afraid we are late, my dear Baroness, and there 
will be so much to do, just at the opening of the campaign. 
Hauton wanted to have had my carriage this morning, because 
he broke the spring of his chariot on Saturday-night at the 
door of the opera-house, and he wished to pay a bore of a visit 
to his money-shop in the city to-day, in order to negotiate a 
fresh loan with that troublesome animal his banker ; but I told 
him his supplies must wait till to-morrow. God knows, that's 
what they seldom do! But now to business. You cannot think 
how delighted I am that we managed so cleverly to get you 
among us, my dear Madame de WaUestein ; I foretell such pros- 
perity to Almack's in consequence ! You and I must ma- 
nage, however, to carry things om* own way. We must make 
a bold push for power now. I can tell you, some of the 
party are difficult enoligh to deal with ; so I may as well, 
cheminfaisant^ give you a sketch of our leaders. 

^^ Foremost in rank is the Duchess of Stavordale, who is 
as good-natured as she is fat — c^est beaucoup dtre, you will 
allow — but without dignity or spirit ; but she is the most po- 
pular of th» Patronesses, because she cannot be high to any 
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body : Enfin^ c^est une mhe ib Jhmitte^ without fiishion or 
pretension. She has a hundred children, and lies in twice 
a-year. She is just fit for that purpose, 

' To inokle fooli, and chraniele iintU beer.' 

^^ Then comes La grande Marquise^ tlic stately Plinlimmon : 
her name is Marcia, and, as my friend Colonel Leach said of 

her, 

*. The lovely Marcia towen abore ker mz.* 

Now she is to be managed by a little flatte;;y, that oil of fools, 
I once heard a man call it ; she will not stoop to conquer ; but 
by a little finesse^ she can easily be governed. . She fancies 
now that she leads the committee, and I leave her the credit, 
and so you have no idea how jealous all the others are of 
me. Colonel Leach always calls her Boadicea, the Cam^ 
brian queen. 

^^ Then comes my decided opponent, the Countess of Bel- 
lamont, or ^ the Hare and many friends,' as she is nick-named. 
The family name is Hare, and there is a tribe of gawky lisp- 
ing, white-haired daughters who all hang on hand ; and the 
mamma fancies if English country-dances were but come in 
again, every young puppy of fashion would be hunting the 
Ilarc down the middle. She hates me, on account of the dis^ 
tnissal of old Lady Lochaber, your predecessor. The Hares 
are all English to the back-bone ; cannot speak a word ol' 
Vrench, and protect every thing like a bore or a dowdy. They 
think duhiess a virtue, I am certain ; and are of that scrupu- 
lous sect who suppose that what is pleasant must always be 
Avrong. All the grotesque figures you see at Almack's inva*. 
riably belong to Lady Bellamont's list. 

^^My dearest fiiend and con/Sdan^e, the Viscountess Roches 
fort, is a very cShfferent sort ot being ; she is a strange little thing, 
full of airs and graces, spiriiuette^ catisHque^ et m6chante. 
She does more ill-natured things than any of us ; mdeed sh^ 
goes out of the way to be rude, which is bad policy. But 
then she carries every thing off with so high a hand, and tells 
it again with so much wit, that one cannot be angry with her, 
though she certainly does Almack's a great deal of harm. 
She is sister to the famous Colonel Leach, whose InmrmoU 
and epigrams are in every body's mouth. Lady Rochefort 
has made a most miserable marriage for her own happiness ; 
and as she is apt to fdl in love, I fear she will not ^d welL 
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I shall be sorry for her, car die m^amuse; bat she has no 
forethought, unfortunately for herself; and in this world, cha- 
cun doUpenser a soi, 

" I manage all these ladies by a little tact, as thus :— I 
laugh and amuse the Duchess, when she is confined or nurs- 
ing ; — I flatter Lady PlinUmmon ; — I buUy Lady Bellamont ; 
— and I scold La^y Rochefort. To you, my dear Baroness, 
I must speak reason, the only art I shall ever employ to con- 
vince you, should we ever disagree in opinion ; which, how- 
ever, I do not expect. Bless me, we are arrived ! what a lot 
of men, to be sure, all anxiety to know their fate !" 

^^ How d*ye do^ Lady Hauton ?" said a gay-looking dan- 
dy, on a very fresh horsey '* I've been waiting this ha^-hour 
ror you, to loiow what's the next process." 

^^ Oh ! it's Mr. Stanhope : why send up your card by Wil- 
lis, as I've told you before, and perhaps you'll have a voucher 
sent down directly, or else you must call again at five 
o'clock." 

" My dear Lady Hauton, any hopes for me ?" said a dash- 
ing young guardsman in uniform, opening the carriage-door. 

'' Oh ! Colonel Williams, I knotv you are on my list." 

" Well, well ! then I will call again for my voucher : I am 
on guard at St. James's, so it will do capitally," 

" Has your ladyship ever thought of me ?" said another, 
who pushed Colonel Williams aside, to hand Lady Hauton 
from her carriage. 

" Oh ! indeed, Sir Philip, I told you there was no chance : 
you have had two subscriptions ahready. It's positively against 
the rules." 

" Confound those rules !" muttered Sir Philip Turner, sul- 
kily- 

" Heavens !" exclaimed Lady Hauton ; " do I see Lord 
Hazlemere?" 

His Lordship approached immediately. ^^ Will Lady Roche- 
fort be here ?" inquired he, with some anxiety. 

"I should suppose, <tf course," replied the Countess; 
" but why so anxious ?" 

" 1 wrote to her about a subscription for Lady Glenmore, 
Will you see about it, dear Lady Hauton ?" 

" Oh ! is that all ?" said her ladyship satirically ; " leave it 
to ^me. Come, my dear Madame de WaUestein, we must 
wait no longer, poatively."^ 

^^(hneH done ceMmriwr^la parte ?^^ inquired the Ba- 
roness. 



" Oh I that is Mr. Willis," said Lady Hauton. Then, 
turning to this very important official person, her ladyship 
added, 

" I am afraid we are very late this morning ?" 

" Yes, my lady ; the other members of the committee have 
all been assembled some time, and are already engaged in 
business." 

^^ Dear, I am quite shocked ! Let my books and baskets 
be brought into the committee-room directly. Come, my 
dear Madame de Wallestein, take my arm. But stop ! stop ! 
Mr. WUhs, this lady is the Baroness de Wallestein, the Aus- 
trian ambassadress, the new lady patroness in the room of 
Lady Lochaber." 

Mr.. Wilts, the elder, we believe, bowed long and low to 
each of these mighty titles of honour. We really should not 
have presumed to introduce this gentleman's name into print, 
had not the example been set us by the Muse of Almack's, 
whose footsteps we are proud to follow at humble distance, 
if simple prose may thus venture to imitate the flights of po- 
etic fancy, in something the like manner as a modest one- 
horse chaise will, on Newmarket Heath, adventurously pur- 
sue the well-appointed barouche and four of some proud 
leader of the turf. 

Thus we have been inspired by that display of Luttrell's 
§fenius, in depicting his " taste for the very highest life." 

He opens Almack's in the following manner : — 

" But see approach, with looki so sinuter, 
Willisy their £xeeUenci«a' miaister." '" 

We can declare, upon our honour, that on this memorable 
morning, instead of sinister, his looks were most smiling 
whenever Lady Hauton spoke to him. 

The partes battantes of the committee-room were now 
thrown open ; the board of red cloth were ail assembled. 
The ladies sat round a large table, covered with a scarlet 
tapis, each with her desk before her, on which reposed the 
books of fate. Mr. Plume, the secretary, was a little be- 
hind the ladies, with a small table before him. On benches 
in front sat several ladies, who came as petitioners for them- 
selves or their friends. On a board over the chimney-piece 
were inscribed the following sentences, which Colonel Leach 
had termed the laws of the Modes and Persians. 
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" ALMACK'8. 
RULSS. 

<* No ia^ pstroness can give a flabicripUon, or a ticket, to a lady she doti 
wA Tuit, or to a gentleman who is not introdaced to her by a lady who is on 
her visiting list. 
<'No more than three ladies of a family are to be upon the ladies* lists. 
" No lady*s or gentleman's name con continoe on tne list of the same lady 
patroness for more than two sets of balls ; but ladies are not to consider then- 
selres entitled to the second set of balls, unless it is stipulated on their sub- 
scribing to the first, and no lady or genlleman can hare more than six tidcets 
' from the same lady daring the season. 

** No application from ladies to procure tickets for other ladies, or from 
gentlemen, for ladies or gentleman's tickets, can be attended to. 

" No gentleman's tickets can be transferred. Ladies' tidsets are only to 
be transferred from mother to daughter, or between unmarried sisters. 

'' Subscribers who are preyentea from comins are requested to give notice 
to the ladies patronesses, the day of the bait, by two o'clock, olreeted to 
Willis's rooms, that the ladies may fill up the vacancies. 

'* The ladies patronesses request that application for subscriptions and 
tickets may be sent to Willis's Rooms, and not to their houses, in consequence 
of the coiwosion that arises from notes being lost or mislaid. 

'I In consequence of the numerous applications from families whom the 
ladies patronesses cannot accommodate with tickets, they are oblu[;ed to 
make a positive rule, that not more 'than tiiree ladies in afamUy canoe ad> 
mitted to any ball. 

^ " The subscribers are most respectfully informed, that the rooms will be 

lighted up b^ ten o'clock, and, by orders from the ladies patronesses, no pep> 

son can possibly be admitted sner half-past eleven o'doek : except Members 

of both Houses of Parliament, who may be detained at Vie Mauaein business. 

'' Application for new subscribers most be submitted for the concurrence 

. of ail the ladies patronesses. 

« Kmg'Stred, AprU 6, Itt. . 

SSgned.->Mareia Stavordale, 
Emily Plinlimmon, 
Charlotte Bellamont, 
Georgianna Haoton, 
Arabella Uochefort, 
Caroline de Walleatein." 

Tbe new patroness was received with the utmost distinction : 
all the privy council rose at once to welcome her ; she was 
handed to her seat by the secretary, the^ obsequious Mr. 
Plume. The fair legislators then resumed their places ; and 
the order of the day was called for. 

Lady Hauton put up her glass, to discover her acquaintance 
among the ladies who were whispering on the opposite 
bench : she soon caught the eye of Miss Bevil, who, in a 
crimson pelisse, and a bonnet of the same dashing hue, her 
cheeks a tint deeper, looked all bustle and agitation. 

^^ My dear Lady Hauton! how do you do? am glad to 
find your cold has not prevented you coming ; I began to be 
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ia a fright lest j^mf shouM not attend, whiich would haver quite 
undone me." 

^^ And whom are you come begging for ?" inquired Lady 
Kauton. 

^^Qbi a very smart young lady, who will be much ad* 
mired, I am sure ; Misa Teecosey of St. MiciiaerB Moutiit 
*-a pretty cousin of mine*" 

'^ What I a Coknish chough I suppose," said Lady Roche^ 
fort sharply ; ^^ for I remember Walter Scott's proverb, says 

* By I^«l, Trt, and Pen, 
Ton tamy know tbe CgrawtimMi.* 

But who knows her, pray ?" 

*^ Not I," said the Duchess of Stavordale, laughing ; ^^ 1 
don't think I can reproach myself with having any acquunt- 
tnce so near the Land^s-^^. But probabfy Lady JPUnlhnmon 
may know her, as a countrywoman." 

^Trennadoc, and Tre-vanton, and Tre-fusis, i know,'^ 
said the Marchioness of Plinlimmon, in a slow stately manner ; 
*^ but*Tre-cosey I know nothing about" 

^^Oh! and Tremune, the man of refinement, you must 
know him too ; for I think he must be from Cornwall, though 
his biographer has chosen to transplant him into Yorkshire," 
said LMly Hauton. 

*'*' Poor, dear Miss Bevil !" said Lady BeUamont with a 
lisp ; ^^ I am afraid this Mij9s with the tre-mendous name has 
not much chance." 

" * Faint heart never won fair lady yet,' " said the undaunt- 
ed Miss Bevil. ^^ Miss Trecosey is coming to stay some 
time with me in town ; her name will be on my visiting 
tickets, therefore she will be known to you. Lady Hauton, 
and to Lady Rochefort, and to Madame de Wallestem : those 
are her three pleas for admission. Well, then, of course you 
will be anxious to have the beautifiil Lady Beaulieus among 
your Alraack's heUe*^ and Lord Beauheu, dear, good man 
that he is, has made a point that I should chaperon his daugh- 
ters." She paused ; a sort of smile was visible on the coun- 
tenances of most of the ladies. 

Miss Bevil resumed, ^^ Think how hard it will be on poor 
Bridget Trecosey, if she is to stay at home while I go out : 
Madame la Baronne, did you bring my note with you ?" 

'' Out, otfi," said Madame de Wallestein, ^'le bUkt et le 
portrait autsi ;" and she produced a beautiful miniature, with 
^ note on rose-coloured paper. 
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^* A striking likeness, I suppose, of your protegee^** said 
Lady Hauton, laughing; ^^upon my word, a pret^ girl: 
And does she mean to honour us with this black velvet cap 
too ? Why she will be quite a lion, I protest !" 

A good deal of whispering and tittering took place amcmg 
the l^es : at last. Lady Hauton said-— 

^^ Take back your pretty miniature, my dear MissBevil ; if 
we agree to admit Miss Trecosey, you will have a voucher 
sent to you." 

^^ Pray, semember that there are hundreds of petitioners 
With better claims," said Lady Rochefort, with a toss of her 
little head. 

.^^ Now, Mrs. Bucannon," said Lady Hauton, ^^ what do you 
want?" 

^* The favour of the Baroness de Wallestein's interest, in 
behalf of my niece. Miss Jane Leslie." 

^^But there must be some mistake," said the Baroness 
mildly; ^^I have not the pleasure of knowing the young 
lady." 

^^ Oh, my dear madam, I dare say you have forgotten it ; 
very probably : or perhaps you are very short-sighted : but 
Jane and I had the honour of being introduced to you by 
Lady Birmingham last week." 

^^ I remember seeing you with her : but that does not make 
an acquaintance, does it ?". 

" This will never do, Mrs. Bucannon," said Lady Hauton ; 
" it is a very irregular proceeding, to come here to disturb 
the conunittee in this way, in the midst of business, and to 
take advantage of Madame de Wallestein*s being lately come 
to this country, in order to force your acquaintance upon her. 
You were on Lady Lochaber's hsts, I remember ; and you 
and Miss Leslie have already had one set this year, winch 
ought to satisfy you both ; so you will get nothing by staying; 
and we must have no farther interruptions at present. And^ 
therefore, I request the other ladies will also withdraw." 

The indignant Mrs. Bucannon was forced to obey ; she 
was followed by several other petitioners, all much enraged 
at this sudden display of power. 

'••We might as well have heard what those other ladies 
wanted," said Lady Bellamont, " after they had waited so 
long." 

'' Oh ! there will be no end of it, if once people are allowed 
to intrude mto the committee-room," said Lady Hauton, an- 



m 

g^ } ^^' I EdiftQ desire WilKa^ to stop ev^^ bddy fltjtt 
coming in," 

The <|por was jilst then slowly opened, and a terf elegant 
fank i^tin^^at^ mtk fieiireuses^ feathers, ptesetited itself. 
> ^NbMifmiiitcomem said Lady Ht^tofiV 

"Oh I don't be so barbarous t- only one word^ fof |Jity 
sakel'^ tiaid the iMsiimadhig Hits. Syd^axft. 

"Indeed," said Lady Rochefort^ ^^Lsdf 'StaHtdn^ CBMot 
ht^kr^^timgil'tlM i^kl; yo» must go aWatf;'* saving her 

iHllMl. 

^^ Metey, ater^jf»! g^eiuli; ladie»^^' said Mrs. SfdetMm i 
**^fy:;oite twiW: 5 lave been iip^ to Connaught Place, to 
speak to dear Lady Hw^tdiHa<i^l was j[tiM €00 latd ; mlf>(^ 
<urea tdfbftovtr her hfer^.'* 

- '^06fl})tttdi5 if y^ please^" aaid Lady I'linliianioir, tii9^ 
terially; " Wh6m* do ydu petition fc^r ?" 

" The honourable Mr. Dtfbster^" said Mri^. %denhttni. 
^^ The h^n<Miri|ble Mr. Dabi^er !" repeated LadyHautbn, 
^ MeavfiH^ ! what a ttano^r! pray whose soij is he?** 

^^He is son tOold L<)rd Puckeridge: btft he has* lately 
diangoi his tiAitie^ ^n succeeding to a fortune, left hiiii^by 
ti» uncle l>abste)f4?? said Mrs. Sydenham. " I own it is att 
ttefc^unate nana*^, fcfut h^ i^ a very handsome young ^rfativ i&^ 
it will be a thousand pities if he should not be weO ifttiib^ 
«luced : wi^ so^'niaiiy advantages, that would complete him.'^ 
^*^fioeB your gf^e' know him ?" said Lady Hautoii fd the 
Duchess of Stavordale. i*:^ 

. "Not'Ififldeedl I b^ve heard of old Lord Puck^ridge, a 
strange, absurd creature. It's a disputed title, too; perh^ 
Lady Sbllafi^oni may know tbe famUy ?"" 

**I have heard of Hib Da^bAters, as great rich dtybrct:«fs; 
that is all t c«n t0)l ydu about tliem. I have no city coniki^ 
ions, t^haiA God! What says Lady Rochefort f* 

This wab a c«* at the little Visco\mtess ; wh6se niotilef^ 
had been a city heir^^sVfllnfd wbbse sarcasms had often Iv^otnided 
La^ BeMaii«)rtttd fte' quick. "' 

" I know nothing either of Puckeridges or Dabsters,^ ^ttd 
Lady Roch^rt ; ^^^ their names are ehotigh for ihe." 

*' Afld thdvef ttevfer ^v<5h faeaird of them before," stldLady 
Flmlimmon* \'\ 

'« Well, then," said Lady Hauton, '' as Mtldanie der WiOb^ 
aUto caaaot posaftily know tins man, he" 1^ « ^w^git to us 
all ; and cannot, therefor^, b^ & proper persKm tb^ IM admits 
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ted« I am sorry for your protigS^ Mrs. Sydenbsmvbut it tM- 
not be helped." 

^^ Poor man !" said the lady, with an a£^ted sigh ; ^^ but 
another yea^, probably, when he is better known^ bis prospects 
will be better appreciated." She curtsied graecAUf, aiui 
withdrew. 

" And now to business," said Lady Hautoo. " Where is 
your Ust, my djsar Baroness ?" ^ 

"Here are my papers," said Madame do WaUeatrinj /"I 
have made two lists : the first is, of all those who appeir to 
have been promised by Lady Lochaber ; and the. second, of 
all the new applicants, Lea hiUeta aont touB dtm^ U pamtf, 
V0U8 $avtz hien ^rtie je ne cotinUiM per«Ofine. " i . - 

" Well ! let us see, — ^Townshend, Walpole, Graham, Clin- 
ton, Winyard. Oh! those are all old stagers, and must be 
entered of course ; but where is the new list ^' 
There ! that is it in your hand. Id vopezT^ 
Young!— oh, I know them well: regular Londoii^D: 
tiques. Ljike old tapestry, faded, yet every one appreciates 
thdr value ; therefore put them down ; Mrs. ^nd two Iffias 
Youngs. Lambton, Mrs. and Miss, — ^what! the card-play- 
ing widow with the tall daughter : — but th^ may do. Ram- 
fl^a^fs, the Misses — oh ! they're cousins of that odious La^ 
Xiocbaber's, so I shall scratch them out*" v 

They are handsome girls, I think," said the DueheSs. 
And nearly related to the Duke of Claaalpin/* said Lady 
jSellamont, witii infinite sang froid, 
. " And excellent harp-players," observed the musical Lady 
^Plinlimmon. 

" Well, then, to the point at once," said Lady Hautdli- 
** Are the accomplished Miss Ramsays to be invited ? Mb- 
Idlame de Wallestein, you must give your opinion." 

" Oh ! then, pray let us have these nmsical Misses." 

" Miss Geraldine de Mpntroorenci comes next. What a 
s\|reet, pretty, novelist name ! who is she ?^' 

^^ A beautiful Irish girl, who was ofien with me at Pasisi^'l 
said the Baroness. 

^^ Oh dear !" said Lady Hauton, *'*• what a falling off l\ 
hoped ^e had been of the family du premier baron Chr6ikn;\ 
what Madame de Stael calls ^une des grander famiUe^ 
riquea de I- Europe.^ " 

^« Nh ut bien 6el^," said Madame de Wallestein ; ^^ quite 
a wild Irish girl." 

^^ Qb, how delightful ! tho very thing to take, Pray ^l 
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her name down," said Lady Hauton. ^^ llien we hare next, 
the Lady Margaret Carlton, and the two Misses Carltons.'* 

" So they have left off applpng to me," said Lady Plinlim- 
mon, ''^whfeh I am rather glad ofi for I do not admire any of 
the Face. Such proud, stiff, disagreeable people ! Lady 
Margaret has all the Clanalpin pride about her. Shall we 
have them ?" 

" What say you. Lady Bellamont ?" said the Duchess of 
Btavordale. 

'^ Oh ! fbr one subscription, I think we may admit them." 

*^Mr* Adolphus Frederick Carlton is on my list," said 
Lady Rochefbrt ; " he is a tall spindle-shanks of a youth, but 
be is a proUgi of one of the royal dukes, and an inimitable 
iwiltzer." 

- " Then he will do," said the Dtichess ; " for good dancers, 
I am sure, are always acceptable;*' 

"Colonel, Mrs., and Miss Smytbe," said Lady Hauton. 
** Who on earth can they be, I wonder ?" 

" That broad name of Smith covers such a multitude of 
sbs," said the still broader BuoheBs of Btavordale. 

"Oh I but tiltdse people are distinguished by ay, and a 
final e tb their name. They are Lincolnshire people, and 
apphed to me last year, but they were too late," said Lady 
Itochefort. , 

" There is no need to have Colonel Smythe, at least," said 
tiady Hauton, "even if we agree to the wife and daughter, 
for papas are of no use. What is the girl like ?" 

" Well'«k>oking, and well dressed," said Lady Rochefort. 

" About what age ?" 

"Oh! under twenty, certainly; has been brought up 
abroad." 

" Has she much toumure ?" 

" Quite Parisian." 

" Dances well ?" 

" In perfection : I can assure your ladyship she is a dis^ 

" And nothing disgracefiil<looking about the mother ?" 

" Quite the contrary ; a very faslnonable-looking chape- 
ron, d un certain age^ with a Frenchified cap, and a large 
Indian shawl." 

" Oh ! very well ! then we will have them. 

" Who comes next ? Sir George, Lady, and two Miss 
Cottons. Who and what are they ?" 

** Oh ! I know them," said Lady Rochefort : " positively 
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I J^QJ' them and the Balls^ I jirill mt )be w^viMied ^ Ihrai 
this y^ar, though they did overtyra all mj pl^s last t^esson. 
^i^^y got on y^our list, Lady Bellamqnt.^ 

"J think I remember them now,'* fftid her JUl^dysh^ of 
jPLojjion : ^^ Two vastly odd^ooking l^tle girls, in dir^ utriped 
jced gp.WDs. I will not admit them .on my bp9kii< W9ttif-^«f i^ 
poz." 1 

^^ But I havQ proimsed them^" said Lady BeUamo^l. • 

" Oh I never mind : break your promise ; byt doo't kt us 
have such shabby girls, with their ugly mfoamikv 9nd that 
gouty old gentleman :-n-too much of a good tUog by half." 

^^Lord and Lady Glenmore bflivd written to laa," .aaii 
Lady Plinlimmon : ^^ No, no I I see it is Jtaipd ao4 Lf^lf L^^ 



more." 



" Oh I admit Aem, of coufse," replied lady Hfynlfnr; :*' but 
Lady Rochefort, I think, was applied to iQj^La^y^leiiiiiQie.'^ 

^^ Yes, that I was," returojod jthe VisGpimteas* • ^^Lord 
Hazlemere canie to me abojit it; bP waa. to^oiis io Ih^ 
extreme to please his aunt." 

^^ What ! the beaiitiftii Exis^ Danvera!" 9Md Ae PiK^hess; 
^^she will be «LQ object of great attraoadon every whei^ from 
her youth, and the oddity of jier mptrriage wiU) ^ oU a nuui. 
)jr^ imjstcert^ly have her." 

^^ Th& Ladies Buller," said Lady Bellamont, ar.Q the next 

"OhT re&se them," smd h^ Haiiton^ "tijltiiey^l 
sonue new turbans ^ those things th^ wear took ;90 nrieit 
strange." . * 

^> I tMnk your ladyship makes a piwoit of jteftsj^g ever] 
body I propose !" said Lady Bellamont, rathi^ tartlyv 

" yVh^^jovi sUMB^fi show ^p siich a ]ki of vfiwthifie," saic 
Lady Hauton. ^^ Almack^s would be a mere receptlbefe fix 
quizzes, if we admitted all your j^ends/' 

Lady Bellamont looked furiously ang^9 pAirticularly a 
Lady Rochefort joined in the laugh against her and imr fro 

"I think," said the Duchess, r" we behave very tU ti 
Madame de Waliestein ; lor ibi^ -debate cannot be ver 
aiomMJQg to her. Perhaps she may have some €ri^d to pro 
,pose?".' 

" Your grace is very kind," returned the Baroaeas, ^ 
was just going to nai)^ Lady and Miss Biitningham, an 
Miss MiJdfBiAy," 

A look of dismay pervaded Qvi^ry fa^e. 

"What! the great Pitt ip^n's wife and daughter,*' «aJ 
Lady Rochefort. 
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^^ I never heard that Sir Benjamin Birmingham was a Pitt 
man," replied Madame de Wallestein ; ^^ he was formerly a 
great West India merchant, and he is now tenant to my bro- 
ther, Sir Edmund Montague, for Atherford Abbey. I pro- 
mised to send them vouchers :—mj word is engaged." 

" And Miss Mildmay ; that is your pretty friend, of course ?'' 

^^ Pordonnez mot, c'eat sa «ceur," said the Baroness. 

^^ And is she as handsome as the one who is stajring with 
you?" 

" Oh, no I certainly not ; but she is extremely amiable.*' 

" Oh ! cda va eans dire^^^ said Lady Rochefort. " Ugly 
girls must be amiable to pass ; but, as these Miss Mildmays 
ire quite unknown to us, 1 think it will be very liberal if We 
«dmit one of them, and, of course, the beauty. What say 
you. Lady Plinlimmon ?" 

" Why, certainly ; but yet, as the Baroness de Wallestein's 
friends — " / 

'•^ But, you know," said Lady Rochefort, ^^ Lady Haut^m 
always says that friendship must be entirely done away in 
these cases." - 

" The Miss Mildmays I know nothing about," said Ae 
Duchess ; " but I am sure the Birmingham's are not desira- 
ble. My friend Lady Norbury was hoping only yesterday, 
that they might be Excluded ; because, if money was once to 
get people into Almack's, there would be an end directly to 
all hope of its continuing good company." 

^•'Lady Birmingham is very vulgar, assurimenf^'*^ said the 
Baroness : ^^ but her daughter is a charming person, and du 
meilleur ton.*^ 

" Her pedigree, must, however, be always a great objec- 
tion," said Lady Rochefort ; " and to you, Madame de Wal- 
lestein, who have always frequented the best society on the 

Continent — " 

" Are any of the Birnunghams city people ?" inquired 

Lady Bellamont. 

The Viscountess coloured, and looked very angry. 

" This is too absurd, really," said Lady Hauton, with her 
usual air of superiority. " What useless nicety I with the 
fortune Miss Birmingham will inherit, there is no rank in the 
peerage to whioh she may not aspire : methinks it would be 
wiser to make up to her." 

^' Make up to a Birmingham t good Heavens 1 what de- 
gradation !" exclaimed the incensed matrons, in chorus. 

^^ Je tttds fachie,. on ne pmt phu, dtiire la eause de cede 
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peifu iiMmm^ mm^fm promise i me0 aim9, et U ^tmi^ m 

q^j'oGfiikitU ma paroU, (nt que je eeie nw ptace.^^ 

^^ impossible^ my dear Madame da Ws^Ueete^^l bu^ a 

jtbjuig muat ^ot even be thought of. Iiady and Mm Bkioiag- 

liam shatthe admitted," daid Lady HaaCcHa. 
*' Then, if they pa-e to .h?ive vouchers, I raiaat immiPn my 

friends the Tooleys ^mg aoe^l^ed also $" mi l^ 1^^^* 

" Oh, keep them for the next subscription ; don't lot us 
mQO<^<o4ize all the Lions for the same set^ And r^]y the 
yooleys p^ght not to be named with ike BJn»i|lgbaros ; they 
are very conjmon-place h.umdruins, while the otheis are cer- 
i^iy, though se^ondwry stars, yet of gr«at brUliaocy. Riek 
^Wing will al^^y^ attract. We shall all ti*-© to aee Lady 
Birmingham, and her house, and her partilis, de<^d tm; 
(or what wijl not gpJd buy in thesiB days ? — rank, power, 
fkshion, nay, even consideration. In this mercantile age^ 
9irm\ngh^m ^ lively tp become tlie emporium of trade. 

Money gires infloence, and wins the prize 
Of taste and yfrit, while all contend 
Tp wiA Her frnw whom all Qomm^nd. 

r>haU prove a.true prophetess; you will see ; qu'enditea-^im 
puxt iibfin jm^ ?" turning tp the Ba^onesg. 

"lodped, I think Miss Birmingham will be admired ibr 
herself alone. She hardly wants the gilding you talk of.'* 

" If we are to yield," said Lady Plinjimmon, '^ perhaps the 
\^^ we say the better." 

J' Mercantile influence then, it seems, is to carry all be&re 
it/* said the Duchess, " in fashion as well q^ in politics, an5 
under aristocratic patronage too !" 

" (Test la marche du siecW said Le^dy Ha^uton. " So then 
it 19 decided, Madame de Wallestein ; the Birminghams are 
to have vouchers." 

"1 will not give up," said Lady ^ellamont, angrily, "I 
beg to observe, that I do not agree to their admission." 

^^ Unluckily, your ladyship's single vote s^gainst five will 
ftQt ^ ipnch ; I fear the ^yes have it," said Lady Hautpn, 
^jtb a smile. " Suppose you euter a dissentient protest in 
% jWinal of our proceedings ; it would prove to after-ages 
the mcorruptibility of the house of Har^^^proof f^ainst gold 
in any sh^pe ;— thpugh 1* little^ it i3 well kuown, might be 
very acceptable," wJJisp^red }m Wyglup to ier fripud L*dy 
'Rophetfbrt. 
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^^WeO," said ijhe Duchcise, ^^ let: 119 proceed; we have 
staid long eaaafh «t Bimnngbaim, lo have ftoufoled oiir.ca|n* 
tal ; y€t that is not tha oase^ for my &tock <»f jnen is vbiy low 

^'Mj list is quite full," fiHiid Lady Boche&rl;, ^iiui 
mfiong new* h^dy VfyiUj^aaigi^on and Lady BeUamont were 
both ra^er deficient in tJuQB^ most indispensable necessaneB.'* 

>^Sp. muAh {Minting -^iU goiog on in the country l'^ was 
okierved, in various tenesi, but «l11 pathetie ones. . 

Lady Hauton tben presenled, a Jitimber 0i visiiing tickets. 
Sundry young lordliqgs were all approved of nem. eon* 
bdeedf^^ the Countess,'' as her ladys^ was usuidly denomi- 
Oated, was ^ very despotic, that no ome ventured 1 to disap- 
pfove of apy perapn she prto^teot^^d, : The Baroilesaithen read 
over : a list of French i^nd Gerrncm Marquises, Counta, and . 
Chevaliers, with here aiid there one or two Itahan Princes or 
Dues, who had appJied'.tP her. 

Lady Hauton was delighted; such a great fiareign ettDnex*^ 
ion must prove of intinitQ advantage to the. society : it was 
opening Alinack's to the Continent; it wasi strengthening 
^e coalition l^y an alliance with foreign powers. 

Mr. Willis now entered with an iiapoEtant air, and < placed 
a^ visiting ticket before La^ Hautour-^^^ The. geDtleoKin. will: 
call again for his answer, jny Lady. The name was 

^STh© Earl of KiBameyJ' . , 

^'' Bless me ! is he returned from the Ck>ntinenit ?-' ecDciaim* 
ed Lady Hauton. ^^ WeU t I am astonished!. How.muny 
people must hav9 Veen surprised ftt his appearance! I heard 
he was dying.'^ 

^^ The most celebrated roue in Europe," said Lady B;oehe-< 
fort ; " rpally a man of note," . 

"I have often heard of him formerly^" said the Buchess, 
'"• whea he made himself so conspicuous. A very dangeroai^ 
man, I have always understood ; I never knew him." 

" I ordered my doors, to be shut agaiqst him," said the dig- 
nified Lady Plinlimmonft' ^^ when he waslast in England.*' 

"A. decision worthy of ypur ladyship's dharacterV said 
Lady BeUamont. . ' ^^ Liu-d iUllarjiey is a man agahist whom 
Q)iy face wiiyi alwft|[S he setv We should allunita to discourage 
$0 notorious a profligate." 

^^ Poor man !^' exclaimed Lady Hauton^ ^^ how grieved 
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lie will be to find that your ladyship is become perpetual pre^ 
aident of the Society for the Suppression of Vice." 

^^ I did not know before," said Lady Rochefort ^^ that this 
committee was a 'moral tribunal. I fear, in future, we shal} 
have nothing to do but to reject/' 

" To be sure," replied the Duchess, " there may be some- 
thing in that. Let me see, what are Lord Killarney's 
offences ? Some few years ago, he wanted to run off with that 
pretty Mrs. Sutton. Well, and he was not the first person 
she had been talked of about, if I remember right/' 

Madame de Wallestein, from prudence, said nothing. She 
did not wish to appear interested in the debate ; but the name 
of Killarney brought a thousand melancholy recollections to 
her mind. It was he who had first misled her brother Ed* 
mund, to whose pernicious example most of his folfies might 
be attributed ; nay he was even supposed to have been the 
adviser of his disgraceful marriage. -She sighed, as all these 
Unpleasant r^aembrances passed through her mind. 

The other ladies were all somuch interested in their debate, 
that, they did i^ot observe her change of countenance. 

• " Where can one possibly atop ?" said Lady Hauton : "it 
\vould be morally impossible to draw a line about men. For 
instance, if we were to reject Lopd Killarney, how could we 
^dmit that Mr. Went worth, who ran off with Lady Browne j 
or Sir Charles Thetwood, who had that affair with Mrs. 
O'Connor ; or Colonel Selwyit, who was so talked about with 
little Lady Lucy Bellairs ; or Lord Ddacour, who is at this 
very moment suspected— " 

: " Hush.! hush! my dear Lady Hauton, you really grow to^ 
scandalous," interposed the Duch^s. ^^ I have no objection 
whatever to Lord Killarney : he is become so famous, or in- 
famous, that I have little chance of seeing him any where, 
imless he gets admitted at Almack's ; and I have live<I so long 
in the world, that a little agreeable vice does not frighten me. 
Don't let us rake- up old stories. Lord Killarney has been 
a long time abroad." 

" Perhaps it is only common charijty," said Lady Plinlim- 
mon, ^' to hope that he may be a reformed rake." 

" I do not believe in such a thing,*' said Lady Bellamont. 

" Oh ! let us be merciful and admit h^," said the Duchess ; 
'^ if he behaves ill again^ I shall hav^ ndthmg more to say i» 
him." iv^- •' 

Mr. Willis now opened the door. "^* j 

** Lady Anne Norbury wishes to speak to Lady Hauton.'- 
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^ Gome .mrOom^MiiAna^; hot -vAio is yoot cavflliier«^has 

Aikd fttt ifae neftr»fli|^dp»tranta«0i.|n]t'ti|p ll^ gkaies. 

^ilejDttst- announce himsei^nBd give in his o)iRrR ereden^ 
tiak^^'aud 'Lady AnneY^lbrii ikefer asfced liitn tQ oone in. 
libond :hini«t'the door with that bandsome Aij^ttstuB Oa«^ 
riogton ; and I iDUSt teU you what tbat dimdy said : be toM 
WaHifl toTtake up bis ticket; and l»d the lady patronesses fight 
ferit." 

^^ He shall not lie admitted tfasD^ for this insc^enee," aaid 
one and aU the &ir ie;^Laiitors. ! 

r^'Ob I BKMrtAUfual tribunal," exclaimad the gentH^man who 
had followed in Lady Anne Norbury, and wh6 now came for- 
irard bowing with an aif of the most profiMuid humility : — 
^ Ye rulers of the world c£ fashion^ under whose patronage 
MBHis^BBent reigns triumphant^ accept the homage <rf* one Of 
^ourflioat devoted slaves. '' 

^ And- wfaatwaut you here, most gallant son of Mars V^ 
said Lady Haiitmi, in 'the same tone of banter. 

*^ To expnns my admiration, to tett you all in the #ords of 
the inimitable Sheridan, in (Ife Critic, that *^ leii a pleasure to 
see how lyott eojof your volifiteer ^tigue, and your solicited 
solicitations.^ I wish also to be permitted to adfiosre the new 
iomsT that has just appeared to grace the Almack'a parterre ; 
the celebrated imperial rose, of whose bloom and glory we 
h^ye all hoard ao much," said this most metaphorieal man. 

^ Madame de Waillestein," said Lady Hauton, ^ I perceivie 
that this visit is intended for you ; I must present Ais gentle* 
man to -you in. form. Madaxae la Baronne must permit me to 
make known to her the celebrated Colonel Leach, of witty 
renown." 

^^ Yes," said the Duchess, ^* the George iSelwyn of die day 
needs no farther introduction than his name." 
. ** Lady Anne Norbnry, protect me," said the wit. '* My 
•dear la^s; «pare my blushes ; you overpower ray modeidty." 

^^ i thought that had disappeared long ago," said Lady 
Kochefoft ; >^^ but wbatdo you want, Harry ? Pray, Lady Anne, 
what favour has he got to ask? What is become for ?" 

^^ To tell you all a grand discovery he has made ; to give 
you the pechgree o£ Aimack's ; for which secret lie< wiil ex- 
pect a irewardfof coarse.*' 

** i^veneo^f^^lsaillC^olonel Leach. '♦* Hear Ihom what little 
beginninga migfttjf ftietioBS arise. The agreeable Horace 
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Walpoks liius describes the commencement of diis asBOciaetiontf 
and, taking a paper from his pocket, he read as fofioirs : — 

^*^ There is a i^ew^ifistitiition that begins to md^e, and' if it 
fHToceeds^ will make, a considemble noise. It tis • a eUb of 
both sexes, to be erected at Almsdt's, on themodeof that of 
the men of Whitens. Mrs. Fitzroy, Lady Pembroke, Mfs. 
Reynelly and Miss Lloyd, are the foundresses.'? ? 

" And now^ ladies, I beg ten thousand pardon» few ^niy in- 
trusion: had not Lady Anne encouraged me, I should neirei 
have had the face to break in upon your privy council.^' 

'*'I like that," said Lady Hauton: ^^you of all birds in Ibfi 
air to ^pfstend to want &ce! why, certainly, ylnnrs has -long 
been made of briiss." . - r 

^^ Your ladyship is too compitm^Atsay. But I see Lady 
^nne-*s communications are all mMesoito voce ; I always sus- 
pect treason among whisperinglf^dies, particularly at Almack's ; 
and you women of Willis's are as well known as thee men at 
White's, for the severity of your criticisms. But I am sorry to 
have to announce an attack made upon you by one of the 
bold spirits of this daring age, when notfamg can escape th^ 
licentiousness of the pub^ prints,' ■ 

^^ What can be coming nept!** said Lady Hauton, widi 
BUich curiosity. . . 

The Colonel deliberately took a newspaper from his pockett 
•and read as follows :•— ' 

^^ Who does not know that the lacKes patronesses of Al- 
mack's have interdicted pantaloons, tight or loose*) at their 
assemblies ? 

^^ .We have, seen a MS. instruction, which, alas I never was 
printed, from the mighty conclave, announcing their Jiat m 
these words, 

^Gentlemen will not be admitted tri^Aoiif J^edie^ and 
9tocking8.^ 

^^ No sooner was thismandale {in whatever tenn8:the pub- 
lished one was couched) fulminated from King-street, ^ than 
the lean and slippered pantaloon' was exterminated, and as 
the directresses ctirected, ^ short hose' was the order of tke 
day. 

^^ If the same lovely and honourable ladies were to take the 
Op^a House under their purifying control, and issue, in the 
same spirit at least, an order that ladies were not to be ad- 
mitted to appear without .u - i" ' (whatever inaf be the proper 
name for the drapery of females,) we %re qiiit^ convinced that 
they would render a great service to sodety^ iind extricate the 
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t%) ebaiacter j&Qi»f i^n^roach which tiMLl»cit endarance 
h grossnesses hiats^ in the hands/of all moderate people^ 

unatelyeast upoatta.'?- ^ 

''bat ah on i t iiirtJ^ i»ap«linenc^ said Lady.Belkiiront, 

IT up with digi»t]r. . 

^ere Bordt<^pai||f that Theophilua Cope's pen?" said 

Lochefort, 

ik him to one of your petUs amipersy Lady Hauton^^^ 

;>loiiel Lea0hi with a sneer. ^^ He is always very fond 

»> ■ 

» * ' * . * 

lat would he br iber^i^d eorniption with a vengeance," 
e Countess ; ^^ 1 shall think better of it. So^now to 

»»^ . ' . . 

irhaps yQu are* not aware," said Lady Anne, "that 
3I Leach came here to petition in favour of a very young 
tecestU^g lady f but he would not teU me the name (^ 

►r a very goodteason too*" rqjhed the Colonel ; '* Lady 

le^Mf refusjed to inform nie, who is the happy man fi>T 

she is exerting her interest,'* 

txU dest tqu$ju9te^ U me aemkU^^'^ said the Baroness { 

EMitf^ riitilre>" 

ly, Lady Acme, open the aianee^^"* said the Colonel. 

1!" replied her ladyship, "that is soon done, f6t 

>me here only as chorgie d^t^aires fi*om my mother, 

l«ady Hauton if my cousin Lord Killamey is on her list.' ' 

lave just proposed him, Anne, and, after a sharp fight 

y colleagues, I have succeeded in his favour. " 1 

would have been strange to have ' rejected the gallant 

llamey," said Colonel Leach — " the very soul of plea- 

le favourite of the fair ; it would have been a proceed* 

vorthy the ladies of Willis's. " 

iw, if you dare ta call us by that name again, Harry, 

[blackball you directly," said Lady Rochefort. 

Uameyi^ mad for icarte^ I hear," said Colonel Leach, 

' Hauton ! I hope we are to have card-tables in the 

00m." • • . 

vmmentr^ said Madame de Wallestein : " eat-ce qu^U 

pas toujoura des tables de jeuJ Une socUti sana 

ust be a tiick, my dear Madam, as -unjardin sans par- 
mun parteH^ ians roses ^ to use tlie words of the gal- 
ancis the First, of France. But you must knew 3iaJ 
[> 6caTte has been proscribed 'at Almack's. '' 
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*''- Aod ftd leog as 1 a^ a ladf {MttfMeMt," ^did La^ Rifilt- 
nmnt^ ^^ilcortl skall notibe introdsfced.- i Would rathei^ fol- 
low the steps of poor dear Lady Loefaaber, andfe^^ di^eet!^ 
tban sign the ram of half the $fmmg4Mm>^^iktm MmJ^ 

^^ I am quite of your ladyship's opinfM/ -'sdidthid D^hesAJ * 
^^ I know tooi muck of the musery decKsio&ed Vf play." 

'• We all do that," said Lady Plinlimmon ; "aiw^^o we, 
wbo have sons just comiiig^ Out, his of grMiViiitpcMaiikie'; in- 
deed, one cftDBot be toocarefiil ; Meckle^ oppose ^f^fi^^r 

" Then we are three and three," said Lady Hauton^ "for, 
as my boys are quite young, I do not feel ki n^cess^ry to sa- 
crifice the pleasures of the pf^s«E^ day for tto sa&e <^ the 
future; it would be too absurd: they may have no tMi for 
gamUiog ; or, if they bave^ I may nbtlive to see it L^ the 
fiituretc^e care of itself." . ' 

" And as men must see play wberevdr tbey g%»v*' ^d Lttdj 
Rochefort, ^^ they had bettter be accustomed to it ^ftitf ^ and 
why not at Almaok's as wdl'as^evlfry 'where elseT'^ ' 

'''' Can you conceife duch fdlf^" whi^ered Lady B^lii^d^t 
to Madame de WallesteinV *^ when e^ery bodf kndws^ thai 
Lord Rochefort is ruining hifiuftc^ by play ?" 

" But, ladies fair," said Colonel Leach, 'Hi tWe dfebaf* 
proceeds, I shall say in the words of my fiiend Sheridan r 

* Pttigs BXth M tbtte tke MaeettOBi ratfki) i 

When calm he dates the down^aU dC Almfkok^s.^ - 

" Without ^car<^ you will have no men, at least npne-pf la 
^ TtatUe voUe ; they will all follow the steps of Mesdames Hau* 
ton, Roohefort, and WaUestein, and all the agreeables will fly 
to ecar^tf, and leave your famous Aknack's." 

^^ How ridiculous this must appear to Madame de Wallea^ 
lein,to whom the idea pfecarte must be so familiar ?" 

^* 11 eat vrcd^" ' said the Baroness ; ^ " 4aii# le gr^mfi monde 
je croyais que In, societe et lejeu allai^ ioujoure ensentbU" 

'* But we are such> a moral people,, that we must not. even 
be led into temptation. Our young men go to Paris to r^io 
tbeinselves at the acUaa^d la bpjmeheure; and if all pleasures 
are prohibited here, that must happen of course*" 

" Now," said the Duchess, " my dear Lady Hautqn, you 
must feel that you are wrongf. To intspd^ce play at sjtich a 
large assemUy as Almack's pan ;ieyei; ^ wise. If you bad a 
spngrown up, you would see it in a different light yoursel£" 

*' Not at all ; I would bavia t|ie, gfmg of card plajiers ^^f^^ 



^ndc^very where, to mftke a variety; we might mckname 
tbosi the banditti, and I would be their leader. Ganglia such 
an old name ; it would do for Colonel Leach and his Lord 
Orf<Nrd ; it wants only the faro tables, that I have heard Lady 
Norbury talk about by the hour, when she has been speaking 
of the delights of prohibited pleasures, and contraband silks«" 

^ If card tables were introduced at Almack's, the girls 
would lose, all their partners,'' said the Duchess; ^^for men 
would always rather play than dance. The young ladies will 
not approve of this innovation." 

^^ Suppose," said Lady Hautdn, ^^ we agree to Lady Bella- 
mont's proposal for having English country-dances in turns 
wkh quadrilles ; that, you know, would be her way to marry 
all the girls, and whilst they were flirting and romping in their 
Jdtchen hopNs, surely the poor chaperons might be permitted 
to indulge in a little innoc^t ^cor^." 

^^ Never, never f said Lady Beliamont, ^' I would sooner 
give up all the country-dances in the world, than allow play 
at Almack's; and the end of it would be, Lady Hauton, thai 
all the desirable young men would follow you and your party, 
and the poor girls would be merely a refuge for the destitute." 

"A prey to inflictionaries," said Colonel Leach with a 
laugh, ^^ while the hopes of the nation would be willing cap* 
tives in her ladyship's preserve." 

^' Well, if I must yield," said Lady Hauton, " I cannot 
help mys^; but it is against my better judgment, I can as- 
sure you.'' ' 

" Let us finasser a little," said Lady Rochefort to the 
Countess in a whisper, " ilfaut rtculer pour mieux eauier, et 
pfUs naua irons noire train, ^'' 

" JV6u8 verrona^'' said Lady Hauton. 

" Cest donc^ dScidc^'* said the Baroness. 
• " Pray," asjced Colonel Leach, " is the dasher Lady Stan- 
ton to.be admitted ? There is great anxiety out of doors to 
know ; I have been asked repeatedly." 

'^ Then you may say, certainly not," said the rigid Lady 
r JBellamont. '' Such an abominable Woman !" 

^^ Oh, she is too bad!" said Lady Plinlimmon, haughtily. 

" So thoroughly barefaced I" said the Duchess of Stavordde^ 

" And so unpertinent 1" said Lady Rochefort with a toss. 

" And so much too handsome l" said Lady Hauton withu 
laugh, " that we are all jealous of her." 

" Then, what shall you do with Lord St. Ives ?'* asked th? 
Colonel. 

V0JS..IL— M . % 
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«« Do wi^ him?" sidd Lady Hautoiif ^^ why, what does the 
xasoA mean ? what wotdd you have us do wi^him I leave ium 
to his fate, to be sure. I could say of him as Charles Fos 
said of Lady Melbourne : ^^ With Saint Ives, I would, nothing 
do." \ 

^^ Then you will none of you be asked to his gr^nd fiie at 
Kensington in May, when the gardens are to be thrown op^, 
and all the charity children in London are to be admitted to 
ihejmd8»ance of the fresh air, and to parade aboul in fancy 
dresses." 

" I qare neither for Lord St, Ives or his/?<e$," said Lady 
Hauton : ^^he may leave me out of all his balls, his concerts, 
his theatricals, and his breakfasts ; but Lady Stanton shall not 
be admitted to Almack's, that is positive. ' ' 

" And now," exclaimed the Colonel, "perhaps this wiD 
be the favourable moment for me to offer up my own petition. 
It is in behalf of a young lady, — a very young, handsome, and 
distinguished lady, I assure you.'' 

^^ Unless she is on the visiting-book of one of the ladies pa- 
tronesses," said Lady Hauton, ^^ it is of no use talking about 
her, for it is against the rules." 

" But my protSgie has the honour of being well known to 
Madame la Baronne de Wallestein." 
* " And what is she like?" asked Lady Hauton. 

" Why, what should a young lady be like, but an angel ? 
Little Tommy Moore would call her the Love of the Angels. 
And then she is as rich as a Peruvian Princess: and, more- 
over, 1 pronounce her to be both amiable and aimable ! Now, 
in the pame of wonder, what can you want more, than to pa- 
tronize so much perfection ?»> 

" And the name of this goddess ?" 

" Oh, her name is not worthy of her, I must acknowledge ,• 
but then she may change it, whenever she pleases, for a bet- 
ter ; her name is Birmingham." 

" Heavens !" exclaimed Lady Plinlimmon, " do" I live, to 
hear Colonel Leach a supplicant for the house of Birming- 
ham?" "^ 

" I should not have supposed," said Lady Rochefort, "that 
my brother would even have known such people." 

" And yet," replied the undaunted Colonel, " I cpme a 
delegate from the Guards' club, to hope that the Ladies Pa- 
tronesses will not be so cruel to all the younger brothers, as 
to cut them off from this their best hope of preferment. The 
rejection of so great an heiress as Miss Birmingham would be 
a death-blow to us." 
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"Go back to ydur constituente/' said Lady Hauton with 
ifiSfnity, *^ ai^d tell them, that, thanks to the liberal ideas en- 
tertained by Madame de Waliestein and your humble servant, 
the goldsB goddess of the house of Birming;ham will be per- 
mitted to shed- her radiance over the patrician world of Al> 
mack's, on Wednesday next. Send Willis here. Oh, Willis, 
my list is all made out : Mr. Plume may send the vouch* 
ers for me to sign, and he must take care of the tickets ailer^ 
wards, and despatch them properly. If you see Lord DorviUe, * 
Anne, tell him his vouchers will be sent." 
"The Duchess of N — > — has applied to me,*' said Lady 
if PfinJimmon : " what ^o you think of her ?" 

" That she's the Queen of Dowdies," said Hauton, " and, 
is such, I pronounce that she should not be permitted to dis- 
grace our balls." 
" And Lady Mary Derwent ? for I see here is a note from her." 
^^ Bless me, what a wonder ! why, at this rate, we shall have 
all the saints waiting to honour us. But give her a last 
chance, poor dear thing ! If she would but hide those caroty 
bcks of hers : — however, as we are not to have her rectauT 
gular mother, tme fright we may tolerate : see how good-na- 
tured I am !" 
" And KUlaniey, is he on your Hst, Qeorgiana ?" asked 

Lady Anne. 

** Yes, here he is at fqll length — ^the Earl of KiUarney ; 
^ot [Nray, where am I to |end tq ? the man gives no direction : 
I suppose he fancies all London must know his residence ?" 

" Oh, send it to Portman Square." 

" And what says poor dear Dorville to the arrival of this 
most dangerous traveUer ?' ' whispered Lady Hauton. " Wef e 
I him I should feel terribly alarmed. ^ Ce rCest qu'un comin^^ 
as the old French aaag says, and nothing more convenient." 

The Baroness thought Lady Anne blushed, but her atten- 
tion war taken off by Lady Hauton's carriage being just then 
announced. / 

" Could you set me home ?" inquired Lady Anne, '* for I 
sent my carriage back for mamma." 

" What can 1 do ?" exclaimed Lady Hauton in a pathetic 
tone ; " reaUy, it is a puzzling difficulty ; 1 cannot break 
through our rales : you ought to know, Anne, that our Al- 
mack's ban tan proscribes three things : — to dine on roast 
mutton, to prefer madeira to sherry, and to go three in a 
chariot." 

** And then what do you dc^to a man who takes twice of 
soup?" asked Colonel Leach. 
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*' Oh, send bim to nisficate at Calais with my bid favotirite 
Beau Brummel ; but such men no longer exist." 

'* Well, my dear Anne," resumed the Countess, "I see 
they have brought me the coach, so I can take you any, 
where." 

" My Lord wanted the chariot, my lady," said one of the 
footmen,'." and his lordship's carriage is still at the coach-ma'^ 
kers, so he took your ladyship's." 

" Colonel Leach, hand in Madame de Wallestein*" 

But the Baroness was in deep conversation with a gentl^ 
man at the door. She turned round in a moment, and saii 
" Lady Hauton, allow me to present my brother. Colon 
Montague, to your ladyship." 

The Countess took a general survey, as she returned 
bow, and was satisfied, for she whispered to Lady Anne : 

•' How could you let such a preux chevalier escape ?" 

The usual pohtenesses being gone through, Lionel turned 
his sister. " But, Caroline, what news for Lady Birmingh 
she was on your lisL Is she accepted?" ^ 
« " Yes, indeed she is," said Lady Hauton. " I assure y 
we had a hard fight, but your sisters's zeal overcame all 
culties. Your friends are admitted." \ 

^^ Well, this is delightful ! I must be the first to tell them.^ 

*'' Then take the vouchers with you, Lionel," said the Bl 
roness ; " there they are." 

" Yes, that will make assurance doubly sure ;" and he 
loped off. I 

Lady Anne was much surprised. 

"Ha, ha I" said Lady Hauton, "I begin to see clear 
last ; no wonder the Baroness was so anxious for these 
Birminghams. Why, Anne, you should have told me.' 

The carriage was just turning the comer of King»stre0 
when Lord Mordaunt, on horseback, stopped them, and p 
ting his head in at the window ; ''•What news, my dear La 
Hauton ? any thing fresh at the Committee ? Oh, Anne ! a 
you there in the corner ? Do tell me, have the Binning 
got their subscriptions ?'* and his lordship put up his glass 
ogle Madame de Wallesteih. 

"^ Yes ! they are on the Baroness' lists." 

" Thank you, thank you, that's all I want ; coachman, y 
may drive on." 

in another moment, their progress was again arrested 
Lord George Fitzallan. ^ 

'^ Only one question : what news from ALoiack'a to Bl 
mingham?" 
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^^ Stteecfis," said the Baroness, dis^cdy. 

" lo friuijtffhaiUe /''replied Lord George, in ecstasy, chp. 
|Hng spuis to Ms horse. 

\ "Well," said Lady Hauton, laughing, "I shall exclaim 
mtb DcHiiinie Sampson, — ' This is pro — di — gi— ^us !" nrnst 
we go on, or wait here for some more of Miss Birmingham's 
admirers ?" 

" What would my good aristocratic mamma say, were she 
iiere ?" exclaimed Lady Anne. 

'^ Say ! my dear, what could she say but that 

' Gold rnlefl the eoort, the camp, the grore, 
Aad manied men, aad mea in lore.' 

Pooh I the last line is a botch." 



CHAPTER X. 



BYOR PARK. 



'* Where all the town arrayed tfi^ROMe 
I Diapiites each inch of withered graw." 

[ ' . ■ ' 

*' If gentlemen were to write for the stage," says a witty 
writer ; " if nature were to be represented as she is ; if soci- 
ety could be depicted with all its follies and absurdities as they 
glare upon us, what a treat would a play be !" The abun- 
dance of ridicule which ordinary life in the higher circles a^ 
. fords, the trickeries and manoeuvrings of fashionable leaders^ 
the httle contrivances and bits of generalship, the heartless in- 
sincerity, the frivolous anxieties, the unalterable arrangements, 
the strcngly marked charactet of the knave contrasted with 
the languid insipidity of the fool, the pretensions of upstart 
vanity, the toil of the nouveau ricke to climb into notice and 
popularity, the ravenous husoand-hunting mother, the calcu- 
lating establishment seeking daughter, the bliw ladies on the 
one hand^ the dandy lordUi^ on the other, with a sprinkling 
of the saints, sages, and the savages of society, — ^in the hands 
of a man who minted with them, and had merely the tact of 
putting down what he sa^w, would form the materials of a 
tich and genuine comedy. 

This is very true : and we would &in flatter ourselves that 
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all this daily absurdity is equally wqU calculated to shine in 
the paifes of a novel ; but of this my readers must judge. 

'^ Ah, my dear Lady Birmingham, no chance of success 
Ibr you, I fear," said pufBng Mrs. Bucannon, as she stopped 
her ladyship's, carriage in Piccadilly. ^^ I was so ill-i^ 
myself by that tyrannical committee, that I own I trembled 
for my poor niece, Jane Leslie." 

^^ But you don't mean to say that I am refused a subscrip- 
tion to Almack's ?" said Lady Birmingham, boiling with in- 
dignation. " Now this must be caused ' by my not putting 
Atherford Abbey after my name : Lady Birmingham of 
Atherford Abbey sounds so much more distinguished. But 
how do you know it, Mrs. Bucannon ? Is it certain ?" 

" No, no ! only probable in the extreme, for Jane Leslie 
and I were both refiised, and Mrs. Trecosey, of St. Michael's 
Mount, too ; only I had two strings to my bow, so at last I 
succeeded." 

" Well then, get into the carriage and tell me all about it; 
for the east wind blows so very strong just here where one 
feces it." 

" Oh, thank you, then you will set me home, will you ? for 
I have had so long a walk ; first to Willis's-rooms, and from 
thence to Berkeley-square, and I have so many things to ct& 
besides, this rest is really a comfort,*" said Mrs. Bucannon^ 
as she seated herself on one of Lady Birmingham's ample 
cushions. * 

" And what have you got to do now, that's so absolutely 
indispensable." , ^ 

" Why, not much that's of any positive consequence ; b 
here's my list, I never can think of any thing without my mi 
morandums : let's see — 

" First, to order some oranges at the fruiterer's ; oh ! that'^, 
done. To inquire at Ebers what he expects' for an Opera 
box to-morrow, as I have sonfe Scotch cousins coming ta. 
town for a day or two ; and they will expect me fo get a bo2C 
cheap, I know : to- ask, at the same time, for ' Fotheringay' 
and ' Carisbrook Castle,'^ — both' are supposeii to be by Scott. 
They say he is going through the History of England in a 
Course of novels^ like a vastly sensible man as he is, just hits 
off the taste of the day, which, to be sure, is all in all with 
those sort of fancy things. Then, to order the Quarterly, atJ 
Murray's, To Grafton-street, to inquire about Lady Margj 
ret Mackintosh, at Lord Inverness',— -we none of us kno| 
where her tickets are to be left! To remember, too, t^ 
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Mrs. Oriando Prettyman is lying-in at Coobon's hotel : I imiat 
have my name set down, of course. But none of these things 
signify at all, Lady~ Birmingham, if you are bent elsewhere.' ' 

*>^ No, indeed, I was oiAy going home ; and you can finish 
your calls afterwards, if you please, but I am really dying to 
hear all, about Almack's. " ' 

^^ I can tell you tittle enough, for it seemed to be the order 
of the day to blackball every body, right and left — all the new 
^>plicants as a matter of course." 

^^ It will be too provoking, if we are refused ; and just 
when I was going to send out cards for a ball, too.'* 

^^ Hear how I managed. — I came home in great wrath fi'om 
the committee, being literally turned out by Lady ^autpn ; 
but I set my . wits to work, and I recollected that one of the 
Lady Hare's was ill in a nervous fever, so 1 sent off half 
a-dozen of those fine peaches you gave me, igy dear Lady 
Birmingham, with my best compliments, and, in return, came 
two vouchers for me and Jane." ; 

^^ Then, I suppose, if no vouchers come, I am done for. 
WeU, I shall be extremely angry, and I will be revenged, by 
not asking one of the lady patronesses to my ball. It shaU 
be the finest thing in London, just to vex them ; I will let 
them see that I am not a person to be treated with impunity." 

" Have a care only, that your anger* does not get you into 
a scrape, because your ladyship mf y, perhaps, be the greatest 
loser in the end." 

'^ But, my dear Mrs. Bucannon, how you have deceived 
&ie about this Lord George Fitzallan ! He is never tikely to 
become an eldest son ; here is his brother Lord ^illamey, 
fetumed to England in perfect health, so there can be no- 
chance of Lord George now doing for Barbara : so you see 
what < a scrape I might have got into by encouraging him^ 
Why we had better take up with Lord Mordaunt, I think." 

" Certainly, you might fare worse ; but vhy not at once 
make a set at this famous Lord Killarney ? he, at least, is a 
certain catch." 

" Now, there it is again ; at Almack's we should be sure 
to 'meet him, and an introduction might be managed, perhaps. 
But here, we are at home : get out, Mrs. Bucannon, let me 
knoiv my fate, and then the carriage shall set you home. Is 
Miss Birmingham at home, Money penny." 

^^ No, my lady ; Miss Birmingham has gone to take a walk 
in Hyde Park with the Bareness de WaUestein. and Miss 
Louisa Mildmay.'* 




^ Oh, Aen Madame de Wallestein ha^ been here ; did 
die kave no message for me ?" 

^^ I believe not,' my lady," replied Moneypenny. 

^^ Has any body else called since I went out ?" ' 

^^ These gentlemen, my lady, hare left their cards,-' said 
the volatile groom of the chambers, holding up several visit- 
ing tickets ; ^^ and Colonel Montague was here a long time ; 
he is cmly just gone." 

*'*' And you are sure that no message has come to me frcHO 
WilUs's Rooms, or Almack/s ?" 

" Nothing of the kind, my lady." 

^^ But go and ask the porter, and bid him inquire of all the 
footmen." 

*' Yes, ray lady ; and I was to let Miss Mildmay Taiow 
when your ladyship came in." 

^^ Oil, her^ is Miss Mildmay," said Lady Birmingham. 
^^ So, Barbara is gone to walk in Hyde Park^ I find ; I won* 
der you did not go too, such a fine day ;-— but what is that in 
yowr hand I some tiresome note, I dare say. I am ahnost 
worn out," said Lady !^mingham, with the pettishness of a 
fine lady. ' 

^^ It is not what you suppose, my dear Lady Birmingham," 
said Julia with a good-natured smile, ^^ it is something that I 
know will please you extremely': aee,^^ said dhe, unfolding 
the paper, and displaying its contents. 

^^ Good heavens ! how delightfiil !" said, the quick-sighted 
Mrs. Bucannon, " the vouchers fi-om Almack's, I»declare." 

^^ Well, this is charming !" said the exulting Lady Bir- 
min^am ; ^^ I have to thank you for these, Miss Mildmay, 
lam certain. I suppose Madame de Wallestein brought 
them." 

^^ You are on her list ; but it was to please another person 
that she had almost a quarrel with all the ladies patronesses 
to obtain their permission, and that ()erson brought them 
here." 

" Oh ! I guess who it was : Lord Mordaunt." 

"No, indeed." 

" Lord George Fitzallan, then, of course." 

" No ! guess again." 

^' That talking Colonel Leach." . j 

^^ No, none of these gentlemen had any thin^ to do witir 
it, though they have all left their names : it is to Colonel Mon| 
tague's interest alone that you owe your subscriptio] 
Madame de Wallestein said that her brother had urged hi 
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so much, thai she should never have dared to face him with a 
refusal. He was waiting at the door of the coramittee-room 
mih the utmost anxiety : she gave him the vouchers, and he 
flew off to us with them immediately. The Bafoness ai^ 
Louisa caUed here soon after, to ask Barbara to walk with 
thein, and 1 was sur^ you would not object. Lionel meant 
to escort them." 

Oh! you did quite rig-ht ; well, I am ^ally obhged, both 
to Colonel Montague and his sister. . We must ask them to 
dinner again. I shall go down now, and tell Sir Benjamin 
about it. ^ Very kind, indeed, of this Colonel Montague : cer- 
tairily a very fine young man.'*' ^ 

^^ Hem," said the quick-sighted Miss Bucannon, with a 
sort of inward chuckle. When Lady Birmingham r^urned 
to the drawing-room, she found tiie widow playing with a 
bunch of Opera tickets which had been left on the table. 

'' How do^ your ladyship fill your box to-morrow night ? 
Roman thirteen, I see." " Oh, there's my two young la- 
dies, and myself; then I find Barbara very properly gave one 
to Colonel Montague in teturrt for her voucher, and I pro- 
faiised one to Lord Mordaunt." 

" That's five, and then there will be one left." 
^^ Will you take it ?" said Lady Birmingham, '^ for I am 
sure I have nobodv to give it to. 1 meant it for Lord George 
Fitzallan ; but, after tlus discov^,->-this turniiig up of Lord 
Killarncy." 

^^ Then suppose I take pity on this spare ticket," said the 
«)iarp«fingered matron, nimbly depositing it in her reticule. 
^^ My cousins the Crawfords are all come to town; Jane 
has a brother on board the Captain's ship, a little Mid, and 
he is just coming up firom Portsmouth to-morrow : so he 
can go on the barouche seat with the coachman very nicely. 
Thank you^ dear Lady Birmingham, it will make the poor 
boy so happy. Jane and I are going to the opera to-night 
with old Mrs. Metcalf : she has Mrs. Sydenham's box ; for 
the beauty, Mrs. Sydenham, is- saving herself for Almack's* 
I shall have horses for my carriage, to take me to dinner, so 
that we shall convey Mrs. Metcalf ; but I am Bt a loss how to 
get home again. The old lady always goes away before the 
baUet in a chair ; and I am to have horses for three hours 
only, that's my bargain with the jobman ; I pay so much per 
hour." 

Lady Birmingham caught the hint. ^^ I will set you and 
Miss Leslie home with pleasure to-morrow night," 
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^^ Well) that will be good of you ; and little Archy can 
squeeze in very sougly by your good-natured coachman." 

Moneypenny came in, to know if the carriage was to wait 
anjr longer. 

^^ Oh ! it must set Mrs. Bucannon home/' said Lady Bir* 
mingham. 

^^ I am quite ready," said the managing widow, crossdng 
her tippet. ^^ What a shame to have kept your beautiful 
horses waiting all this time in the cold ! Mr. Moneypeimy, 
will you be so good as. let me leave this letter in your care to 
be fi-anked, whenever it is quite convenient to goo(^Sir Ben- 
jamin.'' Then turning to Lady Birmingham : ^^ It is for my 
poor sister Innes at Aberdeen ; and, with her large ^mily 
and small means, poor soul ! she does grudge postage so. I 
am' trying to get one of her eleven sons into the East India 
College at Hertford." * 

Lady Birmingham began to tremble lest her^East India in- 
terest was next to be asked for ; but that was reserved for 
another day. The widow only added — 

" You will be so good as let my good friend Mr. Money- 
penny see it goes safo to the post : to be sure, one can tnist 
him, such a civil obhging person ! he will be certain to think 
of my letter : I feel quite eaisy on that head." 

^^ It will be put on the table with the other franks, in the 
library. Our butler, Bilvertop, has the care of the letters ; he 
will give them to Truefit, Sir Benjamin's valet, to see that his 
master does them before he goes down tq the house." 

" Oh ! now ! there's the advantage of such a splendid es- 
tablishment; so^ detightful for doing civilities. In my p(0or 
dear Admiral's time I was in a very different situati<xi : but 
now^ not keeping horses, it is very difficult for me to manage. 
If it was not for Jane LesUe indeed, I ofien think .Brighton^ 
or Bath, or Cheltenham, or some of those dowager places, 
Would suit me better than London ; those flies are such a 
convenience : however, I must do as I can, a poor forloroj 
widow." 

" Well I pretty tolerable doings for one morning," thougl 
our dexterous manoeuvrer, as she placed herself in Lad] 
Birmingham's beautifol coach ; ^^ this has really been quite i 
trading voyage !" and she called out to one of the giant foot- 
men who attended cane in hand ; ^^ Oh ! pray, Mr. Thomas, 
don't trouble yourself to go with me — no occasion at all— I 
can ask any one passing by to knock at my door." 

The comteous Thomas obeyed without scruple, not 
loth. 
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The party in Hyde Park, meanwhile, had enjoyed their 
walk extremely. Never had Barbara found Lionel so agree- 
ible ; his reserve was beginning gradually to wear off; and, 
as she observed afterwards to her friend Julia, he was so sen- 
sihie and well-informed, without the least affectation ; he had 
such a pleasing, unassuming manner ; there was so much 
fcaste in all he said and all he did : and we had better add, too, 
that he was so handsome ; or, as all the ladies expressed it, 
there was, at times, an expression in his countenance whieh 
(vas really beautiful— hso fraught with mind and feeling. 

And t^e pensive Louisa where was she ? on the Baroness's 
>ther side. But she was pensive no longer ; the sun had 
dispersed all clouds both in heaven and on earth ; and Lou- 
sa's lovely face now wore its brightest aspect. She was at- 
iended by Lord George, and he was in the highest fling, all 
ifeand spirits. 

Louisa's vanity was gratified ; ^jrher beaub^ excited the 
idmiration of every idle lounge4^| many wlass was pot 
jp by the smart dandies who bestrew * ^ 



(( 



Each hack Baeephalw of fM>tten-row/* 



U) gaze upon her pretty face and striking figure : she coquet- 
ed away to admiration. Lord George's fierce mustachioff 
md brilliant gold spurs could not be passed unnoticed either. 
Madame la Baronne de Wallesteln fiiSi.ttered herself that her 
lew redingote bUmze d*un vert Americain tendre^ her chapeau 
I Hi Bolivarl, hexjicku a la Medieis^ her parfait contentement^ 
ind her schal Quirbga excited universal observation. 

" There is nothing like a Frenchwoman's walk after all," 
aid Colonel Leach to his friend, the agreeable Frank Tre- 
u^, who that day sported the cideimrUjeune homme^ so as to 
mtdo even M, de Boissec himself. " Now look at that little 
Baroness de Wallestein, what style she sports I — so light and 
Liry.^' 

** Qh," said Mr. Trefusis, kissing his hand a la FrangaU^ 
' c^est d se mettre a genoux devarU : I vow she puts me in mind 
>f that sweet little Anais we used to have at the French play ; 
ind so I told Mrs. Metcalf when I came from Brighton. 
Sgad, Harry, let us join the ladies ; you can present me : I 
vant to know this famous Ambassadress, for she's to be all 



* A aort of riband onament introdaced about that time^ltnd fonneily wor^i 
vy Madame de SoTign^. 
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the ^011, 1 hear. Those are d-^-Ufih handsome girls^ too, that 
are with her— who may they be ?'^ 

^' Oh ! the one on the right with the gray pehsse trimmed- 
with ermine, is Miss Birmingham, the great heiress, and a 
monstrous fine creature too, if she would only let herself out 
aUttle. 1 coul4 be in love with her myself." 

^^ Methinks you've lost your opportunity, then, for that tall 
mihtary-looking man seems to be making up to her. But that 
ia a sweet Uttle creature pn the other side, m the lilac dress i 
I think I admire her most : what a lovely complexion, witli 
those long flowing ringlets !" .^ 

^^ And nothing half so beautiful as all those natural curis, 
though that young Prince Alfred de Steinberg calls them 
* ie^.boudes au maecarom.^ That &e22e,. you must know, 
Frank, is the pretty Miss Mildmay, Madqine de Wallesteiii's 
jpTotegie, She'aa perfect rosebud.*' / 

" Herethey are," said Mr. Trefusis; "now letus join theai.'^ 
^ We need i%t give th^pversation which then took place, 
for there wa#nothing pffticularly interesting in it. One set 
of our lovers probablj^oted both these gentlemen much in the - 
way. Yet Colonel Lekch was so decidedly a first-rate ftsfas 
ionable person, that his attentions Were generally thought a 
great distinction, even by ladies of the highest rank. He was 
always au fait in every thing that was going on in certain 
well-known circles: could* detect an embryo intrigue, or a 
Coming-on flirtation, quicker than any other male or female 
gossip ; and he had a fund of entert^dning anecdotes about^ 
those people whom every body knows. ^ His fiiend, Geor[ 
TrefuMS, had, however, one advantage over him : Leach onl 
retailed good stories, but Trefusis invented them. He wi 
acknowledged to be the most amusing liar of the day ; anc 
being always the hero of his own tale, did nobody any hari 
but lumself. This well-known pair were, therefore, a mo8 
agreeable variety, and as they usually visited together, the 
were often called Pylades and Orestes, though they were per^ 
haps more generally known by the names of Romance and' 
Real Life ; and most hard they each laboured in their sepa- 
rate vocations. Mr. Trefusis always wanted to appear older 
than he really was : to be a wonder was his aim ^ and to attfUO 
this end, he thought all means &ir. 

Colonel Leach thought less of himself, he was given 
to others ; his wish was to be tin homme universel^ the favoi 
ite tea-table companion of the ladies, the fetcher and cari 
^f bays to the literary wodd» tui humble votary ojf Apt^l 
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iiimself a licensed dealer in epigrams and bon-mots ; perhaps 
hawker would be the more appropriate term, as his wares 
vere seldom from his own manufactory. He was the oracle 
of a set of fashionable dowagers, by whom he was called ^^ le 
hienban; and he, in his turn, designated them as ^''tutH 
quanii^^* from Madame Sevignd's letters. 

The Baroness and her party made quite a sensation this 
day in Hyde Park. So long a phalanx ! four men to three 
women ! in England what a wonder ! ! ! All the lordly eques- 
trians, who were ^' taking the dust," turned round to look at 
them. ^' It's the new lady patroness," was echoed from 
mouth to mouth, and nothing more was needed to be said to 
excite a sensation. Here a debate about- the House of Com- 
mons was interrupted, the very numbers of the division were 
forgotten by two ancient gentlemen, who stopped to put up 
their glasses to admire this fashionable group. Newmarket, 
Tattersal's, Walter Scott's last spring novel, the new Quar- 
terly, the expected Edinburgh, Lord B 's wonderful con- 
cert, Lord S 's most extraordinary charity ^te, the Duke 

of N 's immense dinner — the whole " Macedoine of Lon- 
don talk," was suspended by the anxious desire to gaze upon 
our three Graces and their attendants. 

The Baroness and Louisa enjoyed the thing exceedingly. 
What woman ever disliked distinction ? Lionel and Barbara 
were quite unconscious that they attracted any observation : 
had they perceived it, how they would both have been an- 
noyed ! 'Tvvere needless to relate 

' < The oameroiu qaestions tliat no answer wait : — 
How vastly full ! — Ar'n't you come vastly late 7 
Isn't it quite channing ?— When did yon come to Um 1 
Ar'n't yon quite tired ? — Pray can we set you down ? 

and all the pretty nothings that are discussed with such appa- 
rent importance by those who are, or would be, fashionable. 
Polite society in the nineteenth century may indeed be cha- 
racterized as le triamphe de lafatuite. 
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CHAPTER XL 



AN ECCENTRIC. 



<( Je reuz moarir si je sais son nom, mais enfin c*est im forte honnele |si 

honune, qai me parait aToir de Tesprit." I 

^ Madame db Setigke. |r. 

This night Miss Bevil had one of what she called her diplo- 
siatio parties, to which she professed to admit none but intel- 
iectuais, in her little one-windowed uiansion, in the narrowest 
part of Bolton-row ; but it was really very respectably attended. 
The Wallesteins met the Lady Beaulieus coming down the 
very narrow spiral staircase ; they found Mrs. Bucannon and 
Miaa LesHe at the top, on the landing-place, waiting for their 
carriage. Soon after, the Norburys just showed themselves 
for a moment, in their way home from one of those very kte 
dinners, which are so inimical to people^s stomachs during 
the London spring. 

The Baroness sat sitr des epines waiting for her carriagCi 
which had unfortunately been sent a long way for the Baron, 
who had dined out. At length a little swarthy signer appear- 
ed, who croaked away upon a cracked guitar, in a very Ian- 
guaroso style, about his amor for his idolo amato^ who was 
of course crudel; when, happily, the carriage was announced : 
they slipped out as quietly as they could, and in the hall they 
found the Birmingham party uncloaking. The great lady 
was eloquent in her thanks to Madame de Wallestein about 
Almack's. The young ladies lamented extremely that they 
should thus miss each other ; but the Baron had a bad coM, 
he must not be kept waiting any longer. Miss Bevil was 
enchanted to see, her new visitants, although late. 

" This is Liberty-hall,*' said she, " as I tell every body 
Id ckacunfait ce qu^il veut ; rCest ce pas^ Monsieur Ic Comtek 
turning to an old gray-headed gentleman. 

" Mademoiselle^^ ^ said he, bowing, and taking snuff, an 
shrugging his shoulders, all at the same time, '•'' (iuant d mol 
je trouve quepartout on fait ce qu'on peut^ et non pas ce qu^oii 
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Some of the company smiled ; there was no denying the 
truth of the observation. 

'' Well;' said Miss Bevil, '' I repeat this is Liberty-haU. 
People may be as dull or as pleasant as they please, when 
they come here : ^ Brille qui peui^ s^endortqmveut^* " 

^^ What is all this about hberty ?" said a very singular-look- 
ing young man, who at that moment ei^tered from the bou- 
doir, followed by an old gentleman. ^^ Our game at chess is 
over at last. Miss Bevil, and 1 want to know what is all this 
tirade about Uberty." 

^^ Why, I call this little mansion of mine Liberty-hall," said 
Miss Bevil, who was one of those witty people, who are never 
tired of repeating their own bon mots. 

" Well," said the yoi|ng man, " and I will answer you in 
Qie words of Voltaire, who, I take it, was a good judge of 
what was agr^able en fait de society : he tells us — 

<La Liberty, eonvive ainriible. 
Me MS deux ooiides sur U Ublo.' '* 

And he suited his ^^ action to his words," by deliberately put- 
ring his two elbows on a httle table, which stood before the 
arm-chair on which he had seated himself, and staring; at Miss 
Birmingham in the most impertinent manner. 

^^ itfon Dieu!'' now exclaimed the old gentleman ; ^^ mais 
c'est Mademoi$elle Birmingham el Mademoiselle MUdmay ! 
EnckanU^ an ne peut pas flus^ Mesdames^ de vans reootr." 

'^ Monsieur L'Abb^ Le Blanc, I declare !" said both the 
young ladies. 

^^ ChutP* said the young man, putting his finger upon the 
Abba's mouth, ^^ Ah otii, fabeis^ mais Men d regret ; Made- 
moiseUe Birmingham^ voUd un de mea anciens Heves^ qui hrule 
de PoUs connaitre^ un airndble Hranger.^^ 

The young man bowed very low. Barbara made a slight 
inclination ; she was little pleased with the stranger's manner, 
though his appearance was certainly very striking. He 
seemed about thirty, his features were very handsome, though 
his whole countenance was disfigured by the immense size of 
his whiskers, which nearly covered his face, and met in a 
point at his chin ; this singularity was rendered still more 
marked by his wearing no neckcloth. His eyes were dark, 
but full of fire, and his eyebrows were extremely bushy. His 
fine, black hair was curled in rather an effeminate ^manner 
round his forehead, and gave a kind of Rembrandt e£S3ct to 
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his pallid countenance ; and his mustachios, which were d ta 
Vendie^ set off a particularly handsome mouth. He had, in 
truth, a " half Werter, half Corsair expression of face ; and it 
would have been difficult to say, which his appearance was 
the inost calculated to excite, curiosity or fear. 

To the Abbe the young ladies were very cordial ; he had 
taught French to them both, and they were \ery partial to 
him. 

Lady Birmingham till now had found it immensely dull ; 
but Mrs. Metcalf had bustled up to her, and the whole history 
of Almack's was to be told at full length. 

" So," said Miss Bevil, " my houdair beaux are brought 
into play at last ; 1 reserved them pour la bonne boucke ; and 
you too, young ladies, are in luck, let me tell you, to come 
in pour le morceau choisiJ^ 

" Ah !" said the stranger to an old Comte^ who sat in the 
corner, reading a pamphlet, " my old friend, are you still 
there ? Who would be a politician in these days ?" continued 
he, in a tone which seemed to demand the attention of the 
company : " who, that had a spark of fire or soul lefl ? What 
an absurd nation we are ! We worship a set of chimeras we 
have raised up ourselves — the very shadow of shades ! And 
then, like madmen, we rail at those who see and would ex- 
pose our delusions I What are your patriots ? Men who ruin 
their fortunes and their constitutions in that bear-garden, the 
House of Commons I and for what ? To get a seat in the 
house of incurables ! or else to toil like galley-slaves, as cabi- 
net ministers, till madness or assassination close the scene. 
And then this wonderAil country ! 

' The land of science, and the nurse of arms !' 

What is it but a place where even Ught and air are taxed? 
where the commonest gifts of Nature cannot be enjoyed 
gratis ! Thank God ! I have none of this amorpatritB about 
me ! 

* Give me the land where citrons scent the gale!' '' 

" Yes,*' said the old Count ; " and where your favourite 
poet allows that — 

" AU, save the spint of many is divine !>' 

" He lied then !*' said the young man ; " and he knew that 
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he did. I will sell my fientiments to no mtB, Sir ! i am th^ 
servile follower of none of your writers or poets ! Whal are 
they ? Craven slavee ! crouching at the feet of some Idreling 
reviewer, or else sold to party. *The spirit oi man soars 
higher in those sunny dimes than in thisr cold, humid soil ; 
time is a sublimity in the passions of those childr^i of the 
south, which the commercial^ cidculating sons of this cloody 
land cannot even comprehend. 

'' Then your pro^d aristocracy, of which so much baa been 
said ! and what, I pray you, is it worth ? I know of no good 
I in an old fiimily, but tiiat a man is £ftrther removed from the 
scoundrel who first founded it ! Yet there is something proud 
in the idea of purely noble descent ; sometbmg that gratifies 
the vanity of us short-sighted mortals! But in this natipn 
hoaHqttUre^ there can be no sach thing ,* and so much the 

' better, for — 

• 

< What can Mnobl^ foob, or ItMrres, vt eowarcb ? 
Nothing : not ail the blood of all the Howards !' 

^^ Next comes your aristocracy of ion, and the civil war, 
ioiproperly so called ; for it is generally a most uncourteous 
one, waged by youth, beauty, and elegance, against the obso- 
lete, the ugly, and the dowdy. The grand tribunal at Al- 
mack's makes and unmakes fashionables, I understand. The 
six grand ii^quisitors decide upon the degree of ton of each of 
their followers, just as a committee of tailors would sit in 
judgment upon a cape or a collar !" 

The orator here paused for a moment : then turning his 
large eyes towards Miss Birmingham, " Do I firighten you !** 
said he ; ^* you look all gentleness. Shall I prove to you that 
I even feel the softer emotions, as well as those of indigna- 
tion !" And he turned to the piano-forte, and samg with infi-» 
nite taste and science a little wild minor air, with those sweet 
words : — 

<< Ti viddi, e mi piaceati ; 
Ti Teego. e pid mi piace ; 
E ▼e&mlo ti tpestOL 
loperderei la pac€.^ 

The two young ladies were both surprised and enchanted. 
^ Who in the name of wonder is that strange man ?" inquired 
Lady Birmingham of Mrs. Metcalf. 

^^ One of Miss BevH's lions, some queer original or other^ 
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that she has picked up out of whim ; half-madman, half-wit. 
I dare say." 

" Will he be a proper acquaintance for my daughter ?" in- 
quired her ladyship with some anxiety. 

" Why," answered the old lady, " genius and that sort of 
thing is so much the fashion now-a-days, that ten to one if j-i 
this strange man isn't quite the ton ; but unless one knows 
what he is, or means to be, one can't quite tell. He's very 
go6d*looking, and vastly musical too ; I take it he's of the 
Satanic school." 

^^ Satanic School ! Good God ! what a shocking place of 
education that must be." 

'^ But its all the fashion, you know." 

" And so you love music ?'* said the strange unknown to 
Barbara ; ^^ one link between us then :" and he half mattered, 
halfsang, 
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And then, in a very plaintive style, he accompanied those 
pretty words of Moore's : 

' If in that heart, so good, so pure, 

Compassion ever foves to dwell ; 1^ 

Pity the sorrows I endure, 1^ 

The cause I cannot, dare not, tell P Itc 

" Is that person a music-master ?" inquired Lady Birming- 
ham of Miss Bevil. 

" Ha, ha, ha 1" was the answer, " faith, now that is good. 
Do you hear ?" said she, turning to the stranger, " Lady Bir- 
mingham wants to know if you're a music-master." 

** She honours my poor performance too muchi" was the 
answer, with a low bow. 

"Well," said M. I'Abb^ Le Blanc, ''Cdapeut s'expUqm 
apres tout : — not de music-master, but de master of de music, 
'tis much de same ting." 

"As much the same," replied the old gentleman in the 
corner with the spectacles, " as a horse chesnut and a chesnut 
horse." 

'^ And with so much music in your soul, and so much feel 
ing in your eyes," said the stranger, again addressing Mis 
Birmingham, " so young, so interesting, so apparently amig 
able, will you consent to be sacrificed to the British idof 
Fashion ? to be the victim of ton and affectation ? Forbid it 
heaven!" 
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'^ What can you mean ?" exclaimed Barbara. 

"To adk if you will voluntarily give up nature, truth, sim- 
plicity, to become the creature of the world, to be worshipped 
by folly, and followed by rank ?" 
f "Never, never!" said the frightened girl with much warmth ; 
I "how dan you suppose such a thing? and who can you be 
that dare to form such an opinion of me ?" 

" One whom you will know better hereafter. Mark me, 
young lady, I know you to be just entering into lif<j ; beware 
the tempters that will assail you on every side ; let -not even 
the voice of friendship influence your better judgment ; but 
let your own heart speak, and dare to choose for yourself." 

" i don't like all this whispering," said Lady Birmingham ; 

" 1 shall take my daughter away. Mr. , what's his name l 

(to Miss Bevil,) Sir, will you be so good as ask for my car- 
riage ?" 

The stranger bowed, but without moving rang the bell. 

" Lady Birmingham's carriage." 

" It is not yet arrived. Sir," said Miss Bevil's factotum. 

" Madam, your Ladyship'9 vehicle has not yet arrived ; 
they will inform your menials when they come, unless yoti 
wish to have a jarvey called meanwhile." 

"Did you ever hear such a vulgar creature?" saidL'a^ 
Birmingham, in a sort of audible whisper, to Mrs. 'Metcalf ; 
. then turning to Miss Bevil, " Pray may I ask again who that 
person is ?" 

" Oh, we call him the unknown ; my lion of to-night : is 
not he amusing ?" said the fair spinster, with a loud laugh. 

" You think me odd," said the strange man, again address- 
ing Barbara ; " it is what 1 wish you to do, for I hope to be 
remembered, and oddity is the only distinction worth as- 
suming now-a-days. A dandy I that is a character long since 
worn threadbare, common even to vulgarity. A man of 
fashion ! there is no longer any such thing ; it went out with 
the French revolution, and if such a creature were now to 
appear, who would understand him ? A man of genius ! no, 
that requires a something, and I profess nothing. Besides, 
half the world don*t know the difference between a genius 
and an eccentric, and who would be at the pains to teach 
them. I am, Miss Buniingfaam, the creature of circumstan- 
ces, perhaps more knave than fool. I laugh at humbug, I 
despise fashion, I used to worship glory, but now— glory and 
I have shaken hands and parted." 

The orator paused, then looked at B^rbura, 
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" But what are you thinking of?- of me, perhaps." 

^^ Indeed I was," said Miss Birmingham ; ^^you have told 
us what you do not like, and what you are not; perhaps you 
will now tell us what you do like, and w)io you are ?" 

" I will soon tell you what I like — to admire a pretty woman 
who is without affectation, and who is not ashamed of showing 
that she has sense ; and I can also admire generous friendship 
without servility." This was said with a bow to Julia. *^ Who 
1 am, you will know hereafter. I have piqued the curiosity 
of both, I see, which was just what I wished. A few wor(k 
more, and I have done." He drew his chair close to Bar- 
bara's, and said in a low voice : ^^ I know you are surrounded 
by a host of admirers ; — an Irish fortune hunter ; an English 
spendthrift ; a gallant, but impoverished son of Mars, press 
the closest." " 

^^ Sir !" said Barbara with indignation, and her colour rose 
to her very temples. 

^^ Fever-heat at least," said the stranger, in the same under- 
tone ; ^^ I see I have gone too far ; generous blood boils 
quickly ; but you will accept a caution from a sincere but 
disinterested admirer." Then, turning to Miss Mildmay, he 
added, " Guard weU your lovely charge ; she will soon re- 
quire your utmost caution." 

The eccentric then bowed to each of the young ladies, and, 
advancing to the ottoman in the midddle of the room, on. 
which sat Miss Bevil, Lady Birmingham, and Mrs. Metcalf, 
he said in the same loud pedantic tone, in which he had first 
spoken, addressing the lady of the mansion : — '•'' Miss Bevil, I 
have exhausted myself, and my wit is now nearly at an end ; 
dim even as yonder lamp : yet I crave a word with you, in 
your aunctum sanctorum. — What! old graybeard and the 
Abb^ are gone ; sleepy souls ; snoring soundly, I dare say. 
by this time." 

^^ He must be a madman surely," said Lady Birmingham 
to Mrs. Metcalf. 

"Or a great author, some unknown genius or other," re-^ 
turned the old lady, with a sagacious nod. 

"I thought he had been a music-master to that horrid] 
Satanic School," replied Lady Birmingham ; " but really he 
does talk like a book exactly, and you and Miss Bevil ci 
him the unknown ; and he is so tall, that he may certainly 
called the Great Unknown with perfect truth. Whut say y< 
should he turn out to be the authcMr of Waverley himself.'^! 
Well, upon my boaour ! that is a new light thrown ui 
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the subject. I know that Miss Bevil is very deep in all Wal- 
ter Scott's secrets, and now we shall have it all out, the whole 
mystery unfolded," said Mrs. Metcalf, with a laugh. " Of 
course, Miss Birmingham will be the heroine of his next novel : 
why not the Rose of Atherford, as well as the Lily of St. 
Leonard's ? . The Maiden of the Abbey would be a pretty 
title, and something new." 

"But 1 don't approve of being down in print," said the 
alarmed Lady Birmingham ; "- it-s a sort of thing not at all 
in fashion now, so I shall take my daughter off before the 
Great Unknown returns. I own I take credit to myself for 
the discovery, but I am sure you knew the secret all the time, 
Mrs. Metcalf." 

Mrs. Metcalf could only laugh, which made her ladyship 
feel the more convinced that she was right in her suspicion. 

On inquiry the carriage proved to be at the door, and into 
it got Lady Birmingham and the two young ladies, and they 
were fairly off before the eccentric had made his re-appearance. 
But the impression he had created in the minds of all three 
did not easily wear off: '* Who could he be ?" and " what 
did he mean !" Barbara pronounced him to be a half mad- 
man ; some disappointed man of fashion, who had quarrelled 
with the world. Julia could not conceive who, or what he 
was, but she pronounced his character' to be wholly an as- 
sumed one. Lady Birmingham felt convinced that it was 
the author of Waverley, who had introduced himself to Barbara 
in order to get invited to her ball. She was quite proud of 
her penetration at having made this discovery ; and the thing 
was told over and- over again the next day to all her morning 
visiters ; some of whom thought her ladyship, in consequence, 
a little non compos^, and others, supposing that she was telling 
them something extraordinary about herself and her posses- 
sions, hardly listened, as their eyes were busied in looking* 
round the splendidly furnished apartment. The whole thing 
was so improbable, that Miss Birmingham and her friend felt 
quite ashamed at the way in which poor Lady Birmingham 
exposed herself; though it was hardly possible for them to 
avoid laughing, when Sir Benjamin always concluded the re- 
cital, by hoping that she would not introduce any mad author 
to his house ; they always wanted to beg something or other. 
The Great Unknown was very rich, to be sure, but perhaps 
he might want to shoot over the Atherford manor, or to fish 
in the abbey lake ; he was known to be a famous sportsman, 
at least so he bad heard. 
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" Perhaps we may meet him at the Opera to-night," said 
liady Birmingham ; " and then we may be able to find out 
who he is.'* ^ . • 

The young ladies thought it very possible, and thus all the 
party looked forward to the evening with much anxiety. 



CHAPTER XII. 



THE OPEKA. 



C( 



The opera honr draws near. 



Not see the opera ! ali the world in there.'' 

It is really provoking in these days, how very few adven- 
tures ever hiappen to disturb the even course of the exist- 
ence of heroes and heroines. Not tike the perilous times 
of the last century : then a lady could not go to a ball, or 
a masquerade, without the hope of being ran away with 
by some lover in disguise. Now all public places are as 
provokingly safe as-your own mansion ; and since the an- 
nihilation of the narrow streets, it is hardly possible for the 
most turbulent of coachmen to find any impediment in 
driving down to the opera-house. No elopements, no ten- 
der tragic scenes now any longer serve to stimulate the 
politeness of the bolder sex: hence, where none are in dan- 
ger, gallantry becomes useless, and thus, as the eloquent 
Burke most justly observes : " The days of chivalry are 
fled for ever." 

Box-keeper ! Lady Birmingham's box V 
Yes, sir! Roman thirteen." 

" Is the dlvertisement over ?" 

" No, sir ! Paul is just cofne on.'* 

How was the Opera that night ? We will give the a 
count of it which appe^^red in the paper of the followi 
day : and which struck most who read it as a very 
description of that famous place of public amusement. 

" The music, though professedly new, we could sw 
we had often heard before ; the scenery was abominabl 
the dresses slovenly ; the attention to stage business w 
ful. But all that was wanting was there ; for there wai 
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good singing, excellent dancing, and abcvc all, plenty of 
convevsation ; and as long as men can get invitations, and 
girls get a little flirting by crowing this theatre — so long 
as they are satisfied that the performers have been farour^ 
ites elsewhere, and are engaged here at high salaries, it 
matteva ¥ery little what is done on the stage/' 

Before the ballet beean, the house had filled in erery 
corner, and, as Lady Birrainffham had cards out for a ball, 
her box was craipnied with men. The Baroness and 
Louisa wece just opposite to them, surrounded by foreign* 
ers, and diplomats, and all the men of the supreme bon ton 
who courted foreign society. Madame de Wallestein 
^eemed unusually animated, but Louisa was always look- * 
ing through her opera-glass, or searching for somejofie in 
the pit. It was really a pity she had not been told that 
Lord George was gone out of town on business. 

Lady Norbury and Lady Anne were in one of the large 
boxes quite up at the top ; Julia thought she saw Lady 
Anne yawn« as if she found it very dull. Lord Mordaunt 
was at Newmarket, and they seemed to have no men be- 
longing to.them but Lord Norbury, whose whole and undi- 
vided attention was bestowed upon the dancers, and a cer- 
tain blue ribbon, who was entirely engrossed with the 
C<Mintess. Lady Anne seemed to be of Madame de Wal- 
lestein's opinion, qu'apries toutf il n'y a rien au monde de si 
histe quun cordon bleu. At length both Julia and Barbara 
saw Lord Dorville enter the box, followed by a very tall 
dark young man : Lady Norbury and Lady Anne both 
shook hands with him ; he placed himself behind the lat- 
ter, and remained all the rest of the evening in conversa- • 
tion with her ladyship ; once or twice he looked forward, 
and then Miss Birmingham exclaimed, '* Look, Julia, 
there he is, and see how intimate he seems with the Nor- 
bury's." 

Colonel Montague now entered the box. " Lionel, you 
are just come in time," said Miss Mildmay : *' there he is ! 
now you must look well and find out who this extraordinary 
being is." 

" What, the mysterious unknown ! some adventurer, I 
dare say, or he would not have tried to frighten you all/* 

" But then," said Barbara, '* he would not surely be so 
intimate with Lady Anne Norbury. See, now he is lean- 
ing forward." 

'' What, that picturesqu&looking man, with those wild, 
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black, straggling locks, and all that hair about his &ce ; 
I-must own he looks like an Italian bandit in one of the 
celebrated Penelli's drawings." 

" Then he really must be ton,'' said Lady Birmingham, 
*• since Lady Norbury patronizes him. But, to be sure, 
this Great Unknown has made a vast noise in some of the 
fashionable circles : what is odd always takes, I belieye,'' 
said her ladyship, turning to Lord Hare. 

** Oh dear yes," lisped out his lordship ; ** and all women 
admire odd-looking, black men. Black beauty is quite the 
thing." 

" But why suppose him to be the Author of Wayerley ? 
ask^d Lionel. " I should never imagme him to be a law-* 
less-looking, wild man, but rather like one of his own or- 
derly, sedate Puritans, with straight locks combed over his 
forehead, and a strong thoughtful countenance, with deep 
lines of care and study." 

This led to a discussion, which lasted some lime. 

** Who is that beautiful creature, leaning over the centre 
pit-box and talking to that man in the black coat" said Lord 
Hare, putting up his opera-glass. ** She's something new, 
at least it's a face I never saw before ; how very beautiful!" 

•♦ That is Lady Glenmore," said Colonel Montague: "she 
.has been the object of universal attention to-night; her 
beauty has excited general admiration." 

" What a sweet girl to be the wife of such an old fellow 
as Glenmore," said Lord Hare. ** So this is her debut in 
the world, for I take it she was hardly out of her leading- 
strings when she married. And who's that lucky fellow 
she's honouring with her smiles ?" 

" Lord Hazlemere is the man talking to her from the 
pit." 

** Well now, that's good, to be sure, the dutiful nephew 
making his yeux doux to his dear aunt Lord, how ever) 
body is looking at her ! all the ugly women putting up theu 
glasses, and the men getting round the box to admire sucl 
a divine creature." 

The Ladles R next attracted observation by theii 

outri French head-dresses : they were in the first tier, nod 
ding, and kissing their hands to half their acquaintance.^ 

M. de Wallestein was observed in a certain ambasss 
dress's box^ in earnest conversation with ma exceUema. 

*' The pretty Baroness will be jealous," said Lord Har< 

'' She seems tod busy for that," said Lionel, laughing. 
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". Ohi I see Ae has got that hanghty Prince de Stein- 
kig talking to her ; and Miss Mildmay is flirtii^ with 
that coBceited charge, the Count de Rosenyal. Hew I 
should hate to be un attach^ /" 

The opera at last was over ; the final pirouettes died a 
natural aeath* and Lady Birmingham began to marshal her 
forces ; — bat her arrangements did not succeed ; for Lord 
Hare would offer his arm to her ladyship, when she wanted 
him to hand out her daughter. But Barbara, without any 
aian<BUTring, became LioneFs lawful prize; and Julia fol- 
lowed witii a certain ]VA. W , who was usually denomi- 
nated the opera-spectre. 

Then came the pleasures of the crush-room, that most 
singular of all places of amusement, where a mob of good 
company assemble twice a week, in a thorough draft of air, 
to enjoy the pleasure of inhaling the odours of expiring 
lamps, amid the ceaseless din of "Lady Townley's carriage 
stops the way"—" Lord D 's servants"—" The Dur- 
ess of N 'a carriage ' — " Lord P *s coming down" 

— "The Duke of S must drive off;" and sounds such 

as these continually reiterated. 

Young ladies by dozens were to be seen freezing*, with 
shawls off one shoulder, trying to inveigle some man, by 
means of sweet words or sweeter looks, to hand them to 
their carriages ; the unfortunate mammas behind them, 
looking worn out in the service, ready to expire with the 
cold and the bustle, sinking, on the sofa opposite tb^, fire- 
place* to await their turn with what patience they might 

In another corner stood a knot of fashionable gossips, 
male and female, whose eyes were all turned towards the 
fire-place, where two very distinguished flirtations were 
going on ; one of the flirters was a married woman, who 
seemed to enjoy the attention she excited, by thus openly 
braving all decorum ; while shrugs, winks, inuendoes pro- 
claimed the strong interest of the surrounding sp^ttator9. 

A party of ten young ladies of very high rank, close to 
the door of entrance, monopolized the attention of some 
vastly knowing-looking men, and, by their noisy laughs and 
various exclamations, succeeded in attracting some degree 
of public ob8carvation,-^at least they had the pleasure of 
hearing their names proclaimed by each passer-oy. 

Say ! ye frequenters of the Opera round-room, if these 
ave not its chiefest pleasures ? 

Miss Birmingham and Miss Mildmay shook hands with 
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Madame de Wallestoin and Louisa, en pattatd ; the Prince 
de Steinberg took diarge of the first, while M. de Rosen- 
yal appear^ sapremeiy happy that In helU Loniia was 
consigned to his care ; but though she smiled upon him 
at times, her eyes were always restless and wandering. 

** Where was Lord George?" 

No one knew, unless he was gone to Newmarket, and 
that was not thought likely. 

" So the Patronesses have settled their feud. Lady 
Agnes,'' said a young guardsman, who was attending the 
Ladies Beaulieu through the crowd, ** and we are to have 
an Almack's to morrow. Why, it has been quite a Mon- 
tague and Gapulet business/' 

" Capital, upon my word. Captain Maodonald," said 
Miss Bevil. ** Why, you know this new patroness, this 
Baroness de Wallestein, was a Miss Montague.^' 

" Faith, then, I have said a good thing without meaning 
it. Is not that her by the door ?" 

*' Yes, in the red gown ; a fashionable-looking p^scmage, 
certainly : vastly well dressed !" 

The dandy Macdonald went off to pay his compliments 
to the Baroness. Having once dined in company with 
her, he was anxious to claim the privilege of calling her 
carriage. He found her already engaged with an insect 
of the same species, whose soft nothings were in this 
strain: — 

"You look quite killing to-night, Madame de Walle- 
stein. I hope you will wear that turban at Almack's to- 
morrow ; it will do for us all, pon my honour." 

'* But if it has done so much execution to-night, it would 
be quite obsolete to wear it to-morrow, Mr. Temple." 

** Well, that's true, certainly it would be quite Stilton." 

'* Stilton! what does that mean ?" 

*' Oh ! don't you know Lord B 's expression, signi- 
fying a*thing to be gone by, fit for nothing but to be laid 
on the shelf, just like old cheese ? We've all adopted it; 
you hear nothing now among men but * Stilton!* it's quite 
the word of the year." 

'^ Thank you for this addition to my vocabulary : I sup« 
pose it is like what we call lawetUeta^piuerit in France." 

" Or the old hangings at St James's PaUce. Now, 
don't Mrs. Bucannon look just like old tapestry? What a 
^wn she has got on, to be sure ! Wdl, I must ask iwr to 
itttDoduee me to tiiis great heiwss, Miss Birmingham. I 
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Waor those peofde are going to give a ball, and they are so 
rich that the sapper is expected to be a golden one." 

There, wms a set of wry, vtry high ton, who paid theii: 
oonifliaiien^ to the Baroness in another style. 

" So I hear you are the new Lady Patroness, Madame 
de Wallestein; pity yon from my sonl." 

"How shall we ever thank you for the troublesome of- 
fice you are going to fill ?" said another. 

** My best Congrats on your appointment, Madame la 
Baronne ; Hiough I think my condolence would be more 
to the purpose, on your becoming the victim to the public/' 
said a third. 

At last, Mrs. Bucannon was heard to say, in a very que- 
ralous tone; ** Do, Captain Macdonald, ask for Lord Beau- 
lieu's carnage?'' 

" Oh, stop a moment !" said Lady Agnes ; **for here's 
Latdv Hauton and Lady PHnlimmon." 

The two saucy leaders of the ton now appeared : the 
first aH grace, was winning her way through a group of 
admiring beaux — 

"Upon her breast a spurklinj^ cross she wore, 
^^Miich Jews might oless, and infidels adore." 

The second, tall and stately as the rock from whence she 
took her title, might have been supposed to be a queen, oc- 
cupied in keeping her c<mrtiers at a distance* 

Miss Bevil, with all her efforts could not even obtain a 
most distant smile of recognition. Lady Plinlimmon looked 
above her — ^and Lady Hauton was preoccupee. 

*' Lady Norbury's carriage stops the way." 

The Countess and Lady Anne, with Liord Dorville and 
the tail Unknown to attend them, now endeavoured to 
force a passage through the crowd around the door. 

The mysterious stranger caught Miss Birmingham's 
eye as he passed, and bowed to. her, with a very particular 
expression of countenance. Lady Anne Norbury saw the 
bow, and looked full at Barbara with a degree of anxiety. 
Lady Norbury saw nothing ; she was too busy •in endea- 
vouring to pass Lady Birmingham without curtseying. 

"Julia, did you see him?" whispered Barbara: "who 
can he be ? it is plain he is quite intimate with Lady Nor- 
bury, I wish Colonel Montague had but seen him." 

"Who was that black looking man with Lady Nor- 
bury ?" said Lady B : *• a sort of person wio looks as 
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if he might blow one^s brains out, if one met him in the 
dark!" 

" £yei7 body is asking who he can he," said Captain 
Macdonald : " I say he is a perfect fright Do you know 
who he is, Temple?'* 

** Lord ! not I : some Jewish bravo, I should think ; bnti 
if he is worth knowing, we shall be sure to find him out at 
Almack's to-morrow.'* 

"There's the carriage, I declare," said Miss BeyflJ 
taking the arm of the convenient Abbe Le Blanc^ whiles 
Mr. Temple handed out Lady Madeline, and Captaia 
Macdonald followed with Lady Agnes. And the old maid 
casta triumphant glance at Mrs. Bucannon, -who had no 
attendant but poor dear forlorn Mis^ Leslie, who was 
hanging in a disconsolate manner on her aunt's arm, 

"Thank Heaven I I have reached you at last," said Mrs. 
Bucannon, bustling up to Lady Birmingham: "I was| 
frightened to death lest you should be waiting for us ; and, J 
to be sure, it was so very kind of yon to offer to set us home^ 
Jane and I have been so amused ! hav nt we, Jane ? Mr^ 
Metcalf went away when the ballet began. What a heal 
tiful opera it was ! And, by the .by, did you see that hi 
full of women with black hats and white feathers ? such I 
collection ! Sir George Bellenden's box, I believe it watfj 
tiiere were six of them. Lord Norbury declared theiij 
were eight magpies, and that not any one knew the other| 
Jane, my dear, who's that in the pink cap ? and who's thffi 
tall man bowing to Miss Mildmay!" 

"Don't know, ma'am, indeed," said Jane, yawning, 

" You saw the Norbury party, of course ?" said thej 
widow, turning to Miss Birmingham: "Quite in thei^ 
glory, every body looking at them ! Oh, and apropos 
them. My dear Lady Birmingham, I inust congratulate 
you. I hear you have seen him sdready, and made acquaint- 
ance too. Now what do you think of him ? . Is not he 
wonderful?" 

" Oh, very much so indeed !" returned her ladyship, her 
head still*full of the Great Unknown ; " quite an extraor- 
dinary person!" 

"And so handsome, too. I hear he sported the mad 
genius!" 

This rather puzzled Lady Birmingham. "I alwaj^s 
knew he was a genius," said she; "but, to be sure, he is a 
wild one," 
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Oh ! not in tbe least so, reftllj ; only put on. ■ Mad 
1 it*s conyenient that* s all ; and a genius perhaps for a 
but thafs easy eoough.'^ 

i lord! good heavens ! Is he a lord ?" said Lady Bir- 
fham, much surprised. 

t this moment Lionel re-appeared. " Lady Binning- 
,'* said he, " it pours ! We must not lose a moment, for 
) is sad confusion at the door, and I had great diffi- 
r in getting your carriage up." 

be bustle and agitation, the noise of the link-boys, the 
9 of the footmen, the violence of the coachmen, the 
ing of the horses, and the blading of the flambeaux, 
tually drove the Author of Waverley out of poor 
Y Birmingham's head, — it was busied with other things. 
[ she ever read our friend • Luttrell, she would have 
umbered that splendid description: — 

" How, in a niny, blost^ring niriit. 
The London eoaeh-maken*d<niebt, 
CoBiM on the startled ear from far 
The hubbub of domestic war: 
'Tk at the Opera, haif t)ie town 
Before the ballet settine down, 
in breathless haste, aniidslt the din 
Of drunken coachmen cutting in. 
Loud are the sounds of swearing^, lashin|^. 
Of tangled wheels tc^ether clasliing, 
Of glaMses thiverinic, |)annels crathifl^y 
As thus they try iheir civil forces ^ 

In whips, and carriages, and horses. 
What tho' their mistrefiBes should fret, 
Be frwhten'd, trampled on, or wet ; 
How, but by prancing in the mud, 
Can pamper'd cattle show Idlieiv Mnod ? 
Bonoor's at stake ; and what is coaifort, 
Safety, or health, or any sum for't ? 
The bUb, 'tis true, to those op-stairs, 
Are tomewhat heavy for repairs ; 
But ooorage, coachmen ! such disasters 
Are not your business, but your raa8ter8\" 

fae next day tiie following lines appeared in the Mom- 
Post, said to be *' written yesterday evening in the 

ntess of N- 's opera box, by that distinguished 

eller, the Earl of K :" 

<< How dizsy tia to eaat one'a eyes to low ! 
The beaoz and belies that srAce the midway tier 
fiMne scarce as bright as glow-worms. Half wair down 
Sits Barbara, gathering lovers. Enchanting maia ! 
Itfethiaks pbe Memt no bigger than her Hn. 
The dandy tribe, that buzz around her box, 
Appear like lliei: and BhnMBgham'i grMt wU; 
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Dimhuih'd to her elftft— ber jria», a toy, . 

Almopt too fmall for tiglit The murmariiig MUnds 
That ftrom th^ oimtunberM idle triflers tpiing) 
Cannot be heard so high. I'U look no more, 
f^est my brain turn, and the deficient light 
Topple down headlong." 



CHAPTER XIIL 



ALMACK*S BALL. 



<< Oh ! that I dared, since hearts of iron 
Melt at the strains of Moore and Byron^ 
Borrow their thoug^hts and langoage now 
To paint oar Almack*s belles : for how, 
Unless their Muse my foncv warms, 
Describe such features andfsnch fon^s !" 

Advice to JuUa» 

''Lord Doryille T said Lady Anne Norbniy^pal 
her head quite out of the coach-window, in driving thrc 
the Stanhope-street gateHnto Hyde Park, on Wednes 
about six o'clock. . '' Lord Dorville, I say ! mamma w 
to know if you dine in Portman Square to-day ?" 

** Upon my honour. Lady Anne, I hardly know ; b 
think not, 1 have a kind of idea that I settled to din 
the Travellers' ; there's a grand ditfibei' there to-day ; 
Leach made me promise to go to meet some bag-wigs 
hope to goodness they'll move the ventilator, it gave 
cold the last time: it's in the form of a rose, you kno 
/the ever-blooming rose/ as Leach calls it" 

"Have you seen Lord Hazlemere to-day, my lord ?^ 

** No, indeed ! he s been too busy about Lady Glenn 
for any of his friends to see him : he has constitnted bio 
her ladyship's &ctotum — a most dutiful nephew, upon 
soul ! He has been running all over the town to get 
the last new novel — ^that book every body's so full < 
hang it! I never can remember the name of those so; 
things." 

"Did Lord Hazlemere get Lady Glenmore a subm 
lion for this set at Aimack s ?" 

' - Oh ! I dare say he did ; I saw him coming out of K 
street to*-day, just before Lady Hauton and vMadami 
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Wallestein tarned into St James'A-Btireet Monstrong 
lard life, certainly, those Lady Patronesses lead ! hist lik6 
office-clerks, and as badly, paid too, it seems'; for I under- 
stand there are no pensiona." 

**^Who was that man you nodded to,'* asked Lady Anne, 
"just now, — a minute ago?' 

"What! don't you know your old favourite Colonel 
JMontague, whom you all made such afiiss about at Nor- 
l>ury : I think you must be growing deucedly short-sighted, 
Lady Anne." 

*' Dear ! I have not seen him for a whole week, and- one 
canno^ surely be expected to remember all the men one 
iias ever known, in such a place as London. But what 
^oes that same Colonel Montague do with himself here in 
town Lord Dorville ?" 

'^ril be shot if I know,** replied his lordship. "He sits 
in a comer looking at Miss Birmingham, I suppose ; but 
of course we shall see what his motions are to-night That 
is one good in Aimack's : it brings all the people together^ 
and then one sees what's going on, who s in love, and 
who*s out of love, and all ihsit sort of thing," 

"You won't be late, my lord, to-night I hope," said 
Lady Anne, in her softest tone. " ShaU we call K>r you as 
we go by?" 

'* Y'esf do ; I shall be at the Travellers' ; but what time 
will it be, do you think ?" 

" Oh ! we must not be late, for there's nothing going on 
in the House to-night Mr. Peel's motion is put off, and, 
as theic^ will be no House, the doors of Almack's will be 
closed at eleven." 

" D — ^lish hard, to be so particular ; when one dines so 
late, one has all ones dinner in one^a mouth ; quite horrid !" 

" Mamma bids me say she will call for you at ten minutes 
after eleven ; will that do ?" said Lady Anne. 

" Oh, that will be exactly right" said his lordship, as he 
gently touched his little Arabian, which, after giving a 
flourish with his showy tail, and shaking its pretty headt 
set off at a brisk trot so as to display most superior action^ 
and excite the admiration of all the passers-by. 

" How well he sits a horse !" thought Lady Anne, as she 
followed him with her eye all up the Park. 

" Pray, my dear," said Lady Norbury in her most pet- 
tish tone, "pull the check-string, and let us go home. I am 
tired to death of the sun and the dust ; and then I am so 
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siok of that odious vmhMv, with that glaring red litery, 
and the green womui inside.*' 

Home Lady Aniie returned, in rather a naelaneholy hu- 
mour : hut the sight of her beautiful new ball-dresa changed 
bar thoughts, and restored her to some degree of com- 
placency. 

The tedious hours devoted to dinner and the refreshment 
oi the ev^ding-nap were at length over ; ten of the clock bad 
struck, and at many an up-stairs window in the fashionable 
streets and squares were seen lights, which marked where 
perchance some youthful maiden was trying her own and 
her abigail*s patience, in pursuit of beauty. Half-past ten !! 
and carriages were to be seen in waiting at doors innume- 
rable ; — a little before eleven, and the streets leading to 
Willis's Rooms were all in commotion ; coachmen whip- 
ping-ia from all directions ; great was the hubbub, — it was 
almost like the noise oi distant war. How was the eclat of 
many a Parisian dress this night eclipsed by the fair com- 
plexion of the lovely wearer ! Flowers ot every hue shone 
fcHrth in motley groups, and well-imagined wreaths, setting 
ofi* to the best advantage the prett little feet which peeped 
below, bright as the whitest sat n couM make them ; or else 
lending their aid to illustrate braids, or give fresh charms 
to clustering curls. 

" Hail ! fairest of creation, last and best P' 

And where, 1 pray you, can a better specimen of the sex be 
seen than at Almack's ? 1 will venture boldly to pronounce 
' Nowhere ;' and to defy Lord Byron, and all his sect of 
southern worshippers, to produce, in any coimtry,' in any 
longitude or latitude they may choose to mention, a set of 
finer creatures than "our Almack's belles." 

'* Ejes which, no matter what their hoe, 
Are sore to beat too black and bine ; 
Or aha|>ei, as if by scolptare moulded ; 
In shinug drapery unfolded." 

After such an opening, how shall the historian of Almack's 
be able to descend to common prose — how, in ordinary lan- 
guage, venture to describe these sons and daughters of Terp- 
sicore, the flower of Britannia's children ? . Yet it must be at- 
tempted. 

"Heavens! mamma !'* exclaimed Miss Charjotte Augustai 



Carlton, ^^ would you believe it ? Tre are really the very first : 
not a soul in the room !" * 

^^ So much the better," replied Lady Margaret ; ^* I am 

quite of the Duke of Clanalpin^s opinion, that after all, there 

is nothing like a comfortable seat on one of the sofas ; and 

you and ApoUonia can walk about with Adolphua Frederick^ 

^hile 1 rest myself^" ^d her ladyship yawned behind her fan. 

^^ But not there, mftnma ! not on that sofa ! that is the ladies 
patronesses' seat, sacred property!" said ApoUonia. 

" Well l" said Mr. Carlton ;• 1 hope to goodness you'll be- 
lieve what I tell you another time, and not come so confound- 
^d early ; it's monstrous disagreeable to see nothing but empty 
benches before one." 

** Hush I hush!" said Lady Margaret ; "there's somebody 
c^oming in pow, and there were plenty of carriages close be- 
liind us : tell me, Adolphus, who are these ?" 

" Oh! only that i tiresome Mrs. Bucannon, and her niece, 
the long, forlorn Miss Leslie : she shan't take me in to dance 
though to-night^ as she did last week, I can promise her." 

" Oh ! but you must not quarrel with Mrs. Bucannon ; 
for she's such an useful person about opera tickets, and ball 
invitations, and all those sorts of wants you know, that it 
would be literally quarrelling with one's own comfort." 

" Yes I Macdonadd says he depends upon her for his nightly 
bread ; but hang her, she is always plaguing me to get her oft' 
tickets for subscription concerts, for some of those signers who 
sing gratis at her house. I'm sure I owe her nothing, for 
one." 

"See, see, brothft" !" said Miss Carlton; "here are the 
beautiful Ladies Beaulieu, Lady Agnes and Lady Made- 
line." 

" Lady Olivia, I suppose, stays at home with my lord," ob- 
served Lady Margaret ; " and. so Miss Bevil is their constant 
chaperon now : upon my word, vastly well managed. I won- 
der what my brother the Duke wiU say to that arrangement. 
ApoUonia, who is that girl on the other side of Miss Bevil, in 
white?" 

" That handsome girl, do you mean, mamma ?" 

" Rather showy than handsome ; what Clanalpin would 
caU a glorious galley of a woman !" 

" That is Miss Trecosey," said the son ; "the great Cor- 
nish beauty, and a d — ^lish fine creature too." 

" And look ! here are Mrs. and Miss Sydenham : botk 
dressed alike, I declare!" said Miss Charlotte Augusta.. 
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Lady Margaret immediately put up her glass. 

" And nothing hke them, after all ; there'll not be two 
handsomer women in the room," said Mr. Carlton, who was 
consoled by the appearance of so much beauty and fashion, 
and forgot it was so dreadfully early. 

The plot now began to thicken, and grandees and fair dU- 
tingu€es came pouring in apace, followed ^y dandies of every 
degree. The miyestic Lady Plinlimraon was the first of the 
ladies patronesses who made her entr6e. She v/as attended 
by a train of men, her usual body-guard, as she took her seat 
on THE SOFA, with the utmost dignity of manner. 

"Certainly," observed Colonel Leach to his friend. Trefu- 
sis, ^^ nothing in nature can be finer than the air with which 
our Cambrian princess stalks up a room. Boadicea herself 
could not look more haughty." 

The round, fat, jolly, Uughter-loving Duchess of Starvor- 
dale, with her scarlet turban as usual, which had gained her 
the nickname of the bonnet rouge^ came next. She seemed 
always canvassing for popularity ; and as far as shakes of the 
hand, " nods, becks, and wreathed smiles," were available,^ 
she was eminently successfiil in her endeavours. 

But for celebrity, and that kind of popularity which is con- 
ferred by general admiration, none could compete with Lady 
Hauton : she bore away the belle ; and was, by general opi- 
nion, proclaimed the leader of fashion, and the Queen of Al- 
mack's. While her colleagues were debating, she decided : 
her's was the master-spirit that ruled the whole-machine : 
her'9 the eloquent tongue, that could both persuade and com- 
mand: andishe was never idle; her restless eye pried into 
every thing, she set the world to rights, her influence was re- 
sistless, her determination uncontrollable. 

Then appeared the smart and flippant Lady Rochefort, with 
a knot of admirers : to each of whom she appeared to have 
something caustique or $piritueUe to say, for every petit mot 
produced a burst of laughter ; and whenever she held her fan 
before her face, she was sure to be more than commonly ill- 
natured. She was plump and fair, and very pretty ; mischief 
was her passion : and an incessant love of ridicule rendered 
her ladyship, in general opinion, a very formidable character. 

Great, bony Lady Hellamont, who possessed height without 
dignity, and affisctation without grace, now made her entrSe, 
followed by two of the gawky, white-faced Lady Hares. I'hey 
were all staring, first on one side, then on the other, yet seeing 
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nothing ; bowinf to people they did not know, and stumb- 
ling over tbeir dearest firiends. 

^^ Awkward enough, in all conscience!" said Frank Tre* 
&sis; ^^but still Lady Bellamont lo<^s like a forlorn woman 
offeshion." 

" No, no," replied his friend. Colonel Leach ; '' a forlorn 
woman without fashion, if you please. But who are these 
comiag next, 1 wonder ? — first-rates, I take il ?*^ 

Every head was turned towards the^door, a general move- 
ment of curiosity seemed "to take place, much whispering, aH 
the near-sighted glasses hoisted at once. 
" What is the matter ? who can it be ?'.' 
A subdued murmur of admiration now proclaimed the ar- 
rival of the new lady patroness — the Austrian ambassadress. 
Conscious of her powers, the little Baroness entered with 
all the ease of one long practised to public effect. Every 
thing that the toilette could do, had been tried, and not in 
vain ; for the extreme of art appeared so like nature as to de- 
ceive not one, but- all. 

She was alike free from the stiffness of English reserve, 
and the hauteur of Enghsh ton. Perhaps the characteristic 
of her manner was her perfect self-possession : she could be 
rude or courteous, distant or intimate, as occasion required : 
for the world was her theatre, and she was an accomplished 
actress upon its stage. The turn of Madame de Wallestein's 
head had been pronounced, by the old jVIarquis de Cendril- 
lon, to be very like that of poor Marie Antoinette's : like 
her too,, she could boast of a fbot and ankle which defied 
criticism, and which she also had no objection to exhibit for 
the admiration of the public. 

The six ladies patronesses were thus characterized by 
Colonel Leach : — 



'< The Dnchem of Stfivordale, 
*< Lady Pliolunmon, 
^* Lady Haaton, 

« Lady fiellaraont, 

<' Lady Rochefort, 

<' Madfame de Wallesteio, 



Good-hmnoiired vnlgailty. 

Pride and prejudice. 

Power and patronage, or Veni, vidi, 

vict. 
Dry, duU^ and disagreeable. 
Captioiu and eamUque. 
Gracefol art, or £uhion d la Fran- 

^aut. 



A long train of foreigners entered immediately after the 
Baroness. All who in any way appertained to the embassy, 
were of course in her suite, and many French and Italian 
merveilkux chose to consider themselves as her attacMs, 
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What fragrant perfiimes issued from these ball-room faeroesf, 
as they fluttered their sweetly-scented handkerchiefs to asnst 
the' grace of their first entree ! Striking indeed is the differ* 
ence between a true John Bull and a Continentalist, in a 
ball-room. The fi^t generally looks a^ if he could not help 
himself: he has adjourned to Almack's from the House of 
Lords, the House of Commons, or the Inns of Court ; and 
business, with recollection sad, still pursues him at every step. 
Such a man must, of oourse, require the strongest excitation 
to rouse him to action : for, otherwise, pleasure in every 
fbrm may dance around him, but ^^ Ah !" as the old song 
tells us, 

" She'll Aever touch his tieart'' 

What excitation, then, will move his apathy ? Why, tliat 
of vanity alone :— a pretty woman must make love to him. 
And this is the best explanation that can be given why, in 
England, the women always make the first advances to the 
men : and if they^id not, there would, I believe, be no love 
at all in the fashionable world. 

But mark the Continentalist ! how is he armed for con- 
quest when he enters the ball-room ? 

*' Ambiticm'f kindling flames his soul invite 
To be the constellation of the night ; 
Mach most the hero exercise his skill. 
In due array to range the plaits of firiU, 
To train the neckcloth's labjninthian iold, 
In line of battle the mudtachios hold, 
Prepare his eyes' artillery, hearts to storm, 
And teeth's white ranks m open order form." 

Bo accomptished a creature, so bewitching and bewitched, 
must of course consider himself quite irresistible. Yet have ^ 
all these Continentalists, and particularly the sons of France, 
the art of •annihilating themselves before the fair ; their ob- 
sequiousness and humility are unbounded : hence their rapid ' 
execution among the female sex. To be herself admired by 
an all-conquering Adonis, is so much more pleasing to a gay- 
young woman than the having only to admire him. 

Such is the difference between a French and an English 
dandy : the first is an impertinent, affected coxcomb, who 
makes love to every woman as a matter of course — ^it is his 
vocation. The second is a cold, contemptuous, c<mceited 
creature, intrenched in a double armour of l^elfiidmess, blui^d 
upon every thing. 



'Almagr's. 161 

:o return to Ahnack's. The sprightly Louisa lost 
by being put in competition with her accomplished 
She was all nature and life ; her dress, which be- 
iT particularly, was the happy result of the most co- 
and studied simplicity. 

graceful slender figure required nothing to improve it, 
luxuriant auburn hair, falling in natural ringlets over 
), adorned it more than any art could have done, 
^as a gayety in her sparkling eyes, and a sweetness in 
tty smile, which could scarcely fail to captivate the 
ensible. 

Birmingham's dress was certainly the most expensive 
'oom. Whoever might be proclaimed the queen of 
there could be no doubt that she was the queen of 
gorgeous was, indeed, the only expression that could 
f adequate idea of the general magnificence of her 
nee. 

ira was in simple white, perfectly plain, with the ex- 
of some very handsome ornaments. She looked 
t her modest, downc^t air seemed to shun general 
ion ; yet, when sufficiently animated — when she ven- 
raise her long, dark eyelashes, and to display the fine 
on of her eloquent eyes, he must have been cold in- 
lio was not struck with her countenance — with that 
>eaking charm so. superior to all others. But when 
irersing, she wanted the dash of fashion, or that non- 
possession, called toumure; yet these were well sup- 
a smile of perfect good-nature, which bespoke a con- 
sh to oblige every body. 

IVIildmay, with whom she entered arm-in-arm, looked, 
1, the perfect gentlewoman: well-dressed, without 
on ; and easy, without affectation, 
^orbury party were certainly much beyond the time 
I ^ed ; — ^probably Lady Anne had been long at her 
but her pains were well rewarded, for she never in 
lo\>ked better. Lord Dorville was in attendance ; his 
seemed in high good humour, and Lady Anne ap- 
to tolerate his anxious attentions with some compla- 

it will do, I think, in time," said Colonel Leach to 
jfiisis, as he eyed the party through his. glass ; " my 
one is a decided dasher, bom to lead ; and she will 
t pink and white Viscount some of these days, if one 
leve those proud glances she casts at him." 
IL— P 
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" ProHd indeed !" replied Trefusis ; " her stare is enougl 
to knock any loaii >do\m. But look ! look ! my dear Harry 
Who is that good-looking fellow stopping Lac^ Norbury? See. 
a very tall, blad^ extraordinary whiskered man, with sucli 
fine teeth. Now Lady Anne is shaking hands with him, anc 
he is bowing to all the ladies ^patronesses. Who can he be 1. 
I should idmost lake him for a foreigner, only he seems tc 
know every body." 

^^ Oh! 4^at is the fiimous Lord Killamey, the great tra- 
veller ; tthe most noted eccentric perhaps in Europe ; he is 
nephew to Lady Norbury." 

^^ Bless me I" said Mr. Trefusis ; ^^ so, then, that is the 
man every ^body was'vkilling, <only last week. Why, I declare 
1 4a[iy8elf have buried him in the Pere la Ckedse Cmetierct 
and related every ^particular of his death — that fatal Grecian 
fever he had caught at Athens. Well ! this is stealing a 
march upon us with a vengeance." 

" Now, Julia, do you see the Norburys ?*' said Barbara. 

"Where, where? Oh! now I do, close to the ladies pa- 
tronesaes." 

^^ Yea, yes ! iuid look at the gentleman who is speaking to 
Lady Norbury. There ! now he is picking up Lady Hauton's 
fan." 

"Good Heavens !" exclaimed Miss Birmingham; ^^itis 
thestrange man who was at Miss BeviFs the other night" 

"Yes, yes, that it is ; now we shall find out who your 
fi-iend is." 

" Do not call him my friend, Julia, I entreat." 

" Nay, then, your protector, your guardian spirit.'^ 

" Angels and ministers of grace defend me ! sooner," said 
Barbara, laughing. " But do not tell mamma that you see 
him, or she will begin directly about the Author of Waverley 
to every body ; and it is such a fancy she has got hold of!" 

" How well Louisa looks!" said Julia; " and how she i? 

flirting with Lord George ! they are no^ coming towards us,'^ 

• "Barbara," said Lady Birmingham, '^ are you engaged to 

Lord GecHTge Fitzallan for the first dance ? I see he is coming 

this way." 

" I am engaged, mamma," replied the young lady, looking 
down ; "but not to Lord George." 

"Oh ! so much the better ; I am going to get introduced 
to his elder brother. Lord Killarney. 1 would have yoy ac- 
cept Lord Mordaunt, ahould be ask you to dance, as an old 
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acqnaiDtance and near neighbour in the eountry. Better 
keep on good terms : yoa understand, my dear ?^' 

^^Yes, mamma,'^ sud Barbara, sofUy. 

^^ WeU ! you need not look so shy about it ! Do lift up 
Toiu eyes, child, and have a litde spirit! Pray, whom may 
you be engaged to dance with ?*' 

^^ Colonel Montague ; he asked me yesterday for the first 
dance." 

^^ Well ! well ! as he got us the subscription, you could not 
perhaps do otherwise. But I do not see him here, so there 
is no use in waiting ; therefore, should Lord Mordaunt ask 
yoa, you need not refuse." 

Lady Birmingham's attention was now taken off from her 
daughter by Lord George advancing towards ~ them with 
Iiouisa on his arm. • 

^^ May I shake hands ?" said his lordship, with his usual 
gayety. ^^ Does Lady Birmingham bear no malice against 
an unfortunate younger brother, who behaved so impertinently 
in missing his dinner engagement at Birmingham House? 
Hat now that the secret is out, I must tell you that it wa^ my 
brother Killarney's sudden arrival that prevented my waiting 
wpon yott.'^ 

^' We were the losers," replied her ladyship, graciously 
saailijog: ^ But do tell nte, is Lord Kilkrney here ? I am 
^ying tOi be introduced to him ! " / 

^ Ah !" said Lord George, pretending to sigb : ^^ I see that 
my SUB isset for ever ! I am no longer a probable heir- 
apparent. What should I do now without such a kind friend as 
Idiss Louisa Mildmaj, who does not cut me even as a younger '■ 
brother?" ♦ 

" Pray has your ladyship cards out for a ball ?" 

^^ Oh dear, yes \ Did you not see it announced among the 
engagements in the Morning Post — Lady Birmingham's grand 
baU for the first of May ?" 

^^ Ah ! I see, then, the report is true ; and your ladyship is 
weeding your acquaintance ! None but eldest sons are now 
to be admitted, I suppose : too ha[^y Killamey ! Miss Bir- 
mingham, I ought to take a formal leave of you ; as they say 
Lady Hauton does of any man of her set who is going to be- 
come a Benedict. But you should give me your hand to kiss. 
Upon my honour, I woitld receive il on my kneed I though I 
know you will of course never condescend to dance, wiskh. me 
again—- a poor unfortunate younger brother, cut off firom all 
hopes of preferment !" 
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Barbara was much amused. Lscdy Birmingham, after pre- 
senting Lord George with a card for hfer ball, turned her head 
to see who was observing themy and Lord George took the 
opportunity to whisper to the young lady : 

^^ Cut all cadets but one ; Lionel is coming, but he bade 
me tell you he might be late. — And so. Lady Birmingham, 
after all my endeavours, my wheels within wheels,^ — ^my inte- 
rest with the ladies patronesses completely failed ; nay, more, 
Mordaunt, great and grand as he is, and all-powerful as he is 
supposed to be with a certain Viscountess, had no better suc- 
cess ; and the gallant Colonel is thus to carry all before him. 
If he is so victorious with my Lady Hauton, what conquest 
will he next achieve. 

" What a charming waltz !'* exclaimed Lord George ; " it's 
from the Turco, — little ColUnet doing* justice to Rossini in 
Iiis best style. Miss Louisa, shall we join the circle ? there's 
Rosenval and Lady Agnes Beaulieu, and Captain Macdonald 
and Miss Trecosey, and a very good set now. Are you in- 
clined?" 

" Yes," said Louisa ; " Barbara, you will waltz, will not 
you?" 

^^ Oh, never, never !" said Miss Birmingham, leaking her 
head. 

Louisa whispered to her, ^^Oh, you have no idea what a 
pleasure you los€i ; and my partner is such a delightful one, 
the very best waltzer in tlie whole room. 'Now, Lord George, 
I am ready ; let us stand next to the Italian prince Benvenuto 
and Miss Sydenham." 

Away they flew to join the enchanted circle. The gayest, 
lightest, prettiest oouple in the set — to twu-l . ^ 

' ** Till they were in love, or giddy j*' 

or probably both. 

. " Well 1 I own I am surprised !" said Colonel Leach^ ad- 
dressing Miss Sydenham ; "I thought Lord George Fitzallan 
meant to have asked Miss ' Birmingham to dance. Did you 
observe 'how attentive he has been to her for this last half- 
hour ?" 

^^ Depend upon it, Fitzallan knows what he's about, though ; 
I dare say the mamma would not let her. So strange, now, 
is not it, that the heiress of so many thoui3ands should not be 
dancing, — and this her first ball, too I" 

" Perhaps she's reserved for his brother, Lord KiUarney ; 
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what a dbtinfuiabed locking fellow he v^ w<H»dto4Uity im- 
proved by foreign travel !" 

" Why^ Lord Mopdaunt," said Mf, Siydf^nhaw ; '*nb»t we 
you about, not to ask the heiress ?" 

^^ Is she not dancing ?" said Lord Mordauilti wii^ 9iuch 
aSected nonehi;^anee» 

" Why, use your eyes !" sai4 Sydenham, fthurply ; '* tbere> 
Fit^allan has been with her fof thin loog tijaaie ; «pd QOW he's 
off too : soe how Hhm^ thQ poor ttoig lookn ; d© i/itkt pily 

on her !" 

Lord Mordaunt crossed the room lo «peak to Lja4y Bir- 
minghtun. Just before he r^iiohed them, tb« following ^jir 
versatioQ passed between her ladyship and hec daughter^ 

^^ Pray, Barbara, who was that gentleman you refused juiA 

BOW ?" 

" Colonel Miller, mamma." 

^^ Oh ! only Colonel iviiller ; and here's that little f<it Captain 
T.—.^ of the navy coming,-r-<-pray don't danoe with him." 

Iiord Dorville now sauntered up to them, in his usual no- 
. thing-to*do-ish style, ^' Miss Birmingham," said be, " if you 
wish to dance, Sir Alexander Erskine is very aiudbus to have 
the honour of being introduced to you." 

^^ Thank you," said Barbara ; ^^ but I had rather not daoQe, 
and I do not know Sir Alexander Erskine." 

" Well ! I think you are quite right," replied his Lordship; 
^^ I never can conceive what is Uie amusement of turning 
round and round, like a parcel of spinning tops. I asked 
Lady Anne of course, bocause I knew it would be expected of 
me ; but she has got another partner, I see." And with this 
important intelligence. Lord Dorville lounged back again to 
the other end of the room, to join the Norbury party. 

*' Well, now ! he might have done," said Lady Birming* 
ham. " But stay, I believe you are right, for I see Lord 
Mordauntis not dancing, and be seems ooming this way, pro- 
bably to ask you^" 

^^ But Colonel Montague, mamma, you forget that I am 
engaged to him." 

*' And what of that, if he does not come to claim you, child? 
You do not suppose you are to keep yourself disengaged the 
whole evening for him.*-Hio you ?" 

Barbara looked much buvt. 

" Miss Mildmay," said Lord Mordaunt, *' Mr. Townley, 
of the Third Guards^ begs to know if you will waits to*i»gbt." 

P 8 
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"I am much obliged to him," said Julia ; " but I never 

waltz." . ,« ^ ,^ 

" And is Miss Birmingham of the same school ? Doed she 

never waltz?" 

"Never," said Barbara, 

" And will you not relax in my favour ? Ce n^est que fspre- , 
mier pets qui cout^ ; take one turn !*' 

" Oh ! I <;aa't indeed ; if I had waltzed abroad, as Louisa 
has, I should think nothing of it; but it seems to me such 
an exhibition." , 

'^ Such perfect nonsense!" said Lady Birmingham. " I 
wish you could succeed, my lord, in persuading her to stand 
up, and that you would give us your opinion upon the sub- 

ject". _ 

" My opinion. Madam ! you do me too much honour. 1 
own I think that Miss Birmingham's figure would never look 
to so much advantage as in the soul-inspinng waltz." 

** So I have told her often and often," said Lady Birming- 
ham ; " and really, when one considers what I have spent 
on her dancing, it is too bad that she will not exhibit, like 
other young ladies. Firsts, she had Melanie, at a guinea and 
a half a lesson ; then Guilet, quite as good a master, but 
something cheaper ; last year she had Anatole ; and now I 
am thinking of Charles Vestris, to finish her." 

" Miss Birmingham will certainly become an adept in the 
art at last, a finished valceuse; one of the rarest things in 
London : — what will not gold achieve ! How can you be so 
cruel," said his lordship, turning to Barbara, "as to hide all ,s 
your merits from an admiring world ?" ' 

"Oh! indeed, you must excuse me," said the young lady. ' 

" FooHsh girl!" said Lady Birmingham ; — then turning to 
Lord Mordaupt ; " This is her first ball, my lord, so we must 
be indulgent to a little shyness. It will soon wear oflT, perhaps 
too soon," I said her ladyship, affecting sentiment. 

" Who would wish for any change in one so charming?" 
said his lordship, in the same style. *^ Though you will not 
dance with me, will not you take a turn to look at the waltzers?" 

She could not refuse ; and Lady Birmingham felt satisfied 
that at least, her daughter was leaning on the arm of a lord^ 
So she turned to Miss Leslie, who was standing near her, 
and secretly wondering whether any man would take pity on 
her during the evening ; " Ah ! Miss LesHe, so you're no* 
dancing either. Well ! I can't think tirhat all the young ladiei 
are about ; there's my daughter refusing every one, lord this 
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and lord that! but the right man, I suppose, will come at 
last." 

" I'm sure I wish he would," thought poor Miss Leslie : 
" for he's a long time in finding me out," 
' " So that is your heiress, my dear Leach," said Lady Hau- 
ton ; " really a fine girl*; nothing vulgar or outr€ ; not a bit 
of a Hon ; may safely be produced any where as an ornament. 
Not Uke her most ridiculous mamma." 

'*'Trefiisis and I have beeii debating whether you would ac- 
cept her as a causitie^ by the end of the season ; what says 
your ladyship ?" 

"What, as a stop*gap for Mordaunt : so then the wind 
does sit in that quarter. Poor girl I if she will consent, I 
think he could never do better. But I thought that had been 
his belle — that tall girl, who is showing off her bad Italian to 
that stupid NeapohtanBenvenuto— that affected Miss Syden* 
ham." 

" He has been talked of for her some time, I believe. He 
is a good deal at iheir house, I know ; but then the father has 
many ways of attracting him, besides les beaux yeux de Ma- 
dame merey 

" Oh ! that pinchback countess, Mrs. Sydenham ; she is 
quite my aversion. How you men can admire her so much, 
it is passing my comprehension." 

" How beautifully that Miss Mildmay waltzes !" said Mr. 
(Trefiisis, who now joined the coterit. '^ She and Lord 
George are the prettiest couple " 

^^ Ah! quHl eat heureux avec une telle valeuseP^ said the 
sentimental Count de Rosenval^ to the Baron de Wallestein, 
as they stood looking at the dancers. ' 

^^ Mais^ man dier Alphonse^ la Baronne vaudrait danser^ et 
tune Vaspa^prie,^\ 

" Ah! M, le Baron^ mUlea peurdons dema distraction; je 
suis aux ordres de Madame pour tout la 8oir€e^ si eUe me 
permet" , ^ 

^^ Ah ! mon ami^ c^ est trap ; ilfaut de la moderation en tout. 
Mais^ Caroline^ la voice vafinir^ ne perds plus de temps d 



causer. "^^ 



" Dieu! quelle grdce!^^ said the haughty Prince Alfired de 
Steinberg to M. Ffifer, one of the attaches to the embassy. 
^^ Madame la Baronne a laparfaite toumure Frcmgaise^ vrai^ 
vrai^ mon ami, eteUe voice comme une Allemande: elle eat du 
mn^^cettepetUefemme!^^ * ^ 

" Now, M. de Wallestein," said Lady Hauton, " you must 
join bur circle in admiring the Baroness*s style of dancing ^ 
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she is so graceful, so el^fimt, so perfectly Pansian. It k 
quite extraordinary, that no Englishwoman, unless she has 
been brought up abroad, erer can acquire the art of treading 
a ball-room. She may be ever so handsome, but she never 
has an idea of style." 

^^ Madame la fiaronne has Vmt noble^U grand gewte^'' 
said Colonel Leach, wishiag to edge himself into the conver- 
sation, so as to make acquaintance with the Baron ; ^^ the 
true woman of fashion. The rest look like figuraniet^ or 
spinning tops." 

^^ Yes ! some with their gowns off one shoulder,'^ said 
Lady Haoton ; ^^ some with petticoats too long ; others with 
their sashes untied ; here a couple standing at arms length, as 
if they had quarrelled ; there, a man literally pulling a woman 
after him. Oh! it is shocking." 

^^ Or like that couple before us, going all a c6t€ du temps. 
Now do look at that unfortunate little redfaced man, who is 
endeavouring to bear the whole weight of that gigantic Lady 
Die Hare." 

'^ The English certainly do not excel in dancing, as a na-^ 
tion,'* said the Baron, expressing himself slowly, but in very 
good English : ^^ yet it is from no want of capability, but sim- 
ply, from their feeling it absurd to waste much time in acquir- 
ing so frivolous an accomplishment. In this country, happily 
every man has duties to perform ; it is not here as on the 
Continent, where society is all in all, and therefore where httle 
talent leads to great things ; un succ^s de socUii na dit rien 
dans ce jpays-ci,'^ 

^^ JEt nous vowimaginez oela tout deban^^* said Lady Hau- 
ton, who piqued herself on talking French tike a native ; 
" what a wonderfully wise aqd stupid nation you must con- 
ceive us to be !" And she gave a smile of much meaning to 
Colonel Leach, who observed in an aside, 

^^ M. le Baron is not unhommed bonnes fortunes; one may 
perceive." ^ 

" Now, upon my honour ! Colonel Leach you are too bad," 
said the Countess, putting up her fan and pretending to be 
shocked. 

The waltz now concluded, and Lady Birmingham had walk- 
ed, or, if I dare use the expression, waddled up to her daugh- 
ter ; her rich gold tissue gown making as much noise as four 
common silks. She was in a great J^, because she found 
Barbara engaged in quiet conversation with her friend Julia. 
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But quiet and Lady Birmingham were incompatible^ so she 
began tormenting her as quickly as possible : 

^^ Barbara, my dear, don't you see General Hamilton bow- 
ing to you ? Sir George Hilgrave, too, is trying to catch your 
eye. I was shocked, just now, to see that you did not recol- 
lect the Duchess of N . Pray keep your glass up, and 

then you will recollect your acquaintance better." 
Poor Barbara bore it all with perfect composure. 
Then came introductions to all sorts of dear friends. " My 
dear Lady Drummond, allow me to present my daughter. Miss 
Birmingham, to your ladyship : this is her first Almack's, and 
a very charming ball too. Colonel Brown, my daughter Bar- 
bara. Miss Townsend, we have all been charmed with your 
waltzing ; I must bespeak your indulgence for a perfect novice, 
only just coming out. Barbara, my love. Miss Townsend, 
whom you have often heard me mention as a partictilar favour- 
ite of mine." 

Poor Barbara was quite worn out with smiling and curtsey- 
ing to all these dear friends. How often did she sigh, and 
wish she could but see Colonel Montague. 

The* quadrille had not yet .began, when, in a moment, therer" 
was a kind of general movement towards one side of the 
room. All the world seemed to "be in quest of somebody, or, 
at least, of something. Every head turned the same way ; young 
ladies looking curious ; old ones asking questions ; young 
men laughing ; old men nodding their heads. 
" What can it be ?" said Barbara. 

" I see nothing," said Julia, " but one 6f the most lovely 
faces I ever beheld in my life^ — ^look on that sofa — wrapt up 
completely in an immense red shawl, leaning back, with her 
arm on the side of the sofa. Do not you see ?— with that 
very affected, handsome young man, hanging over her ? How 
very beautiful she is 1 " 

'' Oh ! I see," said Barbara, " with ihat vefy black hair, 
and those large brilliant eyes. Who can she be ? Mamma, do 
you know who that very pretty woman is ? Every body seems 
looking at her." 

^^ I have been admiring her diamonds," said Lady Birming- 
ham ; ^^ I never saw such brilliants \ The comb has a mar- 
quis's coronet too ; I wonder who it is ? And now she is turn^ 
ing her head to speak to somebody behind. Bless me ! what 
an ugly, red haired woman that is with her ; she must have 
taken her for a foil." 
The beauty, whoever she was, seemed for the moment the * 
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general attraction ; observations might be heard on even* 
side. 

" A captivating gypsy," said one. " Quite the nut-brown 
maid," said another ; "pity her name isn't Emma I" "Never 
could admire any thing so dark," said one of the white Lady 
Hares. " Whiait beautiful teeth ! did you ever see such a 
mouth ?" said a young lady to her partner, with a wide smile 
to show off her own perfect ivories. ' * Only 1 ' vc a handsomer 
one near me, unfortunately," said the impudent puppy of a 
partner. 

" She is a perfect brunette beaiity, to be sure," said old Mr. 
Sydenham, admiring the lady through his glass. ^^ I always 
said what* an effect she would create in London. Such a 
foreign face ! she might almost be a Spanish woman : she has 
quite the rich glow of a Titian's head." 

"Oh! she's too short and too fat for my taste," said the 
clerical dandy to whom this was addressed, the Rev. Robert 

T . " A handsome face, I grant you, only she looks like 

a Jewess. And then she's such a figure ! all her hair in con- 
fusion, and so muffled up in that red blanket, not a bit of neck 
or shape to be seen. 1 like to see a woman dressed out for a 
bafi, when she comes to one." 

*• Look about you then, for there are plenty dressed out to 
show all they've got, and all they're not got too, who'd 
much better be covered in my opinion. But there^s not such 
another pair of eyes or eyebrows in the whole room as those 
before us. And as for her dress, ask Leach what he thinks. 
I say. Leach,, do you think that little woman would be im- 
proved by a French hair-dresser or miUinerT' 

"No," said Leach; " certainly not : they might mar her 
beauty, but they could never improve it. Egad, Sydenham, 
she reminds me of those lines of Ben Jonson's : — 

'' Give me a look, i^ive me a face, 
That makes suBphcity a ^ee. 
Robes loosely flowing, hair as free ; 
Such sweet neglect more taketh me, 
Than all th* adulteries of art. 
That strike mine eye, but not my heart." 

" Bravo 1" said T ; " robes loosely flowing, if y< 

please ; but this beauty is so covered up to her very c^i 
I hate cachemeres, as I do all other French fashions." 

" But the French ladies always study the expedient," rep] 
«d Sydenham ; " and after all, the much libelled cachem< 



ALMACK*S. 171 

u very conveoient on some occasions ; it hides a dirty gown, 
a shabby ^cAu, a round back, on in short any improprieties of . 
dress or shape. There are times when the finest figure had 
best be hid." 

The oriticiions on the other side were in another strain. 

^^ Well! the old gentleman has shown his taste,! must con- 
fess,'' said an elderly-looking coxcomb, arranging his friU. 
^^But this little beauty looks like a confounded flirt me- 
thinks," 

- ^ What a fool he is to trust her out by herself I Such a child 
to be surrounded by a set pf dangles, who will soon teach her 
what a mark she is!" said another of the same stamp. 

^^ But she seems to have selected a cavalier already. I 
sappose that red-haired lady, who sits behind, comes as du- 
enna ? Who is the puppy hanging .over her, who looks so ' 
enamoured? A handsome fellow he is." 

^^ In her present situation, I vow I should not like that red- 
haired lady as an attendant : were she my wife, I should fear 
the consequences." 

The object of their ill-natured observations now came for- 
ward to relieve the little beauty from the weight of her shawls 
for she seemed to be much overcome by the great heat ; the 
attendant gentleman fanned her, and held her salts, while she 
rubbed her face with £au de Cologne. The splendid India 
shawl was removed ; the lady breathed more freely. 

" Well, that is the handsomest cachemere I ever saw in 
England !" said Lady Birmingham, peeping over Mrs. Bu- 
cannon at the group which excited such general curiosity. 

Lady Hauton and Lady Rochefort now appeared, attend- 
ed by several gentlemen ; the crowd seemed disposed to make 
way for them. 

" Does not your ladyship think there may be some danger 
of the accoucehment taking place at Alraack's?" said the* 
everlasting gossip Leach. 

"Fie ! you naughty man!" replied the Countess. 

" Let us put it about," said Trefusis. " A young Lord 
Grandson produced in Willis's rooms ! Your ladyships would 
be obliged to be godmothers. He Would be patronized from 

his birth, n^coi^/" 

"What, are you here too, Lady Rochefort ?"said Lord 
Mordaunt ; " upon my honour I have been looking for you 
every where. Will you dance the first waltz with me ?" 

" Perhaps," returned her ladyship, with an air of pique — 
" when you have done with la Sydenham — I shall see. What 
do you think of the trio before us ?" 
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" Think ! why, that Hazlemere plays his part to admira- 
' . tion. Did you ever see a fellow act the lover so inimitably ? 

He did pretty well at Norbury, but this beats every thing,— 
>nd in public too; oh, shame ! shame l" 
/ " Jie tremble pour mes diamans^^ ' said Lady Rochefort, turn- 

' ing to where she supposed Lady Hauton stood ; but her lady- 
ship had pierced through the crowd, and was Engaged in con- 
versation with the interesting party on the sofa. 

^^ It is ! it is indeed, Julia !" said Miss Birmingham, clap' 
ping her hands : "it is my dear Lady Mary Derwent. Oh, I 
am so delighted !" 

" Softly! softly !" said Lady Birmingham ;' " you will have 
every body looking at you. What I that frightful red-haired 
woman I Then who is that little beauty, who seems to have 
set the world on fire ?'» 

" I do not know," said Barbara. " My dear Lady Mary," 
exclaimed she, seizing her friend by both hands, " this is hap- 
piness I did not expect. How delighted I am to see you ! I 
had no idea you had been in town. Now you wiU tell me all 
about my kind friends the Selwyns. How is my aunt ?" 

Lady Mary was equally happy to see Barbara, and had 
much to tell her about the amiable inhabitants of Derwent 
Parsonage. She immediately recognised Miss Mildmay, but 
she never once desired to be presented to Lady BirminghaoQ^ 
which rather mortified her ladyship, notwithstanding the plea- 
sure it gave her that Mrs. Bucannon should remark upon the 
extraordinary intimacy of Miss Birmingham with the Duke 
of Derwent's daughter. 

Lady Hauton, who was sitting near Lady Mary, was also 
much surprised at it, and looked at Barbara with more inter- 
est than she had done before. j 

Then Lady Mary begged to present Miss Birmingham and^J 
Miss Mildmay to her friend Lady Glenmore, who brought^ 
fresh roses to Barbara's cheeks, by exclaiming, in her lively 
manner : " Oh, I am so glad to be introduced to you, fori 
have heard a great deal about you at Norbury. There was a 
great admirer of your 's there. Colonel Montague, and he used 
really to rave about you from morning till night.' What^y 
very handsome man he is ! and my lord is so partial to hii ^ 
assure you." 

And poor Barbara hardly knew what to do ;' and the 
pertinent Lord Hazlemere gave her one of his most deci< 
stares, and settled that she, too, was a monstrous fine 
only she had not found it out yet ! Another child of nati 
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ist me asB study, thought his lordship, but of the sentimental, 
not the lively cast. Well, sometimes I should prefer a Ma- 
donna to an Hebe, when the fit's on me. — Just then Colli- 
net struck up one of his gayest quadrilles, and the crowd 
round Lady Glenmore suddenly dispersed. All was bustle 
and confusion in ^ moment ; the gentlemen anxiously seek- 
ing for their partners, and tribes of unfortunate girls trying 
in vain to catch one par hazard. Now was the moment when 
tnany an aspirant for ton might be seen trying to better him- 
self in public estimation, by cutting some pretty girl,, of no 
particular fashion, to dangle after an ugly one. possessed of 
that magic charm. Now were the chaperons seen parading 
about with eager eyes, pursuing every sprig of nobility ; 
mothers avoiding their dearest friends, lest tlieir interests 
should clash. Now were all the passions to be seen depicted 
on the fairest faces : hope, and fear, and hate, and jealousy, 
and anger ; and sudden joy was too much for this, while chill 
suspense and anxious expectation were visible on the tremu- 
lous countenance of the beauty vis-d-ms. 

It was this evidejit ''^ man himting'* whiph made M. de Wal- 
lestein observe that he thought des mariages de convenanee 
were mvich better, more respectable, than this English mode 
of proceeding. "It is a complete trial of manoeuvring," 
said he, " the triumph of art ! the mothers all setting their 
wits to work, and the sharpest gets the better. There is no 
more love in the case than in our contracts, and it is much 
more disgusting ; so contrary to nature too, which forbids the 
women making the advances.'' And he repeated the words 
of an old song which the Baroness had set to music : 

* Youll in your ^irls a? ain be courted. 
And I'll go wooing witn my boys.' 

" But it is only in the haut ton in London that you see this 
system pursued," said an English country gentleman, tha 
father of a large family, in justification. 

" I am glad to hear you say so," replied the Baron, " mats 
en etes vous Men sur^ because at Brighton ^" "Oh, Brigh- 
ton I but that is the -same or worse tlian London." — " And 
then at Richmond, when I was staying with my friend Baron 
-Glogan the other day, I was quite astonished by the art 
two young ladies were practising to catch a certain gout^r old 
bachelor of rank. ' Why will not mothers and their girls trust 
to nature ? All these matrimonial intrigues are so incompati* 
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ble with matronly dignity, so opposite to virgin modesty, sa 
very different to what we foreigners have been taught to ex- 
pect in a beautiful retiring £nghshwoman, that I ownl should 
almost prefer French decision, to this indelicate soift of over- 
reaching. It is as inexplicable to me, as that a Newmarket 
sharper should ever be considered an associate for gentlemen. 
A blot on the national character, my d^ar Sir : a most nax* 
vellous inconsistency." 

^^ But when our girls do marry," said the £nglihsman, " you 
will allow that they make excellent wives.'* 

'* The best in the world," said the Baron ; " I have proved 
that, I think, by choosing an Englishwoman myselH But 
what I complain of is merely an error in judgment. They 
overdo the thing, they mistake their own interests in the 
course they pursue. The motive is laudable : it is a natural 
feeling : every mother wishes to marry her daughter well. 
Every lively girl wishes to be admired by the other sex. But 
good taste and good feeling are shown by the means selected 
to attain the end. Celui quiveut tropfaire^ nefaUridn. A ma- 
trimonial market where girls of fashion are hawked about for 
sale ! ! what a barbarous idea." 

But to return from this degression. — ^The quadrilles were 
now forming rapidly. Mrs. Sydenham fanned herself witb 
more than her usual agitation, when she saw the graceful 
Laura leaning like a broken reed, on Lord Mordaunt's arm. 

^^ Oh, I assure you, not at all," said she to Miss Bevil ; 
" they are quite like brother and sister — such an old in- 
timacy '." . 

Miss Bevil was equally enchanted. 

Lord Hare had taken Miss Trecosey ; " literally pounced 
on her," in Miss Bevil's expression. 

" Adelaide," said Mr. Sydenham, " has Lord Hazlemerc 
asked Laura to wa]||J" 

" Yes, for the next^' 

" Oh, very well !" said Sydenham, re-ajusting his new wig. 

" Now, Lord Hazlemere," said Lady Glenmore, " you 
must fulfil your promise to me, to dance with Lady Mary 
Derwent." 

l^ My dear Lady Glenmore, I never dance,'* said Lady Mary. 

"Oh! pooh, nonsense 1 it will do you good ; I am your 
chaperon, so you must follow my orders, as well as my duti-^! 
fill nephew here J* ' . , 

Lord Hazlemere obeyed, with as good a grace as he could 
muster, though isetretly much provoked ; for he saw all the 
ladies patronesses looking land laughing. 
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*' l)on't you dance ?*' said Lady Glenmore to Barbara. 

'^ I am engaged*" said she ; "but my partner is not arrived.*' 

** Oh ! fie, Colonel Montague !*' said the mischievous lady. 
^ Ha, ha I I see I am right, my dear Miss Birmingham ; so 
'ome and sit by me, and tell me ail about it, and take pity on 
my forlorn situation ; for I feel so very tired, T, virho used to 
be so fond of a ball, and could dance for ever. But all my 
merry days are gone for good now. Take my word for it, 
therefore, don't be in too great a hurry to marry ;- you are much 
bappier as you are : don't mind what the men tell you." 

Barbara laughed, and took the vacant seat by her ladyship, 
Ladjr Birmingham seized an opportunity to present a card for 
her intended ball ; and then, satisfied at seeing her daughter 
in a post of honour, she walked off in quest of Miss Mildmay. 

'^ So, the insensible Montague has not appeared yet. Miss 
Birmingham?" said Lord Mordaunt. .*'You do not surely 
mean to perform penance for him the whole evening ? It would 
be paying him too great a compliment ; you would turn the 
man's head infallibly." 

" I assure you, Barbara, I mean you to dance now — with 
any proper sort of person who may be introduced to you,'* 
said her mother. 

" Will your ladyship permit me to present a fi-iend ?" said 
Lord Mordaunt. 

Lady Birmingham granted the request very graciously. 
Kie was pleased to see that his lordship's attentions were be- 
pfinning to be noticed by several long-sighted dowagers and 
inquisitive spinsters, who had begun to whisper and join heads 
whenever they passed. 

Lord Mordaunt walked away, and Barbara consulted her 
rriend Julia what she should do. 

" What can have become of Colonel Montague ?" said she : 
^' very extraordinary ! is not it ? What answer must X give ? 
advise me, dear Jufia." 

" Dance with whoever is brought up to you," said Julia. 
* Something very unforeseen must have occurred to prevent 
Lionel ; and it will look too particular if you wait for him all 
the evening, as this is your first ball." 

The dance at length concluded. 

And soon after Lady Anne Norbury herself approached, 
leaning on the arm of a very tall and graceful figure: When 
lie turned round, it proved to be tA Great Unknown himself. 

^^ An old friend of mine. Miss Birmingham, begs me to in* 
tercede in his favour ; will you dance with him ? If it be any 



176 A£HACK's. 

merit in your eyes, I must tell you that he is also a great friend 
of Mordaunt's." 

" Oh !" said the stranger ; " rest not my hopes on thatplea- 
I doubt not Lord Mordaunt's attractions, or the effect they 
have on Miss Birmingham ; but I wish to know if she is wil- 
ling to grant me her hand, on the ground of what she already 
knows of me." 

" Presumptuous man!" said Lady Anne. 

^^ And who would mind presumption in such a cause ?" said 
he, bowing with an air of mock gallantry to both the young 
ladies. 

^^ Refuse him. Miss Birmingham, to punish him for this as^ 
surance," said Lady Anne, with a laugh. 

" And dare you advise any thing so cruel, you, of all people 
in the* world. Lady Anne ? I thought you were more kindty 
disposed towards me. Your answer, madam," said the gentle- 
man, with an air of the most profound respect. " Am I 
to be honoured with your fair hand in the next ijuadrille ?*' 
He paused. 

Poor Barbara was greatly perplexed. In her confusion she 
turned round to consult her faithful Julia ; but she caught only 
Lord Mordaunt's cold, satirical eyes, fixed upon her. 

^^ If I could only speak to mamma ; if I did but know who 
this gentleman is ?" said Mbs Birmingham. 

" Upon my honour !" said Lady Anne Norbury ; I wiH 
answer for his being a very proper person, and for Lady Bir- 
mingham's perfect approbation of him ; and what is more, I 
will explain the whole to your friend Colonel Montague, 
should he arrive at last Will this satisfy you ? Can I doany 
thing more?" 

" No, no, nothing, I thank you," said Barbara. 

" Then we und.erstand each other at last," said Lord Mor- 
daunt, taking her unwilling hand ; ^^ and to you then, my dear 
friend," addressing the stranger, "I resign this prize. Need 
I say how reluctantly?" he made her a very low bow: Lady 
Anne took her brother's arm, and they left them standing 
together in the middle of the room, and every eye intent upon 
their motions. 

" Shall we remain here," said the stranger ; '^ or would 
you like to walk while the sets are fbrming ?" 

" Whichever you please," said Barbara timidly. 

" Well, then, take my arm, and let us see what is going on." 

She was mucH surprised to see how many people the stran- 
ger knew ; and she could not but observe that he seemed to 



ke a person who excited umveraal curiosity. More tfaao one 
Duchess put up her glass to look at him ; and the ^^ How are 
ye^s ?" and ^^ How do's ?" from men of rank and fashion^ were 
incessant. 

**'But let us take our places," said he. *' Now it is my 
duty to take care that you Have a vis-d-tis who dances well': 
and space enough to flourish in, and show off your steps. 
Then, a set in which most of the men are lords, will please 
mamma : you perhaps will be satisfied with commoners pro- 
vided they be handsome, and fine dancers. But stay, my dear 
Miss Birmingham ! where are you ruiming to ? That quad- 
rille will never do, it is full of your college dandies, the nou- 
ttaux debarques from Oxford and Cambridge ; and we should 
bave to sacrifice ourselves in order to teach them the figures. 
But where can we be better than here, just opposite the ladies 
patronesses' sofa ? If we do our steps well, and behave pror 
perly, vrfao can say that it may not ensure us both a new sub- 
scription ?" 

Barbara smiled as she took her place just before Lady 
Plinlimmon ; she heard the Duchess of Stavordale say to that 
lady, ^^ There, that is he, with that very extraordinary head 
of black hair." She felt convinced they were talking of the 
Unknown. Lady Plinlimmon said something of which she 
could only distinguish, ^^ Fine countenance ! extraordinary ex- ^ 
pression!^' And in a moment after she heard Lady Bella- 
motit's lisping accents, ^^ Well ! all I can say is that he has 
lost no time : thinks himself secure, I have no doubt." 

After all the necessary evolutions, expressed by tho?^ most 
unmeamng terms, Panialon^ Eti^ Poule^ Trenist^ and Pastor- 
ale^ had been gone through, the stranger turnea to Barbara 
and said, " I suppose I ought now to lead you to your seat, 
and with my best bow express my thanks for the high honour 
you have done ine, and then take my leave ; but I wish to 
keep up my character for eccentricity, and, before I disclose 
my name and qualifications, I think, as the Author of Waverley, 
I ought to be permitted a few minutes rational conversation 
with you. — In the first place, then, do you believe me to be 
that long-soughfr-for personage ?" 

" Oh dear no I I never supposed the report to be any thing 
but a mere joke." 

" Yet, after all, you kno\^, I may be a brother or cousin ; 
or tat least, a friend and admirer of this unknown genius : so 
at aQ events your criticisms on his works may be of use. — 

Q2 
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Suppose me, then, the author ? — ^which of my heroines pleases 
you most ?" 

Barbara replied with spirit, and began to discuss the va- 
rious merits of the inimitable Scotch novels. We leave 
her thus employed, while we take a peep into the tea room. 

Often, ay, very often, have I amused myself with the scenes 
I have witnessed in that very 'same tea-rOom, common place 
as its general appearance may be considered ; with a very 
vulgar sort of j^^g table, where the most ordinary-looking 
men and wom^ supply you with still more ordinary tea, 
stale biscuits; and most unpalatable tartines of bread and 
butter, make up the rich repast: sufficiently proving, how lit- 
tle sensual are the hautton female world. Yet what curious 
scenes has this same long table witnessed! How many 
lovely elbows have reclined upon the seldom spotless clotli 
which covers it, while love has been accepted or refused ! How 
has many a faithful sister or cor^idante stood before the poor 
mamma, so as to eclipse the view of a scene which might, 
by possibihty, prove dangerous if prematurely discovered; 
and then nimbly phed her with scalding tea water, and pour- 
ed into her secret ear the well invented tale of wonder, or of 
scandal strange. 

" Told all th' adventures of the ni|ht, 
And flown by turns from trath to fiction^ 
From^etrospeetinn to prediction. 
This is the place for parting bow, 
The corner that for secret vow, 
■ For weighty shawl, and hooded cloak, 
Half-uttered tale, and whispered joke.. . 
This is the room," 

where all kinds of winds come in — where you hear the music 
without seeing the dancers — where old ladies look cross and 
cold, and young ones are apt to be peevish ; — where 

** When Sol hath risen o'er the deep, 
And fathers, more than half asleep. 
Begin to shake the drowsy head, 
And hint, it's time to be in bed; 
Comes sad chagrin o'er faces fair. 
Sott hands are clasp'd in mimic prayer : 
• , And then the warning watch is shown^ 
And answers in a sharper tone 
Reply to looks of lamentation, 
And ai^ument and supplication; 
Bootless are all their * lords' and ' las,' 
Their * pray papas,' and /do papas;' 
* The carriage Waits.' " 



And so does our narration. At the moment we are now 
describing, the party in this same tea-room consisted, among 
ethers, of Lord and Lady Norbury, Colonel Leach, Mrs. and 
Hiss Sydenham, and Lord Mordaunt, on one side of the table ; 
on the other sat Lord Dorville and Lady Anne. Lady Bir- 
mingham and Mrs. Bucannon were ^^ apart, and from the 
rest retired,' ' yet not far. They were all drinking tea with the 
utmost perseverance. Now it so happened, that Lady Anne 
asked Lord Dorville for sugar at the same instant as Lady 
Birmingham, begged his lordship to hand her the cream, so 
that the poor man, who never could do two things at a time, 
sat the picture of the delicate embarrassment. > 

^^ Debating to which you should attend," said Lady Anne 
with an arch smile, touching his elbow with her beautiful hand, 
which, as well as her fair round arm, was exhibited for admi- 
ration, covered all over with rings, bracelets, and amulets. 
'Lord Dorville turned bis head, and fixed his vacant eyes 
upon the lovely form beside him ; attempted to look reproach- 
ful, and then at last, in a slow solemn voice, came out with-— 

" Pray, how is the tea to-night ?'' 
. ^^ One of the numerous family of the hasbeens ; a melan- 
choly thought, when we recollect that it's what we shall all 
come to.'' This was said in a plaintive tone, and followed 
by a sigh. 

Poor Lord Doriolle looked touched. 

" Did you think me mad to-night ?" asked the fair coquette. 

" I think you mad ?" with a particular emphasis on the 
personal pronoun, replied bis lordship, and his eyes fixed upon 
the most beautiful of all arms, naked to the very shoulder. 

Recollect, my fair readers, this ball was before the reign of 
gigota^ or he would have had to peep tbrough and through the 
patent nets. 

" If you did not, many others did, I believe. Perhaps I was 
wrong ; I know that I have exposed myself to the animadver- 
sions of all the foolish men and women of my acquaintance — 
those common souls ! who, if you do any thing out of the 
beaten tract, teaze you to death!" 

" And are the men so cruel too ?" inquired Lord Dorville 
tenderly. 

" Oh ! among the men there are a few more generous 
souls perhaps! — but, for the women! However I care Uttle 
enough for them. — Ilfaut oiler son train'^ 

What was to be understood from this, but that Lady Anne, 
iraitson trait? — Angltd^ would follow her fate with my Lord 
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Dorville* At least he understood it so, and so she meant him 
to do; though her actions that night would, perhaps^ ln«e 
admitted of another supposition. She had entered the bal^ 
room on Lord Dorville's arm, and engaged to dance with 
him ; yet she had immediately commenced a violent flirtation 
with Lord Killarney, her cousin, which ended by her dancing 
with him, regardless of her engagement to Lord Dorville. 
Yet, when he saw Lady Anne dancing, his lordship entirely 
fiyrgdt that she had been engaged to Imn, and amused himself 
very well in wandering about, and talking ta his different ac- 
quaintance, particularly to Julia Mildihay, till lord Mordaunt 
came with a message from Lady Anne, to desire Lord Dor- 
ville would daiice the next quadrille with her. This dance 
was now just over, and we have given her explanation. 

" I was so afraid," continued her ladyship, " that you might 
have been angry ; J assure you it embittered till my pleasure ! 
I kept saying to myself ' What will poor Lord Dorviile think!"* 

" Po()r Lord Dorviile seized the lily hand, and would have 
pressed it to his lips in return for the kind interest manifested 
for his feelings, but he was stopped with — 

** Oh! you thoughtless creature! consider only what will be 
said about us." 

^^ I don*t care ; and indeed. Lady Anne, you often act ad 
if you did't either." 

" Oh! hush) hush ! for heaven's sake !" 

'^ How very foolish it is of Anne to fhrt so openly with Lord 
Dorviile !" said the decorous Lady Norbury, behind her fan 
to her lord. " So provoking, too, when she knows who may 
see her. You understand, I am sure ; and after all I said to 
her this morning ! I do not like to see young women of fashion 
sitting apart from their chapermis ; I never knew any good 
come of it. Do, my dear lord, give the inconsiderate crea- 
ture a hint."' 

" Certainly, my love, by-and-by," said Lord Norbury, back- 
ing his chair, so as almost to touch Mrs. Sydeniiam's. 

At this moment the attention of the company was aroused 
by the entrance of Miss Bevil, in a mighty fuss, fanning her- 
self in a violent agitation, and qttering various exclamations] 
of surprise. 

" Oh ! Miss Bevil," said Lady Birmingham, " I have be< 
looking for you every where. I want you to tell me the nai 
of that most extraordinary genius who was dancing with i 
Barbara." 
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*^ God knows,*' replied the lady. " If he's extraordinary^ 
he's fitter for this strange place ; where, to be sure, every 
thing is odd, and wonderful, and prodigious." 

^^ Oh i but he was still more singular at your house the 
other night." . 

"Oh I very likely," said 2a Bevil, impatiently ; "but really 
I know nothing about him, nor about any thing else ; my 
head is in such a whirl of amazement. 1 am certainly in a 
violent rage." 

What has happened ? do tell us," said several voices. 
Oh ! you will never any of you guess, that I am-Bure— - 
and such an indignity, too ! Really, those Jady patronesses 
are too bad. What do you think has happened to night ? — 
only just now, too." 

" What ! what ! wTiat I pray explain." 

^' Why, only think of Lord Glenmore, and the Speaker of 
the House of Commons, and his Serene Highness the Here^ 

ditary Prince of S , being refused at the door, because it 

was half-past eleven. Poor dear Lord Glenmore coming to 
take her little ladyship away, and in her delicate situation toO| 
it put her into such an agitation. Who can pretend to say 
what the consequence may be ? I really tremble when I think 
of it. And the Speaker of th^ House of Commons toO| 
unfortunate man ! having a holyday once in his life, very 
naturally wanted to see his daughter dance for the first time 
in public. And the Hereditary Prince, so nearly related to 
the King too I How angry the Royal Family will be, to be 
sure." 

" The patronesses were not very civil to you either, were 
they, Mrs. Bucannon ?'' said Colonel Leach maliciously. 

" No, indeed ; behaved infamously to my niece, poor 
Jane ! most especially Lady Rochefort, odious woman." 

" What can she have done in particular?" said Lord Mor- 
daunt, starting up from behind Mrs. Sydenham. 

" Why, what do you think of their pretending to believe 
that her ticket was a forgery ; and asking Wilhs about it 
close behind the poor girl, and making him bring the ticket 
up, and the voucher too, for them to examine ? And when 
they saw it was all properly signed, they went to ask Lady 
Bellamont what she meant by admitting her, contrary to 
the orders of the Committee ; at least Lady Rochefort did ; 
and Lady Bellamont had the meanne^ to deny ever having 
signed the voucher. I am sure I don't know what would 
have happened -, but Lady Hauton, in her high way, said she 
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eould explain it, and desired thc^ would all b6 quiet. And 
when I reproached Lady Bellamont for such a story, she 
said it was to save both her credit and herself ; that if she had 
acknowledged giving me the ticket, they would have turned 
her out, as they had before done Lady Ijochaber. So much 
for the honour of a patroness !" 

At this moment in rushed Miss Leslie, breathless with agi- 
tation. ^^ Oh, my dear aunt I oh. Lady Birmingham ! such 
a dreadfol business ! such high words! They say it must 
end in a duel : and Miss Birmingham has fainted in Colonel 
Montague's arms." 

The agitated mother instantly rushed towards the door, 
attended by Lord Mordaunt. . 

^^ Pray, bring a glass of water,'' said Captain Macdonald. 

''Some £au de Cologne," or '^ salts," or "vinegar," 
" aromatic vinegar," " for the love of heaven!" said various 
young men entering in prodigious alarm. 

The nature of the dispute coukl not be distinctly ascertain- 
ed ; though, from the language which was used, a duel wa6 
very generally apprehended. 

The confusion having soon after a httle subsided, it wad at 
length discovered, that Colonel Montague, having entered 
the ball-room almost at the* same moment wheii the dancingf 
bad ceased, recognised in Miss Birmingham's partner the 
proJ9igate Earl of Killarney, to whom he addressed some Ian* 
guage which led to a serious altercation. 

Mrs. Bucannon told Lady Birmingham, that Colonel Mon- 
tague had quarrelled with Lord Killarney, because he engross^ 
ed so much of Miss Birmingham's attention^ Miss Bevil 
maintained, that it was Lord Killarney who resisted Monta- 
gue's claiming the heiress for his partner. 

Mrs. Sydenham was more positive stiU, in asserting thav 
Lord Mordaunt, who must know, said it was an old quarrel, 
revived at Almack's, about some foreign lady. 

Every fresh speaker differed from the last ; yet all were 
convinced their 's was the only right version. In one point, 
however, they did generally agree, which was, that, ailer flirt- 
ing the whole, or at least nearly the whole evening with Lord 
Killarney, Miss Birmingham had afterwards fainted in Colpnel 
Montague's arms. '' Totally senseless, I assure you, upon 
my word ; her head on his shoulder," said Miss Leslie ; '* and 
he so afiected, it was unite touching, I declare." 

Julia saw how pale and distressed her poor friend looked, 
and for that reason forbore to ask her any questions } nvy 
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iuore« she even persuaded Lady BirBuogham to be jequatty 

discreet. Lord Mordaunt, with looks of the most respectfid 

anxiety and curiosity^ never left her ladyship. At length Co*. 

lonel Montague was sejen escorting Barbara to the carriage. 

As they went down stairs, the light of one of the lamps fell 

upon her pale and harassed countenance ; while she cast a 

look — an anxious, supplicating look at him, which he cottld 

not misunderstand : she dared not trust herself to speak ; but 

that tearful eye had more charms for Lionel Montague, than 

he had ever found before in her brightest, happiest smile. He 

felt as if a secret link bound them together for ever. As he 

put her into the carriage^ she turned her head round ,once 

a^ain : he saw her lip quiveir, but she tried in vain to articu* 

late. Lionel felt more and more affected ; he held out his 

hand to her, she clasped it, while he exclaimed, ^^ God bless 

you ! promise not to forget me. " Before she had relinquished 

her hold, the light had flashed in her eyes, and she heard the 

footman's voice, " Will you make room for my lady, if you 

please. Sir ?'* and Barbara dropped his hand, when she caught 

the sound of Lord Mordaunf's harsh voice, laughing with her 

mother, and could see the expression of his cold unfeeling 

eye fixed upon Lionel, who still lii gered at the door. Li 

another moment, the carriage drove on^ and she sank back, 

overpowered with a variety of emotions. 

Madame de Wallestein and Louisa were gone before this 
distressing affair took place : the former under much anxiety 
to know what could have detained Colonel Montague from 
Almack'a Lord George, of course, attended them home, 
and he, too, felt uneasy at his friend^s absence. 

Julia knew nothing of Lionel's arrival, nor of the scene that 
had taken place ; for when Barbara went to dance, she could 
hot find Lady Birmingham, and had therefore gone into the 
tea-room, with Lady Mary Derwent, and. Lady Glenmore. 
Lord Hazlemere was gone to inquire if there were any hopes 
of the carriage ; he had been away a very long time, and her 
ladyship grew more aiid more uneasy every moment ; she 
had been disappointed, too, that her lord had not fulfilled his 
promise of coming to see her away ; though she knew nothing 
of his having been refused admittance at the door. There 
seemed to be some great disturbance among the servants. 
It was a wet night ; tw(» carriages had locked wheels, — the 
whipping of the poor hcN^ses, and shouts of the drunken 
coachmen, could be distinctly heard in the passage-room ; 
]|oor Lady Glenmore was dreadfully nervous, and Lady Mary 
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and Julia did all they could to divert her attention. At length 
Lord Hazlemere re-appeared ; with great difficulty he had 
Ifot the carnage up, but they must not lose a moment ; and'he 
seized the little trembling Marchioness, and carefully wrap- 
]^ng the beautiful shawl about her, he handed her most care- 
fully "down stairs. Lady Mary Derwent followed aione, con- 
siderably alarmed at the responsibility she had taken upott 
herself, and anxiously hoping that she might get her charge 
home safely at last. After they were gone. Miss Mildmay 
returned to the ball-room, and advanced towards the crowd 
of dancers near the top, in hopes of finding Miss Birmingham 
among them. She then, for the first time, heard of what 
had happened ; and,^oon after, succeeded in joining Ladr 
Birmingham. 



CHAPTER XIV. 



THE DRAWING-ROOM. 



'^ Hither the heroes and the nymphs resort. 
To taste awhile the pleasures of a eourt." 



Pon, 



Barbara awoke. the next morning but little refreshed froHi 
her disturbed sleep : Lady Birmingham was early engaged 
in preparing for the drawing-room, which was unfortunately 
to be held on the day after Almack's. Her ladyship was 
deep in plumes and court-dresses, when Mrs. Bucannon was 
announced : the conversation turned on the events of the 
preceding evening. 

" But, my dear Mrs. Bucannon," said Lady Birmingham, 
*' are you quite certain then, that the Great Unknown, as he 
Calls himself, is really the Lord Killarney ?'.' 

*' As- certain as that I sit here," replied the widow. "The 
son and heir of the Marquis of Allandale. What can make 
you call him the Great Unknown ?" 

^^ I call him so<, indeed ! He called himself so to me ! and 
that was what entirely misled me. The Scotch Novels, and 
that Great Unknown, run so much in one's head now always, 
and his odd conversation too made it quite natural to suppose 
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he was an author. So, that is really Lord Killarney, the 
elder l)rother of Lord George Fitzallan !" 

^^ One of the first catches in the kingdom, too ; the man 
you were dying to know, Lady Birmingham. How cleverly, 
to be sure, your daughter has stolen a march upon you this 
time. Gets acquainted with him .unknown to you ; flirts a 
whole evening with him ; then dances with him ; and lastly 
iaints, because he has a sort of quarrel with another gentle- 
man," 

" But Barbara fainted in Colonel Montague's arms, you 
know; that's the unfortunate part of it." 

'•^ Most fortunate ; I should say." 

" But, my dear Mrs. Bucannon, you don't take it right ; 
my belief is, that Barbara fainted /or Uiis Colonel Montague." 

^^ Well ! I must say I do not see any thing to lead one to 
make that conclusion. She was dancing with Lord Killarney, 
%fter flirting violently with him, as hundreds can testify ; this 
hot-headed Colonel frightened her with his violence, and made 
Jier nervous. Don't you see, my dearest friend ? Very natu- 
ral, too." 

'' Well ! and what then ? She has made herself very much 
talked about, which is always disadvantageous to a young 
Woman of fashion . " 

^^Disadvantageous to her! quite the contrary, I assure 
you. Her name and Lord Killarney 's are coupled together 
hy every body ; is not that just what you wish ? She is sup- 
posed to have fainted, because she heard Colonel Montague 
challenge him. Why, even in walking here from my band- 
box in Mount-street, I met three men who were all full of it, 
"^Captain Gregory of the Guards, Young Dawson, and Colo- 
nel Clutterbuck. Nay, I assure you some people go so far 
as to suppose that Lord Killarney proposed to Miss Birming- 
ham last night." 

" But how must I make her confess all this ?" 

"Confess! that would ruin all. No, no! take it all for 
granted. Ask no questions, but be very affectionate ; then, 
encourage the Earl, and keep off the Colonel, and leave 
things to work their own way. If Montague's aflfair is named, 
seem to suppose him very much in the wrong ; to have 
behaved very ill ; talk of ingratitude, and sad return afler so 
much kindness— don't commit yourself by any thing very 
decided, but imply a great deal, and look every thing that is 
required." 

"Certainly, Lord Killarney would be a match I should 

Vol. n.'— R 



i 



186 almack's. 

highly approve of. It woyld be delightful to have Barbara 
hereafter Marchioness of AUandale ; to see her cut out that 
saucy Lady Anne. And for her to take place of that haughty 
Lady Norbury, would indeed be a satisfection I would buy at 
any price." 

^^ Yes, yes ! and depend on it, iMs will happen. But let 
us have a corp9 de reserve^ for there is nothing., after all, like 
being doubly armed. Keep well, therefoi'e, with Loud Mor- 
daunt : you can have him any day, I presume, from appear* 



ances." 



" Yes, indeed, I think so ; that is my view of the case at 
least : and do you know," said Lady Birmingham, some- 
what thoughtfully, " at times I doubt whether good English 
acres, in our own country, are not to be preferred to Irish 
estates, that one knows nothing about? Then that would 
vex his dear mamma nearlv as much, for I know she lodks» 
down upon us mightily." 

^^ Oh ! my dear Lady Birmingham, how delighted I should 
be to receive a note from you, announcing this charming 
match. And then we should see your beautiful daughter 
attracting more notice than that conceited Austrian ambassa- 
dress." 

" How much she is the ton^ to be sure. That is one thing, 
by-the-bye, rather against us : for Colonel Montague being 
her brother, has become a person of ^ome mark. He is 
certainly handsome I" 

" Yes ! so I am told people think ; but I never admire 
that sort of fresh-coloured man. Your dark complexions for 
me : the kind of countenance, now, of Lord Killarney ; I do 
admire his eyes particularly. But don't I hear a knock at 
the door?" . 

"Come in!" said Lady Birmingham. " Oh 1 it is only 
Trollope, to announce Delacour the hair-dresser, I dare say.'' 

" Yes, my lady ; and Miss Birmingham hopes your ladyship 
will be so good as dress first : she will be residy by that time." 

"I 'm coming directly, Trollope !" 

" Well, then, good morning!" said the widow ; " I shall 
come again to hear the news, and to pronounce how you 
both look in your dresses." 

Before Miss Birmingham began the great operation of the 
toilette, her dehght may be conceived at the arrival of a little 
twisted note from Louisa Mildmay, containing merely these 
words : — 
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*^' My dedrest Barbara, 
''' The Baroness' bids me tell you L. M. is sale ; you need 
have no alarm. She will explain all at the drawing-room. 
^^ Excuse the greatest hasle. Lord G. promises to leave 
♦his. Yours affectionately, 

Louisa." 

In process oT time, the important M. Delacour had com- 
pleted his labours, and the general effect met with great 
admiration. Madame Carson had also done her utmost. 
My Lady Birmingham's train of gold tissue, her robe of the 
finest blonde, her immense plume of feathers, and her splen- 
did tiara of diamonds, were each perfect of their kind : but 
the tout ensemble iailed in its general effect ; and yet it 
answered every end, for she was the glory of her jnaid-^the 
boast of her milliner— the chefiTmuvre of her hair-dresser — 
the wonder of all the newspapers, and the amusement of 
the distingues at the drawing-room. She was determined to 
prove her riches, and the immense expense of her dress cer- 
tainly could not .admit of a doubt. Barbara had with diffi- 
culty obtained leave to follow the bent of her own unas- 
suming taste. The simple elegance of her appearance formed 
a happy contrast to her mother^s gaudy attire. Her dress was 
white crape, ornamented with bouquets of lily of the valley 
mixed with rose-buds ; the same in her hair ; and, for the 
first time, she wore the beautiful pearls which het father had 
given her on her birth-day. Theufeverish agitation produced 
.by the events of the last twelve hours had given her a most 
becoming colour. She looked particularly well, and was uni- 
versally admired. The little Baronet's richly embroidered 
coat, gay as all the colours of the rainbow could make it, 
served but to set off his vulgar insignilieftnce : he looked 
perfectly eclipsed by his stately wife, whose portly presence 
he seemed to look up to with infinite admiration and respect. 
^^ What a capital fcHl that great, fat, impudent Lady 
Birmingham is to her sweet daughter!'' said Lord Norbury 
to Colonel Leach, who was st^^ing near him when the 
Birmingham party entered. 

^^ Yes, indeed ! and the very dress too ; such a pleasing 
variety. Miss Birmingham is decidedly not a beauty, but 
she has several very good points, and is altogether what one 
would call a fine elegant creature. Has a dignity of manner 
too, which suits exactly with the character of her face." 
" Yes," said the Earl ; ^* leave the women alone for that, 
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they generally know what will suit them in point of dress and 
manner. I declare I don't see any body here that I admire 
more ; and in my opinion, Leach, no place shows off reoi 
beauty more than the drawing-room." 

'^ Exactly so, my lord ! enables your true connoisseurs," 
with a low bow to his lordship, " to detect the real gem from 
the counterfeit. N^ure's rouge alone charms here. Miss 
Birmingham, now, looked pale last night, at one time, indeed, 
white as marble ; but what a lovely bloom she has this morn- 
ing ! and it comes and goes so prettily too when she speaks. 
No compliment did I ever think so flattering, when I was 4 
young fellow, half a century ago that is," said the modest 
Colonel, looking down upon a pair of the thinnest of thin lace 
stockings, with much complacency ; " nothing so agreeable as 
a pretty young woman colouring, if she did but just catch one's 
eye en passant,^^ 

" So you saw the girl faint at Almack's, did you ?" said the 
EarK 

" To be sure I did I it was the thing of the night ; nothing 
else was talked about. Her two cavaliers, it seems, frightened 
her by their violence. Some quarrel they say, .about an Ita- 
lian lady ; a friend, I suppose, to both." 

" So Mordaunt told me this morning ; some Neapolitan 
Circe, I fancy! ek! mvelajeunesse^ monami!^ said bis lord- 
ship ; who was a great latitudinarian in morals. ^^ I was glad 
to hear, however, that the young lady fainted from fright, aiid 
not from love, as some people thought ; but I took it for granted 
that my son must know, for, entre rwus^ he is vastly in the . 
secrets of the family. Indeed, the nfother has given me to 
understand — pretty broadly too— that she thinks Mordaunt a 
fine young man ; and indeed I don't altogether blame her," 
added Nord Norbury very complacently ; " 1 do not well see 
that the girl could do better. Her charms, might possibly 
tempt me," here his lordship took a pinqh of snuf!', " to for- 
give certain wants of blood and pedigree ; — 'but she is in her- 
self such a jewel — ^*' 

^^ So well set, too !'* said Colonel l^each sarcastically ; "in 
purest gold." 

" I have had such a morning I" continued Lord Norbury, 
not choosing to notice this last speech. " My ladies at home 
have been in great despair about Killarney's Irish hot headed- 
ness ; they hsid heard tliat he was going to fight Colonel Mon- 
tague, and somebody said that he was a crack shot, a regular 
duellist. Now you know Killarney is Lady Norbury's ne- 
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pbew ; Lord AUandde, hi» fatiier, is her hajlf hroAer, by a 
different mother, and thus nearly c<Muieeted, it has long baei) 
a favourite scheme of her ladyahip's, as my daughter Anne is 
of a very proper age*-iiot that myself I eyer approve of first 
cousins marrying — ^yet-— " 

^ My lord, f beg paidon for intenrupting ; but had not we 
better make our way towards hi| Majesty ? there seems an 
opening BOW,** said Colonel Leabh. ^^Ob! my dear Lady 
Beilamont, I fear my sword has done some miscluef.*' 

^^ This comes now of leaving off hoopa," said Lady Beila- 
mont. ^^ How unlike a drawingnroom this looks ! All the' 
people crowded so together : driven on past the Kiog, like a 
flock of sheep, — Keep moving,-**-go on. HeaUy it is abomi- 
nable. What say you, my dear Miss Brandon f* 

^^ Say ! oh ! I am outrageous quite. I, who was maid of 
honour to good Queen Charlotte, for above twenty years, in the 
gooe-by days of bags, swords, and good-breeding ; you may 
conceive how I feel at this usurpation of round heads and dis- 
habilles. ^ Ma'am, please to put your train down,' said the 
man who let me in at the door. Sir, said I, turning furiously 
upon my heel, ^ I am not come here to be told by you ^hat I 
am to do, or by any body else. I have lived at court all my 
life, I beg to tell you,-^l shall let my train down when I please,' 
I wish you could have seen how the fellow stared. ' 

" I own I do mourn over the lost dignity of hoops,»' said 
Lady Beilamont. 

" Yes," replied the witty Colonel Leach, *' your ladyship 
has, I dare say, experienced the truth of what the poet tells 
Us — 

<* For from the hoop'a bewitehiog round, 
Her rery shoe hiiia po^er to #pii2id." 

" Don't you enjoy having no hoops, my dear Miss S ?" 

said Lady D , on the other side. 

" Oh ! I never wore a hoop," lisped out Miss S . " I 

was not come out in those hoop days." 
* " Oh ! you can form no idea what torments they were ; it 
was like carrying a house on one back's; so frightiful, and so 
ridiculous too ; and the getting into one's carriage was such 
an effort." 

" »Pon honour," said Captain M S " it must have dis- 
guised the women sadly. So out of nature too. Thaui^ 
heaven! I did not flourish in such absurd times, I should cer« 
tainly have died of it." 
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" Heavens ! what a crowd !* said Lady H ■ . ^ Do you 
know, I really had that little man's queue in my mouth." 

" That comes of being such a maypole," said Lady D , 

aside, who was but about an inch shorter. 

" Pardon me," said Mr. S , putting up his swan-like 
neck ; ^''but surely height is a wonderful advantage in such a 
crowd as this." # 

^' Oh ! my feathers, my feathers !** screamed out Lady 
D— , whose headdress had unfortunately got entangled in 
a gigantic aid-de-camp*s splendid shoulder-knot. ' They were 
with some difficulty released. 

^^ Rather too close a union," said the son of Mars, bowing, 
and grinning with consummate impudence. 

^^ Commend me to height sometimes, at least," said Lady 
H . 

^^ I declare that man has loosened my handecm^^ ssdd Lady 

D , much discomposed. " I wonder who in their senses 

would come to court, to have their clothes really pulled off 
their backs. There again I another tug, quite destroying my 
trimming- Oh ! look at my poor roses." 

" Oh ! pray, Lady D ^ dont move,'* said Lady H— f 

i' my lappets are fast to your comb.'' 

" Sir ! your hat is in my eye,** said Lady B , with offend- 
ed stateliness. 

" A thousand pardons ! ' replied a gray-headed General ; 
"I would remove myself if I could, 'pon honour! Heavens, 
what a push! 1 am afraid I hurt your ladyship." 

'^ Bless me, what is the matter ?" screamed out Miss S— — ? 
" why do the people crowd so behind ? I shall be off my 
legs." 

" Oh I my fan, my fan!" exclaimed Lady S ; " that 

lady has knocked my fan out of my hand." 

" It cannot be helped, my lady ; you must leave it to its 
fate ; no one can stoop to look for it here." 

The Birmingham party had been making the best of their 
way through the crowd towards where the sovereign stoodi 
when they, like those we have been' describing, were forcibly 
thrown back by a sudden rush from behind : an entree through 
the crowd was effected literally by main force for a party of ' 
distinction, who proved to be no other than Lady Hauton, 
followed by the Baroness de Wallestein and Miss Louisa Mild- 
may, both of whom her ladyship was to present. Grace might 
perhaps have been in all their steps, if they had space to show 
tbem off in : but any one who has ever attended the drawing- 
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room — and who has not T — must know that you might as w^ 
look for grace in a bear-garden. 

''*' Ah! mon Dieu^ comme on arrange cda diffiremment aux 
Tuileries!*^ said the Baroness, after the important presenta- 
tion had been effected. ^^ Louisa! my love ! do you remem- 
ber what an ajQair the letting down onie's train was ? — ime itf" 
faire de grace.** 

'' Oh ! to be sure ! and the dear garde de corps^ who stood 
on every step of the stairs, and one was obliged to saluer 
each in his turn." 

" Oh ! very well," said Lord George, who had joined them, 
stnd to whom this was addressed ; ^^ saluer as much as you 
please, provided you don't say salute." 

^^ Such a good scene as 1 once witnessed there!" said the 
Baroness. " Two very handsome Englishwomen, after be- 
ing presented to the King of France, stood and chatted with 
much sangfroid with his Majesty, to the great amusement of 
all the officers who were in service behind the throne. After 
the king had finished with his charmantes Frangaisea^ he 
wished to see these English ladies again, and he desired little 
Madame de Rosbuck — ^you remember Madame Rosbuck, 
liouiaa, and her fine mosaics — to tell them he wanted to 
speak to them. Madame de Rosbuck gave the message with 
much importance, after having pierced the crowd with some 
difficulty in search of the ladies. Conceive her surprise, 
when the elder of the two answered, ^ DUes au Roij Madame^ 
quejenepettxpas, parcequeje cherche mon mari/ — ^Mondieu 
dire ceta au Roi /' said a chorus of incensed French ladies. 
The message, however, was given literally, and his Majesty, 
with his well-known grace observed ; Mlons, ceaerait dommage 
de brouillier un st ban minage,^** 

" Now if we stand here a few minutes," said Louisa, " we 
shall just catch Barbara : see ! she is before the king now. 
How well she looks ! how those feathers become her ! what 
a colour she has got ! There ! now it's all over : well, she 
really does look beautiful I" 

'^ Sweet creature !" said the Baroness ; ^^ and I have that 
to tell her which will not lessen her colour. Louisa, yoii 
must keep my lady in talk, while I whisper a few words of 
comfort to the dear girl." 

" Upon my soul, now, it's a pity poor Lionel isn't here," 

* This happened at the ooart of Charles X. in the winter of last year. 
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«aid Lord George, ^^ to see her in 'all her glory. He'd be 
more smitten than ever with her, in those plumes." 

Lady Birmingham now advanced in fuU blown majesty : 
the Baroness paid her eompUments most graciousdy to the 
important dame ; and then Louisa, with considerable ingenu- 
ity, entangled her ladyship in a long and involved narrative 
-^bout her arrangements for her ball. Lord George assisted 
in lengthening the details, by well-feigned, astonishment and 
pertinent remarks. Meanwhile, Madame de Wallestein led 
the trembling Barbara to a comer, near one of the windows, 
where there was an open space. ^^ Lean on me, my dear 
girl ; let me fan you. Bless me, how you shake V* 

^^ Oh, it will be nothing ! but I have been much agitated : 
last night — you probably heard ?'* 
'' Oh ! I know it all : and 1 led you here to console you.*' 
'^ How !" said Barbara, examining the Baroness's counte- 
nance wkh intense anxiety. 

^^ AUona / du courage. There has been no duel ; and Lord 
K ■■'■■ and my brother shook hands after an explanation had 
taken place, dnd parted good friends last night. Will that 
satisfy you?" 

" And where is " 

*' Where is Lionel ? I know you would ask : U est parti; 
parti pour Paris^ a sept heures ce matin. He sent to wake 
me this morning, to bid me adieu, and to tell me what hap- 
pened. He is gone pour des c^aires trls importantes^ but 
of what kind I did not hear." 

" Oh, how you have relieved me," said Barbara, and her 
eyes filled with tears. " But will he be long away ?" 

^^ I know not ; he would not say : but I am sure, il bruk 
d"* impatience d^itre de retour. And is that aU you ask?— * 
petite crueUe r 

Barbara's looks were all anxiety, she pressed Madame de 
Wallestein's hand in silence. 

^^ El vous croyez quHl est parti sans dire un mot pour vaus^ : 
tout de bon^ vouspouvez vous imaginer cela.^^ 

'^ Oh, tell me all, for pity's sake ! dear M^adame de Wal- 
lestein." 

*•'' Pity, indeed ! he is most to be pitied, I think — lui q^ 
est oblige de s'*en aUer^ et qui vous laisse id eatoure d^admira' 
teurs.'^ 
" But tell me, what did he say ?" 

" Why he said, — ^he said — ^liow shall I tell it in pretty words 
enough ? Que la scene d'Mer ne s^effacerait jamais de son 
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souvenir^ qu*il croiraU toujoura vous voir etendu sans mouve- 
meni dans ses hraa^ et qtCU remendrait bien vUe^ pour se met- 
ire ou, il voudrait mourir^ ou bien vivre^ je Vespere^ d vos 
pieds,^^ ^ 

Barbara looked confused as much as if Lionel had said it 
all to her in 'proprid persond. 

The wicked little Baroness enjoyed her distress. " One 
word more, my dear Miss Birmingham ; he would have writ- 
ten to you himself, but he did not think it would be right to 
venture on such a decided step without your approbation ; 
but he seized this seal from my escritoir, and begged me to 
present it to you de aa part'^ 

The motto was ^'' Dinna forgeV* 

Barbara hid the seal within her bosom : '' And when you 
write,*' said she, with a voice trembUng with emotion, " tell 
him that constancy shall be my motto." 

''^ContatUeper la w7a, of course," said Madame de Walle- 
stein, " the refrain of all love-sick damsels. But here is Lady 
Birmingham come after us. . Dry your tears, my love ; I will 
not ask you to hide your blushes, they are so becoming." 
Then advancing to meet the consequential Lady, Madame de 
Wallestein said with the greatest sangfroid ; "I fear I have 
detained my young friend too long ; I was joking her upon 
her fine bloom : I felt convinced your ladyship had rouged 
her, as mammas are too apt to do in France." 

^^ Fortunately, Miss Birmingham has no occasion to use 
art," said her ladyship, with much pomposity. " But, indeed, 
she has more colour than usual ; the idea of coming to Court, 
I believe, always agitates young nerves like hers. I was quite 
vexed last night at that foolish fainting business, it made her 
look so silly ; but 1 am glad to find no mischief has happened 
between the young men : quite friends again, I am told, be- 
fore they parted. And pray wKat has become of the gallant 
• colonel ? Why is he not here ? Like the rest of the world !" 
And Lady Birmingham's eyes assumed their most scrutiniz- 
ing expression. 

" '^ Lionel went off* this morning for Calais," repUed Ma- 
dame de Wallestein ; " he is going to Paris pour des affaires^ 
but of what sort I know not." 

" To Paris, indeed ! well, that is strange. What, b the 
Signora there ?" 

" The Signora— may I ask who ? I know nothing of any 
Signora ; Lady Birmingham^ what do you .mean ?" 

*' Oh ! my dear Madame de Wallestein, this will not pass ; 
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it is impossible but that you must understand to what I allude : 
why, it is in every body's mouth : I fcannot explain here ; but 
1 thought you must have understood.*^ 

" 1 can lay claim, then, to no wisdom on this subject. Lady 
Birmingham ; for 1 really cannot comprehend to what you 
allude." 

"What was the cause then, of the quarrel last night?" 
said Lady Birminghan\, in an^ audible whisper. 

" Have you not asked your daughter, then ?" said the Ba- 
roness, turning her head round to look at Miss Birmingham ; 
who was standing at a little distance, where she could not 
but hear the whole of the distressing conversation. Her 
eyes were fixed upon the ground, in what Miss Edgeworth, I 
remember, calls " penetrative shame "f^ but the Baroness's 
appealing look distressed her so much, that she had not spirit 
left to repel the charge it appeared to impute to her. Lady 
Birmingham eyed her daughter in perfect silence, astonished 
at the distress pictured in her countenance : she changed in 
a moment from being perfect scarlet to a death-like hue : the 
Baroness thought she was going to faint again ; but she dared 
not take any notice. 

" What is all this about ?" said the mother with much dis- 
pleasure ; " w'hat has my Barbara to do with it ?" 

^^ Do not distress he^ just now," said Madame dc Walle- 
stein, in a whisper ; " but you know the quarrel last night 
must have been something about dancing with her. Better 
say nothing more at present. But the men are all so jealous 
too, et ilfaut kien leur pardonner ati^tfi." 

"Pardon, indeed!" said her ladyship ; somewhat re-as- 
sured, yet still considering her daughter : then turnitig round 
she added, in an under tone« " If I could only be convinced • 
this was really the case, and it certainly does look like it, — '^ 

At this moment Louisa joined them ; " See how Lord 
Killarney is attracting every body's notice," said she — " and 
with his right-arm in a sling too ! I wonder what that means ?'' 

Barbara involuntarily turned her head, while Lady Birming- 
ham watched her every emotion, and the Baroness stood 
contemplating her ladyship's anxious, inquisitive countenance. 
It was indeed Lord Killarney, his fine figure set-off to the 
greatest advantage by a splendid uniform ; the right sleeve 
was cut open and tied with bows, and the arm rested in a 
gracdul sling ; while on the left hung Lady Anne Noi'bury; 
she seemed (o lead him on in a kind of triumph. Lady Norbury 
went Srst, lodking idl delight, and turning her bead round in- 
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ceasently to see if ^ her young people' followed close. Poor 
Barbara felt a kind of icy shiver creeping over her ; she got 
as close as she could to the Baroness, whom she seemed to 
ccMisider a kind of proteeUon. 

JLady Birmingham looked her boldest look at the Noebury 
party, who were now approaching towards the King. 

Various werie then the audible whispers, which might be 
heard on all sides. The words^ " Duel," — " Wounded," — 
^^L<»d Killarney and Cdonel Montague." — "Very hand* 
some." — " In love."-—" Miss Birmingham." — " Great heir- 
ess." — "- Italian mistress." — ^^ Very odd.'* — Then shoulders 
shrugged and necks stretched, and some stood on tip-toe to 
peep. Others with their glasses up — to criticise Lord Kil- 
larney : these were of the softer sex. The bolder lords of 
the creation ventured farther, even so far as a, broad stare at 
Miss Birmingham. Lady Birmingham saw it all, and felt it 
in various ways, — first surprised, and then flattered : ibr she 
saw thather daughter produced a great sensation — just what 
she wished : at Court too, which was more than she had ever 
dared to hope, even in her most ambitious moments. Then 
Barbara's name and Lord Killarney's were evidently associ- 
ated together by every body ; certainly the first step gained. 
Lionel too was gone away, had quitted the field voluntarily. 
What could be looked for next ? What ! but the consumma- 
tion of all her hopes :- — a splendid estabtishment for her 
(laughter. 

Soon after, Mrs. Metcalf came up to Lady Birmingham^ 
and told her in a whisper " that his Majesty had sent for Lord 
Killarney back, to inquire why his arm was in a sHng ? — and 
he had told him all about the affair at Almack's : and about 
Miss Birmingham's fainting away too 1 — and then his Majesty, 
with one of his most gracious smiles, had said he must con- 
gratulate him upon his generosity, in trusting the future Lady 
Killarney in his rival's arms ! He seemed so great a favour- 
ite, that it was whispered about, he would very probably be 
the new lord of the bed-chamber." Mrs. ^Metcalf declared 
that " In her whole hfe she had never known any affair cause 
such a sensation before at the Drawing-room, since the day 
when Charles Fox kissed hands as prime minister ! when all 
the world were on tip-tpe, to know how he would fasten on 
a bag to his crop head I and when she had stood by old LaSly 
Denham, the Baroness ip her own right, and heard her say to a 
Right Reverend Bishop, holding up her venerable hands, 
* My Lord, I aip an old woman, and I have seen many 
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strange sights in my life ; but so strange a sight as this, of 
Charles Fox kissing hands on being appdinted prime minis- 
ter to George the Third, I never did expect to see !" 

But enough of old Mrs. Metcalf and her reminiscences. 
Luckily for Barbara, she had not heard a syllable of this long 
story ; for just then Lord George had taken pity upon her dis- 
tress, and, coming up to her, was good-naturedly trying to 
rally her spirits, by te)ling her in a whisper that he did not 
thing Lionel would be long detained in Paris ; that he be- 
lieved the misunderstanding had been satisfactorily explained ; 
and that it had given him much pleasure to hear A-om his 
friend's own mouth, that his brother Killarney had behaved 
most handsomely. 

Barbara listened, dl attention, while her eyes glistened with 
pleasure. '* Public ciiriosity ! and royal notice too !" thought 
Lady Birmingham, as she walked to the other end of the 
room with a firmer step and a more stately air than she had 
ever 4lone before. 

" Stop, Lady Birmingham !" said Lord Mordaunt, arrest- 
ing her progress, " you must not fly in this way ! Here is my 
cousin Killarney the Great Unknown himself! desires to be 
introduced in due form to you and Miss Birmingham. This 
wounded knight begs to apologize, with all humility, for the 
alarm he occasioned you last riight at Almack's." 

Lord Killarney bowed with the utmost gravity to Barbara, 
who began to think her troubles that day were never to end. 
Then turning to Lady Birmingham with a still more profound 
obeisance he said, in a subdued, yet distinct tone of voice— 
"Your ladyship did me the honour to bestow on me, last 
night, a title of which any man might be proud ; I fear you 
will henceforward designate me, with greater truth, 'the 
Little Unknown!' with which name I must rest satisfied; 
provided only that you will allow me the privilege of being not 
unknown to you! Miss BirmingHSm," continued his Lord- 
ship, " will, I trust, forgive all my last night's indiscretions; 
and particularly the alarm I so unintentionally occasioned 
her ; when I declare, that I never met with a more generous 
fellqjv than my galtant friend Colonel Montague ! I shall 
always feel a regard for him, fi-om his late conduct to me !" 
He added, in a low whisper, " I deserved his attack upon me, 
though it was, perhaps, made in rather too public a manner ; 
and I should certainly not have wished you, in particular, to 
witness our little misunderstanding ; — but our feelings were 
excited, and we were both to blame ; but I far the most, I can 



sussure you! I see you look anxiously upon my wounded 
arm : a poor harmless scar I got last night ; of little conse- 
quence, but it was in rescue of Colonel Montagu^/' 

*'^ Good God !" exclaimed Barbara, breathless with aston- 
ishment and alarm : — " What do you mean ?" 

" The Colonel and I," continued Lord Killamey, " agreed 
to go home tpgether to my lodgings, where I promised to give 
him a full explanation of what had so much irritated him : he 
offered to drive me there in his cabriolet. We had not gone 
far, before his horse- became very unruly. 1 saw that your 
friend, though daring to a degree, was no whip. 1 take it, too, 
he must be very short-sighted, for we were on the verge of a 
most awkward place indeed — where the road had been re- 
pairing, — just opposite the Argyll Rooms. 1 saw that not a 
moment was to be lost, sol jumped out, and succeeded at 
last in stopping the furious animal, but not without some dif- 
ficulty, and at the expense of my right arm, which I bruised a 
good deal againbt one of the shafts, in trying to make him 
turn. My showing myself here in this disabled state is in- 
deed foolish enough, for all the world of course suppose 
me the victim of a duel. Hjs Majesty," continued Lord 
Killarney, in a very humble tone, " was even kind enough to 
iflquire in what affair of honour I had been engaged. My 
motive in coming here, however, I trust you will pardon, since 
it wag simply no other than to tell you of Montague's safety, 
as I knew he had to leave England instantly. I would fein 
hope that this candid confession will reinstate me in your good 
opinion : I do not wish in any way to interfere with prior en- 
gagements, but I trust you will consider me henceforth in the 
light of a fi-iend. Forget my masquerade character on Mon- 
day night, my foolish conversation at Almack's yesterday ; 
permit me to enter on a new leaf, and thus let me seal our 
peace." He held out his left hand to her ; embarrassed as 
poor Barbara was, she could not refuse to take it ; but Lord 
Killarney was too precipitate for her, — with a sudden impulse, 
he violently seized her hand, and pressed it gallantly to his 

fips. 

It was done, and so instantaneously too, that even had she 
been prepared for this unexpected motion, she could not have 
prevented it.. Fortunately, Lord Mordaunt had kept Lady 
Birmingham in close conversation about the arrangements 
for her ball. Her ladyship still was highly ddighted to' sec 
the long and interesting tite-d-tete going on between her 
daughter and 'my lord; mcMre especially, as she observed that 
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all the world were looking at them : the smile of triumph that; 
sat upon her brow could not be concealed. She had ako 
another source of happiness ; for that dear, good-natured 
Lord Mordaunt was announcing to her that Lady Hauton con- 
sented, at his request, to patronise her ball, and wished to be 
introduced to her ladyship immediately. « 

" Would she Uke it f 

" It was what she was dying for." 

So Lady Birmingham was dragged up forthwith to the 
Countess, who chose to sport the haughty condescension oi 
an ultra exclusive to the modest debutante of fashion, who 
was, of course, flattered to excess. There was now only one 
more wish ungratified, which Lady Birmingham had long 
boldly speculated upon Jn her mind's eye, though she yet 
could hardly dare to breathe it ; yet perhaps, through Lady 
Hauton's kind assistance, she might venture to hope to be 
presented to the Duke of Castlemaine, the great magnet 
among the party-giving Bachelors of fashion. 

Lady Hauton drew up instantly : she could not undertake 
to promise— could not feel certain. The Duke was so ex- 
ceedingly particular, — so cautious how he increased his ac- 
quaintance, so exclusively select. Lady Hauton, however, 
still ventiured to flatter Lady Birmingham with the pleasing I't 
idea, that, out of friendship to the Countess, if she made a .|bk 
point of it, he would perhaps for once relax, and look in at |iea 
her ball for a few minutes ; but her ladyship was sorry to say fte 
her interest extended no farther : she could give her protegk Im 
no hopes of his Grace inviting her to his petits souper$ — that jb^ 
was beyond her ladyship's influence, all powerful even as was 
her sway. Still, Lady Birmingham was perfectly satisfied : there 
is a mystery in a diplomatic promise which has a particular i 
charm in it ; and her most extraordinary success in the fash- ] 
ionable world, this very eventful day, made her feel like a 
successful player at chess, who has arranged every piece with 
Such skill that the most indifferent move tends to the advan- 
tage of the game. 

" So, my lord," said Colonel Leach, addressing Lord Kil- 
lamey, " you have entered the lists, I hear: you mean to nifl 
for the Birmingham plate.*' 

^^Ehl que voulez vous^ mon ami?^^ said his lordshit 
slu'ugging up his shoulders. " It's the thing of the year ; an] 
after all, one must have some object in this cursed dull wor 
of ours." 
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CHAPTER XV 



THE YISITING^BOOK. 



<< 'Tis doabt ! 'tis darkness ! till suspended Fate 
Assojues her nod to dose tiie grand debate." 

Young. 

All was now activity and bustle at Birmingham House, 
for the approaching ball. Lady Birmingham had commit- 
ted the care of herself and her conscience, in the form of 
ker visiting-book, into the hands of Lady Hauton ; and 
much and long had the Countess to labour, in order to 
weed away all Lady Birmingham's real friends and con- 
Dexidns from the important list. In this refined age, rela- 
tionship goes for nothing : the freemasonry of set is every 
thing. *' So much do I think of if said Lady Hauton, 
"that, I assure you, in a certain way, I always cut my own 
mother ; I never ask her to my cfwisies. She is not in the 
least des notre9. and would be t][uite de trop, so I only admit 
her to my squeezes. When i first married, 1 was young 
and inexperienced : one night, I remember, at Lady Nor- 
bury's, I was going up to chat with my sister, Lady Rich- 
mond ; but Hauton, who was always the finest of the fine, 
pulled me back : ' I have at last got you into good com- 
pany, my dear Georgiana,' said he; *and really I must 
keep you there.' " 

" Bless me !'* said Lady Birmingham, quite naturally ; 
*'and Lady Richmond your ladyships own sister, too; 
and married to a Peer! How strange !'' 

" I should have lost caste by being with her and all that 
sort of set," said the Countess ; and really, if I have to do 
with it Lady Birmingham, your ball must be entirely com* 
posed of what every body calls good company— of real ton. 
Now let me look at your list. ' 

Do not be frightened, good reader ! We are only going 
to give a sample of Lady Hauton s mode of proceeding, as 
she cast her eye over this important state-paper : though, by 
the way, we would not advise the most official of fathers or 
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husbands^ treat such a document with contempt, or to 
despise the pursuit of ton. Let him remember that a ma- 
jority of exdusives at an assembly is quite as important to 
a party-giving leader, as a majority of votes in the House 
of Commons to a ministerial chef de parti, 

** Ckacan a son bot dans ce bas mode.** 

She would lead the fashionable, he the political world ; he 
counts noses, she thinks more of eyes ; he estimates ac- 
quired influence, she personal advantages ; and both pa- 
tronize nobility. But, to return :— the list filled several 
sheets ; it had been written out over and over again by 
poor Barbara* who was as sick of the sight of it> as any me 
schoolboy is of his corrected copy of nonsense verses. 
Lady Hauton took it home with her, and returned it with 
pencil notes and comments, op])osite many of the names* 
As thus : — 



4 Carltons. 
3 berwents. 

2 Tresilians. 

3 Sydenhams. 

1 Metcalf. 
1 Bevil. 
1 Bueaanon. 

1 Leslie.. 

3 Beaolieos. 

2 Tewnshends. 
2 WaUesteuis. 



1 Mildmay. 



Humdrums ; barely admissible though a Duke's daiuh- ' 
ter ; but his grace the Duke of Cfanalpin is nobody. 

If you've many other grandees, don't ask them, th^ 
are sucfi frights. 

Countrified and useless, and she takes sa much room. 

Second rates ; but one sees them, and she giyes things, 
and will do to talk to the Royal Dukes. 

Horrid creature, but ererv body knows her. 

Oh ! inipo&Bible to leave her out ; she must be asked. 
. IVIy aversion j but we most have her to get men* 

High time she should withdraw. 

Huidsome dashers. Of course to be asked. 

If you ask them, make thenii brinjc L(»xl Appleby. 

No Ball is any thing without her : make her promise ti> 

come, and bring lots of Germans with her ; they waUz 
so well. 

Quite ton, and ensures Lord George Fitzallan. 



Then Barbara was made really miserable^ by the way in 
which several of the oldest friends her mother had in the 
world, were ridiculed. Few of these had Lady Birmingham 
even ventured to put down ; but there were^ome, just one or 
two, she hardly could venture to forget : of these were the 
three Miss Claypoles, excellent old maids, the daughters of a 
Dr., Claypole, who would have been a Bishop had he lived. 
These ladies had known something of Governor Mildmay ; 
and had Lady Birmingham not married when she did, they 
had. offered her ^n asylum in their house ; and, when she re- 
turned a window from the West Indies, they were the first 
?^mong her acquaintance to visit her : but they were neither 
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g nor fashionable, and Lady Hauton wrote against their 
3S, " Hop-pole, May-pole, and Clod-pole ; the sooner 
^utsuch sticks the better : of all things avoid odd names 
Ddd people, whien you give a party, as you would the 

len there was a Mrs. Hill, and two Miss Hills, her 
;s ; most intimate friends of Sir Benjamin's. The girls 
>een Barbara's particular cronies from her infancy ; their 
i had been the little Baronet's protector in India ; the 
had procured Lady Birmingham most of her London ac- 
itance ;; — but what was that to Lady Hauton ? When 
iscovered these were the Indian Hills, living in Devon- 
-place, she wrote underneath their names, " Positively I 
lave no curry or muUigatawney. Leave out Sand-hill, 
k-hill, and Ant-hill." The young ladies had each of 

singular-coloured hair, and this Lady Hauton knew : 
)d what was there she did not know ? — the most ridicu- 
piece of gossip, about the most insignificant person, was 
to be welcome to her ladyship. Two Mr. Boodles, whom 
Birmingham had hitherto considered very fine men, 
I about to^wn, her ladyship marked with h^ displeasure 
Dodle and Doodle, and they never lost the name. -Indeed) 
lonsidered herself particularly happy in these hits. There 
a very conceited Mr. Middleton, whom she always hurl 
B quick by calling him very distinctly to his face. Middle- 
but that even was better than poor Mr Little-^on, as she 
jrs pronounced the name of another dandy. And the 
VIr. Nwton came off worst of all, as she generally called 
No-tan: — and this was all to illustrate her own name, 
rtan, A bet was once laid, that she would call a certain 
iguished Duke, Vilain-ton^ to his face : but for the truth 
is story I will not vouch. 

len followed the Countess's own list, of all that she her- 
lad asked ; all real haut ton^ the very cream of fashion, 
very one of whom she had said, " You need take no sort 
tice of the old Pirminghams, unless you, want to laugh 
3m ; for they are capital fun for a little time. But the 
3 good-looking, and is really worth something, for she 
lave an enormous fortune. . And there will be oceans of 
ipagne, and the finest supper Gunter ever produced : 
;uch loads of fruit coming up from the country on pur- 
! wagon Idads of peaches and nectarines ! So it*s sure 

a famous ball, for I've asked all the world, and these 
inghams are so rich they don't care how much they 
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Spend. Some people think the daughter is to marry ibat 
spendthrift, my cousin Killamey ; if so« he will help themofi' 
with some of their superfluity. But FU promise you one good 
thing, however, the Duke of Castlemaine has pronused to go 
to tUs ball, upon my honour !" And her ladyship knew iaH 
well what magic there was in his grace's name among a cer- 
tain set. 

Lady Birmingham was a good deal surprised to find how 
little weight rank had with the countess. It seemed to be as 
pothing, unless fashion had also stamped her seal upon- the 
'(joronet. Then there were ajbo some minor difiicultioa^'^'to 
he conquered : — Friends not to be found out till afl^the im- 
portant night was over : to be supposed not come to town. 
Others, that were really come, and who had called, were to be 
forgotten. " It is certainly very provoking how all one's odd- 
looking acquaintance should arrive the night before one's 
ball, just in time to remind one," observed the ball-giving 
Lady Birmingham to Lady Hauton. 

" Oh ! invariably. Shall I tell you how to avoid them an- 
other time, and save your conscience too. Go out of town 
two days beff re your ball, and do not look at a single note or 
card, for your Ufe. Bid your porter toss them all into a bbx» 
and then look them over the next morning for jamusement : 
that's my way." 

Another thing struck Barbara, to whom the whole was new, 
as most curiously absurd — Lady Birmingham submitted, 
without a murmur, to the strange decree, that she should not 
inyite a single person of her own acquaintance, without her 
patroness's, special permission; yet every one of the friends 
of Lady Hauton's friends could obtain invitations without dif- 
ficulty. So that it became the fashion^ for the rejected to say 
"Oh 1 I am not going, for I visit Lady Birmingham." 

Then Mrs. Bucannon was the grand contractor for men ; 
and Barbara became sick at heart when she spied one of her 
three-cornered notes with petitions for cards, which Miss 
Birmingham was to fill up* with the names of some of the 
widow's proiigSs, But then, in return, she was promised^ 
that there would be all the men in London at her ball ; never 
had there been any party in such request. And Lady Hauton 
said on Monday morning, " Now, Lady Birmingham, be firm, 
and refuse all farther applications, and let the rejected hang 
themselves for vexation. Any desirable man will be sure to 
manage to get in somehow ; will come perhaps without an 
invitation ; or get somebody to bring liim^" 
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And Ladj Binningham read her list over again, and though! 
how well it would grace the " Morning Post*' after her bjdl j 
and then she fidgeted up and dowr^ stairs, while Gunter wbs 
arranging about the suppeMables, and Hancock's superinten- 
dent was projecting about the lights«,and Soho's men moving 
the fhrniture. And Barbara — she sat alone, musing upon 
tiie follies and vanities of fashionable life, 

'* So weak, so heartless, and wiUud so duU/' 

Her mother, meanwhile, fancied herself perched upon the 
very pinnacle of ion. But stop awhile, fair lad j ! the ascent 
is rugged enough, and, when at the top, you will find it no 
easy resting-place. 

^^ Malicious Fate" had decreed that Lady Birmingham 
diould not have all the world in a string on the night of her 
ball, even though it was patronized, and she was produced, 
by the all-powerful Lady Hauton. 

Lady Norbury was vexed beyond all human endurance at 
the extraordinary way those Birminghams were getting on in 
the world. So many of her set going over to the enemy, was 
enough to provoke any one. Then, to enrage her still more. 
Lord Norbury, who knew his son well, felt convinced that 
Mordaunt would never pay such devoted attention to Lady 
Binningham in public without a good reason ; and was there- 
fore constantly alluding to the probability of the heiress be- 
coming their daughter-in-law at last. If this nearly drove 
Lady Norbury mad, the seeing Lady Hauton take up these 
people, and ask theDukeof Castlemaineto their ball, roused 
every particle of spirit in her . angry breast ; and she deter- 
mined she would have her revenge. This she accomplished, 
by getting Lady Rochefort to give a rival party on the same 
night. This would also answer two ends ; Lady Norbury 
knew the liaison which, at least had existed between her son 
and Lady Roche6>rt, who entered readily into Lady Norbury 's 
scheme of a rival coalition. The Countess ielt convinced, 
that unless her son was decidedly after Miss Birmingham, he 
must be at his enchanting little Viscountess's petit souper, 
which would be a reunion of the most recherchB people of 
the kaut /on*— the choice spirits of the highest set. 

Lady Hauton was much provoked at her. dear friend Lady 
•Rochefort, for intending to spoil the so much talked-of ball : 
however, she determined that puffing it to every body would 
be the best way to make it go off wpll. Lady Norbury did 
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the sante about Lady Rochefort's. The partizans of the two 
factions followed the examples of their leaders ; and it be- 
came qufte a party business. Lady Birmingham, on the first 
news of the thing, at the instigation of Mrs Bucannon, wrote 
to ask Lady Rochefort to put off her little party. The Vis- 
countess answered that it was too late now ; but had she only 
been told of her ladyship's large party sooner, she would nftt 
have chosen that night. Lady Hauton was very angry when 
she heard of Lady Birmingham having stooped so low. Then 
the Rochefort party tried to bribe Collinet to desert to them ; 
but gold carried the day with him — he knew pretty well where 
he should be best paid. 

To make Lady Rochefort's thing more recherchee^ it was 
decided that iik should be a petite cdmedie: she would have 
the French actors from the Argyle Rooms. 

^^ And the end of it will be," said Mrs. Bucannon, who was 
trumpeter to the Birmingham faction, '*^ that they will aD go 
away for the supper at Birmingham House : the play will do 
vastly well for the beginning, till they grow hungry." 

^^ But there, is to be waltzing, and Polonnaises, and Mof 
zonetas afterwards, at Lady Rochefort's," said Mrs. Syden- 
ham ; and the Duke of Castjemaine has promised her too." 

" I beg your pardon, his grace is certain to be at Lady 
Birmingham's ; that 1 happen to know from undoubted au- 
thority," said Mrs. Bucannon decidedly ; " and Lord KiUar- 
ney." 

*'I should doubt him," said Mrs. Sydsieimm, smiling; 
" wherever Lady Norbury and Lady Anne go— and they are 
certain to patronize this petite comedie — there you may de- 
pend upon seeing Lord Killarney." 

'^ And why, pray ? because he is first cousin to Lady Anne, 
do you meati to say that he. must attend her of necessity ?" 

"No I not exactly that ; but I will back Lady Anne against 
the heiress, as an attraction to his lordship." '>. 

" That will not 1 !" replied the widoWj 'H will lay any 
body ten to one on Miss Birmingham. . But Imustbe.offf 
for I have to walk all the way to Park-street, Westminster, 
with a message from Lady Birmjingham to the Bartlettd." 

"Good heavens! Mrs. Bucannon, you are not goina to 
ask that great red-faced Mrs. Bartlett and her scarecrow 
daughters?" 

" No ! not tliat exactly ; but it's a provoking job enough I 
have got to do. Last year Lady Birmingham was not fine at 
all, and she was dying to get to a very famous concert Mrs. 
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Bartlett gave, where all the opera-people aang ; and I ma- 
naged it for her ; and now I am going to explain how sorry 
Lady Birmingham is that she cannot ask them to her ball. 
Entre nous^ Lady Hauton will not hear of them, and you 
know she rules every thing ; so I am going to smooth mat- 
ters), and to offer Lady Birmingham's ppera-box for to- 
morrow night instead to the poor dear Bartletts." 

" Ha, ha !*' said Mrs. Sydenham, " a propitiatory offer- 
ing. WeU, adieu ! Mrs. Bucannon ; we shall meet to-mor- 
row night at the bkll, but it will be late : I must see all the 
French play, it is the sort of thing I so delight in." 

" What a useful creature that Mrs. Bu is !" said Miss Sy- 
denham, as soon as the widow's back was turned ; ^^ the go- 
betvk'een for every body." 

**- That's the way the good soul gets on," said the mother : 
^^ I often wonder what makes Jane Leslie and her go to Al- 
mack's, and all those places ; but, to be sure, they see what's 
going on among their acquaintances, and so they become au 
fait of every thing and every body, learn to know the fea- 
tures of all the leading men and women, and hear all tho 
gossip." 



CHAPTER XVL 



» 



THE BALL AT BIRMINOHAtf H0V6E. 



" I've seen some balls and revels in my time, 
And staid thein over for some silly reason ; 
And Uien I look'd (I hope it was no crime) 
To see what lady best stood oat the season." 

Btrok. 

On Tuesday, the 1st of May, about eleven o'clock, the 
carriages began to arrive : they continued setting down, with- 
out intermission, till past midnight ; and then what a glorious 
assemblage of grandees 'were collected together! The house 
^as magnificent beyond description,and illuminated in the most 
brilliant style. Five grand apartments were open en suUe^ 
and terminated in a beautiful conservatory, filled with rare 
plants fi-om the Abbey, whose rich perfume added another 
charm to this enchanting Elysium. Wind-instruments were 
played at intervals to relieve Collinet's inspiring band* Then 
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there was a channing little boudoir, so arranged as to form tt 
safe retreat for flirtations, or interesting e&-d-^^e«. The 
King of Pinks himself would have been delighted with the 
profusion of sweet carnation and lovely rosebuds, which were 
there placed but to be stolen. The refreshments were^ of 
course, luxurious in the extreme ; and the sum said to have 
been expended in strawberries alone was really frightful. 
The richljr-embossed gold plate was all displayed. It was 
massive in the extreme. The feelings of many of the. young 
men may be conceived, as they walked about contemplating 
this magnificent display of wealth, which would all descend 
to one fair creature, who might very easily have been loved 
for herself alone. 

Lady Birmingham was never in her life so thoroughly 
happy as at this moment, when filling Up her door-M^ay, re- 
ceiving all the illustrious of the land, and spying nearly the 
same thing to all. Oh what a wearisome office, if it were 
not for the honour of the thing ! Endless were the exclama- 
tions of wonder and surprise at the magnificence of the house ; 
but fashionable people never admire. Having once spoken 
to the lady of the mansion, the grandees all congregated 
round Lady Hauton, the real mistress of the revels, who had 
indeed collected a very plea^nt assemblage of her own par- 
ticular set, who were carrying on much amusing conversation 
— the useless efforts of wealth to procure fashion, the vul- 
garity of upstart pretensions, and many other equally polite 
and appropriate remarks. 

Colonel Leach set off a whole circle of what are called 
*' young men about town," by proposing that they should cut 
poor dear Sir Benny, and send him to Coventry, by ejecting 
him out of the principal apartments. Thd idea of the fellow 
fancying they meant to associate with him, because they hb' 
noured his house with their presence ! 

The proudest of the proud, the aristocratic Prince Alfred 
de Steinberg, (though, by the way, he was not of so great a 
&mily, or of so ancient a race as his friend the young Count 
de Rosenval, of whose family it was said, AvatU eux le de- 
lUgBj) had been long enough in England to feel the tone of 
the thing in full force, to see the spirit with which the Bir- 
mingh^ms were tolerated by the haughty exclusives among 
the British nobility. He made his remarks upon it, in Ger- 
man, to the Baron de Wallestein, with whom he had come 
very early. The Baroness and Louisa were gone first to the 
French play at Lady Rochefort's. 
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Sir Benjamin and Lady Birmingham wandered up and 
down the splendid apartments, gazing at their fine company, 
who were not, in truth, dutoui de leurs amis. They seemed 
to be spectators of their own show. Lady Birmingham was, 
however, so much pleased with the number of high-sounding 
names she beard announced, that it was quite impossible for 
her to remark the still numerous defaulters. Those were, 
however, registered by Lady Hauton ; and she determined to 
visit them with her severest reprehension on the morrow, for 
not keeping their promises to her ladyship. In time, how- 
ever, niunbers came pouring in from Lady Rochefort's, But 
it was no easy matter now to drive up to Birmingham House ; 
ibr many of those who had arrived early, were intending by 
this time to go off to the popular little Viscountess's, who, it 
was said, had fascinated sill her guests with her grace and 
wit, this evening more than usual ; and the actors had done 
Iheir best too ; and the whole thing had gone off so well ! 
no bustle, no crowd, no confusion ; and every body one 
wished to see there, though the whole house would nearly 
stand in one of Lady Birmingham's rooms. These were the 
accounts given by those who were cross at having been kept 
a long time in the string coming up to Lady Birmingham's, 
or who had had a pannel broken, or a horse lamed ) and then 
those Mammas who did not find their set at Birmingham 
House, or those Misses who could not pick up partners in 
the crowd of men. there collected, were now eager to go off 
to the smaller party. They hated crowds and large assem- 
blies — little dances were so much pleasanter ; and they heard, 
too, that all the foreigners were at Lady Rocheforf s ; and 
that made all the difference, whether a ball was pleasant or 
not. ' 

There seemed a sort of pause ; numbers going away, none 
coming in. Lady Birmingham, to whom the whole scene 
was something like a moving panorama, had sunk down upon 
^bergere^ to rest her weary legs and still mor« weary eyes. 
£xcuse her, ye party-giving matrons ! ye, who know what it 
is to stand for several hours, to welcome ^ve hundred select 
fHends coming up in rotation, — a greater fatigue than open- 
ing the budget in the House of Commons, because accom- 
panied with less either of satisfaction or of fear. I know, 
indeed, of nothing at all to be compared with it, except that 
which his Majesty underwent upon his first drawing-room* 
even supposing the curtseys at any given assembly to equal 
ithe number of salutes bestowed by the royal mouth. Hea- 
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venal how the kingly operator must have wished for a pair 
of proxy hps ! But to return from this digression : — ^we lefl 
Lady Birmingham in a state of pleasing inactivity ; but how 
agreeably was she roused by the entrSe of Silvertop himself, 
her distinguished groom of the chambers, to- announce the 
Duke of Castlemaine, Lord Killarney, and Lord Hazlemere ! 
Lady Hauton glanced at the three " desirables," as she 
called them, and was perfectly satisfied ; she then feared f(St 
nothing. 

Lady Birmingham ventured to ask the Duke if he had been 
at Lady Rochefort's. 

"No ; he had been only at the opera ; generally, he never 
went to two things of a night ; that was his Grace's rule. 
But having {)romised Lady Hauton to attend Lady Binning- 
ham's ball— " 

How pleased she felt ! Lord Killarney pressed her offered 
hand with the greatest kindness. ^^ Where shall I find Miss 
Birmingham ? I must hand her down to supper." 

" Of course she expects you. I saw her dancing with Lord 
Mordaunt not long since* In the ball-room you will be sure 
to find her, my lord." 

" Oh ! I shall have no difficulty, my dear Lady Birming- 
ham!" If that were but all, thought his lordship, as he 
pressed through the crowd. 

Lord Hazlemere brought L&dy Glenmore's excuses. She 
meant to have come ; he was to have taken care of her ; he 
had promised not to leave her ; but Lady Mary Derwent had 
alarmed Lord Glenmore with the idea of the crowd ; and, in 
short, her ladyship had taken fright. She had not been very 
well. And Lord Hazlemere looked cross, and was evidently 
disappointed. He passed on, and made room for the Baroness 
de Wallestein, Miss Louisa Mildmay, Lord George FitzaUan, 
and a long train of foreigners ; and Lord George set Lady 
Birmingham's heart quite at ease, for he declared that all who 
were gone, and going away, would find the lamps out at Lady 
Rochefort's. " Absolutely extinguished ! they will be all in 
the dark!" 

" Miss Birmingham is really a very fine girl," said the 

Duchess of N to Lady Eglantine V — — , " a beautiful 

figure ! Look, that is her in the white crape dress ; I love 
simplicity in ornament." 

" And her countenance is most pleasing : such beautiful 
dark eyes, and so sweet a smile !" repUed Lady Eglantine. 

" Yes," said the Duchess ; " a^d she has a look of nature 
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)Qi)iy(i]ii{noQence about her which is so refreshing after that 
^ hard parboiled look of fashion,' which I remember your 
frieiitf Mr. Lester used to reprobate as so unlovely ; she lool^s 
ttow as if she could not be ill-natured in order to shQW..<3fff her 
Mtk M. the expense of some poor provencidle^ who was not au 
J^j{/:of the last fashion." ,' 

'.•Jf^That wreath of white roses is particularly becoming," 
s|^. Lady Eglantine, who was a noted elegante; ^^I suppose 
>J/sAe«'are coming in again : I have not seen a dress like her's 

t'.s6Kn^ ^e ; it is in very good taste.^' 
* ^.^'What a pity," said the Duchess, putting up her glass, 
^^&*sacfifice such a sweet young creature to a man like Lord 
irney, who will have no sort of feeling for that kind of 
lirible: retiring character : he used to be talked of for that 
idfkhin^Lady Anne Norljury ; she would be able to manage 
.-}M^,^erha^s. Who is dancing with Miss Birmingham now, 
(learEglantine ?" . / . 

aJ' -Shfe.vwa^ dancing with Lord Mordaunt mamma; she 
^ied tijp ball with him : you know he is decidedly one of 
^w^j^dknts too ; there is no. doubt of that, I believe ; 
^^^eemed great friends, I thought. Oh ! now I see 
\h^ j^st' finished dancing with Lord Hare, Lord Bella- 
i£%'sciii He wiU not captivate her with his wit at least ; 
ViJgtl^'CsCn^^b^ nafear of that. But how odd it is, mamma, 
all ^^e have heard, that Lord Killarney should not be 
.••• It^fflustbe all gossip, without aoy foundation ; though 
id^fay the ]^ing even called her Lady Killarney, at the 
■ii^ora." . 

fee ; here he is himself at the door, coming in with 
^HlSlemere. There, look now. Captain Macdonald is 
''ijpAi]^g'''out where Miss Birmingham stands : he is going up 
^^ I^^ink. No ! he is stopping to talk to Colonel Leach, 
!jbp^'s Leach, as he is called." 
'^•'Atpow' beautiful the little Baroness de Wallestein looks to- 
ff- .9aid the Duchess, " so like a foreigner, so perfectly 
!4k^ed, so finished 1" 

^n^that pretty girl, who always goes out with her, is 

Jlgi'**^.u?ual, to dance with Lord itillarney*s brother, 

[dXxe^ge Fitzallan : that must soon be a match, I think." 

«*• ^i/^uis^Jiressed her friehd's hand with her usual intima^cy. 

^.j^ i^^me, into the conservatory," said Barbara, gayly ; 

^.yo^jyill^F^ok at^ome of the Atherford Camillas, Louisa ; 

tfii^^^^Hd'siich beauty !" As the two friends bent over the 
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beautiful plants which were iliuminate'cl by^ thousand laniptf, 
Barbara raise^l Uie splendid gold chain which was twisted 
round her neck, and at the end of it bung the little seal^,'with 
" pinna forget" upon it. 

^he raised it to the lights and siaid, ^^ Any news, Louisa T 

She smiling answered : ^^ Yes, fVom Calais *, we pply 
heard to-day ; but we expect to hear to-morrow from Paris, 
and then we shall know all." 

" Remember I depend on you, Louisa,"^aid Barbara J*,'; 

Lord Killari^ey soon aAer approached, . evidently deter- 
mined on renewing his attentions to Miss Birmingham..' 'JJT, 

" A most comfortable family coterie^ I declare ! justa iJ^- 
per parti quarri ! T\^o brothers equally happy is not an-«v^^ 
day sight. Come, George, lead out your lady ; Aiis^ Sfr- 
mingham and I will folio w. * ', Barbara's an noyancei'may he 
.better conceived than described ; she, however^ fesply^Qi 
that though compelled to submit to his intrusions for atiiiija, 
she would on no account omit showing, on every pos^lje']^ 
portunity, that her preference was unalterably bestojvec^^ 
another, and a worthier object. * '^^ 

" By the by," said he, as he led her to the supper-roqjfcV 
^^ did you hear what Miss Sydenham said to-night to l|Srd 
Hazlemere, at Lady Rochefort's ? It was confounded; ^^t« 
and he seemed to be in a fever ; something on bis min4,I 
suppose : I'm sure I know how to pity him. He^orrp^d , 
her fan ; the faii> — no. I shall call her the tall — LaUra, s^Wto* 
him with her pretty, silly lisp, ' Can you flirt a fan,jny.^fB?^ 
— ' No,' said he sulkily ; ' but I can fan a flirt.'-. •A|fd;5ip' 
raised forthwith such a Zephyr, that all the cAajMrott^Ariftt^ ' 
bled for their false hair : and Colonel Leach made cyery 
laugh, by calling out—' Cease, rude Boreas !' " ;'•• • 

Much to the gratification of Lady Birmingham,, ^ord 
larney persisted in continuing his unwelcome attSiitjai) 
Barbara during the whole of the repast, at.the concmsfo 
which he claimed the honour of her hand to dance a'qiisfri^* 
when, perceiving her uneasiness, he at length led her,fi^ 
boudoir^ and relieved her anxiety by declaring his SeiefS^ 
tion to renounce hid pretensions in favour of his m6r^ }^' 
nate- rival, as he now saw clearly her aflfections wereTSiib IpJ^^ 

at hdr own disposal. . *C: •* V * * • 

"iBut 1 inust request, my dear Miss Birminghaiifr^ ^i4.4i< 
'^ that we agree to keep up appearances ; at leVst*^!*' (his 
night only. Your future happiness may, perhaps*/ d€peftd 
upon it. Let not Lady Birmingham suspect,*' isaid he^ ^ the 
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step I have now taken. No ! after this private conversation, 
we must appear as we have done ; and you mq^t, therefore, 
promise to dance once more with me." 

She paused for a moment, and then said with spirit, 
" I believe you. Lord Killamey ; painful as has been this 
last half-hour to both of us, I trust to your honour : take my 
hand." 

He pressed it to his lips, then seizing her fan he exclaimed, 
" By this I swear," — when a voice behind him caUed out, . 
^' A solemn oath, upon my honour ! why, yoi\know you swear 
by Styx, -my lord." 

' ^' Confound that meddling fellow !" said Lord Killarney, 
as he looked his fiercest look at the intruder. Leach. Then, 
trying to appear composed, he said, when you are sufficiently 
recovered from your fatigue, Miss Birmhagham, shall we re- 
join tlie dancers?" 

,' She could have no alternative. He led her in a kind of 
triumph through the group of peepers that had collected round 
thfe door, which Colonel Leach had purposely left open. 
VCer nervous timidity, the incessant variations of her counte- • 
m^ce, the agitation of her whole frame could not but strike 
alKwho observed her : and hundreds were so employe^*. She 
had been watched into: the boudoir ; and the iengi^of the 
private conference had been well commented upon. 

. ^ ; " The morning now was en Xht point of breaking ] 

^« A tarn of time, at which I would advise 

* ^' Ladies who have been dancing, or partaking • 

. ti,'\ '*» «oy other kind of exercise, 

. '• * To make their preparations fox forsaking 

^«^ * The ball-room, ere the son begins to rise ; 

- . ? .\ Because, when once the lamps and candles fail, 
•% . ^ His blushes make them look a little pale." 

* 

vBy degrees the company began to depart : a set of decided 

d^ncerl Still kept on a sort of never-ending waltz, but at last 

i^j^ied a natural death, 
'fcbllinet ceased, and Lady Birmingham's, splendid apart- 

ji^V^ were soon entirely deserted. 

' **She had now time to ruminate on the events of the evening, 
Ijbw flattering had been tlie attentions c^ many of her distin- 
jryislied visiters ! how well had the balLgone off! But, tp 

-crown the whgle, what more could she have wished than the 
prospQ*at which she now enjoyed, of her daughter becoming 
the wife of the elegant and accomphshed Lord Killarney ? 
I jttle, indeed, did her ladyship imagine, that, at that very mo- 
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ment, these fond hopes had been frustrated, and that the 
profligate object of her wishes was speedily a))out, once more, 
to take his leave of England, as well as to withdraw himself' 
from her daughter's society : and thus to make way" for the 
advance of his more generous rival. 



" 



CHAPTER XVII. 



l'embaiiras dtj cuoix. 



*' How shall the Mutie wiUi colours faint, 
And pencil black, atteqapt to paint 
Such hi^h-rai«ed hopes, such chiUing fears, 
Entreaties, threateniBgs, smiles, and tears ?" 

Advice to Jtdia. 

Th« family in Portland Place had witnessed, with con- 
siderable uneasiness, the attentions of Lord Killamey to 
Barbara ; and it was therefore- particularly griatifying to 
them to learn from Lord ^George Fitzallan, who called on 
the following morning, that that extraordinary y9ung po- 
bleman had relinquished his pretensions in favour bf Golo> 
nel Montague. 

" Well ! now that I have heard all this good news," Said 
Louisa, "and that I can leave you, my dear Caroline, per- 
fectly happy, I may as well obey Laay Anne's summons. 
What* can she have to say to me, I wonder ? I owu' I 
am all curiosity : but perhaps it may be merely 'to t^lk 
about Barbara. You do not happen to be going to Port- 
man Square, Lord George, do you ?" ' ' }^ 

" I shall be delighted to accompany you," replied ne, 
with the utmost alacrity. 

" I will send the footman back, Caroline, if you will ^stli 
for me when you go out ?*' 

The Baroness agreed, -^d Lord George Fitzallan at- 
tended Miss Louisa down stairs. 

** Do you know I am delighted to have this opportunity," 
said he ; " for I really wanted to speak to you,'* 
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'Did you, iudeed,** said the unconscious Louisa ; ** well 
then, pray begin ; only first cross over/' 

"* Can you at all guess what I am going to ask you ?'* 

"Oh! something about Opera tickets, or Almack*s 
vouchers, I suppose: or perhaps you want me to lend you 
the last new novel- " 

"JVo, indeed! what I want must be a gift; I shall not 
be satisfied with a loan.' 

"Do explain, tlien; you tiresome creature! Tell me 
what it is, and I will give it you directly : that is to say, if 
lean." 

" It is but one thing I want of you, my dearest Louisa ; 
and that you can and must give me. Say but the word." 

In an instant his meaning flashed full upon her, and all 
her soul flew to her face ; their eyes met, but hers sank 
abashed by his ardeut gaze. 

"You understand me now. I am sure ; give me but this 
little hand. You know too well how long you have had 
my heart." 

She paused a moment for utterance ; her feelings almost 
overpowered her ; and then said in a low, yet perfectly ar- 
ticulate tone : 

"Take it, my dear Lord George ; it is all I have to give 
you." 

How tenderly was the little hand pressed, and how elo- 
quently was she thanked ! 

Before they reached Portman jSquare, it was all settled : 
Lord Georg^, of course, had no time for any confessions ! 
Nq! the confessions were all on the side of her who had 
nothing to confess, but that she had given him her heart 
long before he had asked^ her for it. And, in return, such 
vows were whispered,, as, I believe, have been heard on 
many such occasions, both before and since ! 

•When they reached Lord Norbury's door, Louisa felt as 
if ^she could have dropped from agitation. Lord George 
reoommended secrecy ; declared that his nerves were in 
such a state he could see no one just then ; he coul(f not en- 
counter his cousin Lady Anne's wit ; she would annihilate 
him ! Where should they meet again ? and when ? Oh ! he 
would dine at the Wallesteins ; she might tell them, of 
course. She must write to Mr. Mildmay; and at night 
they would both go to Almack's. 

t<ady Anne had given orders to admit no one but Miss 
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Louisa Mildmay ; and the trembling girl was ashere^i into 
her ladyship*s own private sitting-room. • ' 

Lady Anne wais seated, or rather reclining, upon a sefii, 
apparently deep in thought ; and so abstracted, that she 
never once noticed the nervous trepidation of* her friend. 
After o£fering her hand, she said, in an* absent manner, 
'* Well, you are a good girl, to come so punctually ; and I 
really do want your advice. I am going to prove to you, 
Louisa, the higa opinion I have of your judgment. Yon 
must know, that since Killamey came to town, he has been 
a constant visiter here, some part of every day ; he has 
been so attentive to both my father and mother, so flatter- 
ing in his manner to me, that I begin to think him quite an 
improved character. You know, or rather, you* do not 
know, all his powers, both natural and acquired :— 4ie can 
be whatever he pleases, and he choice to act the lover to 
*me, whenever we met. You must know perfectly, I am 
sure, by experience, how much a man who understands the 
nature of us poor women, can say, without saying any thing: 
and this game has Killarney played off on me for the last 
fortnight. At first, I listened to him, for mere amusement ; 
though I own at length he gained upon me, and that if he 
had even proposed, I think I should have accepted him. 
But now, aperfidious wretch ! I would not have him for 
worlc|s! — ^Barbara Birmingham's leavings! indeed!— 
Not my lord ! thank Heaven ! I am not reduced to that 
yet ! Now, Louisa, listen to me : — I own honestly, I never 
was more drsappointed in my life, than when this faithless 
creature left the party without saying a word that I could 
interpret as any thing particular. Well ! but what do you 
think happened then ? why, presently after, poor dear Dor- 
ville came up, and took my hand most tenderly ! And 
looking up with a most piteous face, with those dull gray 
eyes of his, he hoped I did not mean to be always cruel to 
him who adored me. Then he said something very muph 
to the purpose, about my beauty and sense : and in short, 
my dear, thq man was jealous of Killarney ; and so, his 
courage being worked up a pitch higher than usual, he ab- 
solutely said, in a very creditable manner — 

* Will you marry me, my dear Ally Croker ?' " 

*• And you have said * Yes,' I hope, my dear Lady Anne ?" 

- " Indeed, ' I have saFd no such thing ! When men are so 

long in coming to the point, we have no need to hurry, as 
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if we were afraid tbey sfaould escape. No, indeed ! I 

sported much sarprise ! Indeed, Louisa, I never was. more 

surprised in my whole life ! I thought of your old saying : 

" Quand on n'a paa ce que Von atme, ilfaui aifntr ce que Von 

a." So I thanked him very prettily for his kind partiality, 

and flattering preference, &c. : pretended, of course, never 

to have suspected it : — we had seen so little of him since 

he came to town ! — ^and — then, at last, I said 1 would give 

him his answer at Almack s, to-night. If I accept him, I 

am to take his lily-white hand, when he offers it to me, on 

first entering !" 

'* And was he satisfied?'* asked Louisa. 

" Satisfied ! oh, you nevjcr saw such raptures in your 

whole life : he was like something mad. and I could hardly 

persuade him to moderate his transport, so as noi to excite 

the observation of all the rational people present. I was 

amused, because he seemed to have no sort of doubt about 

my accepting him at last ^ which, entre nous, whatever I do 

now, I^had not the least decided upon then. When I got 

^home, I had a long tirade, of course, from poor mamma : 

she }iad marked Killarney's attentions ; and she was in 

such hopes, such spirits ! But I had resolution to keep my 

own counsel so she knows nothing farther than what she 

saw ; namely, that I made myself very particular, and 

must, of course, be talked about by well-behaved peopje, ' 

like Louisa Mildmay. Rut, lo and behold ! this morning 

brought me a little twisted note from Lady Hauton. Here 

it is : — 

" My dear Anne,— Beware of the serpent Killarney ; I 
fear he is a double dealer. Do not commit yourself with 
him too far : — at least inquire how he went on at the ball at 

B House last night. 

" Yours ever, 

Georgiana H." 

On the receipt of this, I sent off to beg to speak to you ; 
as I knew you would have observed the whole of his pro- 
ceedings, and my mind began to misgive me about his daily 
visits to those parvenus. Oh ! could my mother know that 
the heiress had rejected him, I believe she never would 
recover it. Her daughter to be second after Miss Bir- 
mingham ! Her indignation would know no bounds. Well 
my dear ! just after I wrote to you, which I did en robe du 
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chambre^ my maid informed me that my Lord Killariaey 
was in my lady*s dressing-room, and wished particularly to 
speak to me. I sent word I was ill, and could not admit 
him ; but begged he would write what he had to tell me. 
Presently I received this little pax^ket : — 

** Brilliant as you looked last night your illness this 
morning must be all a pretence not to see me. Cruel girl ! 
you must have discovered my secret long before this ; it 
has trembled on my tongue several times, and your atten- 
tions yesterday were so flattering, and, allow me to say; so ' 
very pointed4oo, that i think i might even have ventured 
then to open my heart to you without fear. Mais raimour 
se plait dans It mystere : the place was too public. And 
this morning you dashed the cup of happiness from my 
very lips, by refusing to see me ! < had half a mind to force 
my way in, to ask you to decide the fate of yours 

*' Devotedly, 

" K." 

" I will send for an answer in an hour : — Pray be merciful. 
You will never repent it, adorata-cugind mia/* 

" He has not yet sent ; so now, Louisa, advise me what 
to do.'' " 

** But T thought you had made up your mind to refuse 
Kord Killarney.'' 

** So i have nearly ; for you know I am quite a pis aller. 
He only marries me because he wants a little ready money 
to go on with. The heiress refused him, therefore my 
50,000Z. is better than nothing.- 1 am well aware of all that" 

"ThenVhy hesitate?", said Louisa; "your choice is 
surely made V 

" No, it is nt, though! I am in a furious rage too, with 
Killarney : after all, he would have jilted me last night, if 
he could have managed it. But he is very agreeable ; and 
Lord Dorville is a — bore. No other word describes him 
so well. A creature one would fly from as a companion ; 
and yet I am thinking of being yoked to him for — life, be- 
cause he is rich, and a Viscount. _I know you will tell me 
that Killarney is a roui : a man of neither principles nor con- 
duct ; whose whole life has been a course of profligacy and 
eccentridty. I should not hesitate, were my other choice 
a nUional bemg. Such a man now as Colonel Montague I 
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could have . voweil with a safe conscience to honour and 
obey: I own I should lilfe to respect my husband.*' 

" Then you will never choose Lord Killarney. His >. 
whole character proscribes respect ; he misuses all the ad- \ 
vantages that Nature has given him." 

" Certainly," said Lady Aijne ; " It is a hard matter to 
decide." 

" Then why take either of them! you are not obliged to 
marry," said Louisa, 

" Oh I I must pass' the Rubicon some day, and marriage 
must always be a lottery : you know that most prudent 
Louisa'" 

"Then what will you do?" . 

" Marry, my dear, forthwith, and repent a loisir, like a 
sensible woman ; and make the best of, probably, but a bad 
bargain after all. See, fair lady, what a scheme of happi- 
ness I have here drawn out. It is only remtrarras duchoix 
after, all. Now, 1 shall make you laugh." 

Lady Anne held up a long paper, drawn out in two lines,- 
and Louisa read as follows : — 

V 

* ' A Marquis {in futuro, ) "A Vidcount {in posseision, ) 

<* Agreeable, witty, accomplished. **A stupid, tiresome fool. Vrai 

A fine Corsair expression of face, tite d^ Veau. The constitutional 

The temper of a very devil. An un- good temp<ir of a goose. A blanlc 

blushing libertine, who boasts of his sheet of j)aper, free from all vice or > 

profligacy. Never says a foolish tbin», stain.' Never does a foolish thing, 

nor ever does a wise one. WisUes to .nor ever says a wise one. Likes me 

have me for his wife, because other as much as he can like any thing — 

men admire me. after himself. 

*^ We should quarrel directly, yet I **I sboiildl manuge in every thing, 

should at first' be very proud of him ; and I should hate my lord and mas- 

and he would be quite eprit with me, ter^ with all my soul — far he wants 

and make himself very fascinating, the three essentials that constitute a 

But he would soon tire (or want of man. In the first place, spirit, — ^in 

variety, and he would first neglect, the second place, spirit, — and in the 

and then ill-treat me : abd, perhaps, third j)lace, spirit, 

be very jealous. I should hate him ** If ennui could kill, 1 should bo 

cordially, and how it might end, sure to die cf it." « 
heaven Knows!'* 

• 

Louisa could not help laughing: **It'8 a scheme of 
joaisery, rather than happiness, I think," said she ; "for the 
choice seems,* to me, to lie between hatred and contempt ; 
but one is active and the other passive misery. Your lady- 
ship must choose for yourself, which you prefer, oest selon 
h gout ; but I should not hesitate." 

*'Nor shall f, I believe; apres tout, the woman that de- 
liberates is lost. But I forgot to tell y#u, that this Lord 
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Killarney is also engaged in some other serape; some- 
thing about that Italian lady who has called Colonel Mon* 
/ tague to Paris. Well, we shall see how this ends. I think 
he seems to have burnt his fingers at last. They are all 
alike, believe me, Louisa." 

A footman entered: — **Lord Killarney's servant, my 
lady, has called for an answer to the note he sent your lady- 
ship.'' 

Louisa was all curiosity to see what Lady Anne would 
do ; what decision she would at last come to. Her sur- 
prise may be imagined, when she saw her go to the land- 
ing-place and call out to the servant over the bannisters. 
** My compliments — Lady Anne Norbury^s compliments — 
to Lord Killarney, she will tell him all he wants to know 
at Almack's to-night Do you hear?" 

^* Yes, my lady." 

** The less said the soonest mended," said Lady Anne, 
with a laugh ; **that*s my maxim, and now. my most faith- 
ful confident^ let me show you my new dress that I shall 
wear to-night, to dazzle both these cavalierB of mine." 

Louisa looked with unfeigned astonishment, and Lady 
Anne laughed at her surprise. Before they parted she was 
sworn to secrecy, and each felt anxious for the meeting that 
. night at Almack's. 

The Baroness ston after called for Louisa, and .in the 
pleasant intervals between visiting and shoppings she ha4 
- time to tell the surprising change that had taken place in 
^er own prospects, since they had parted in the morning. 
Madame de Wallestein was really enchanted, and congra- 
tulated her dear Louisa- with the utmpst affection. 

" Que iu seras keureuse, ma chere enfant, avec un honme 
que tu aimes tant ; mais cepauvre Alphome, commeje le plains 
amsi, he would not have been so bad a match either. He 
has such fine vineyards on the banks of the !Rhine, where 
ail the Coti roii comes from, which brings him in so much. 
Mais enfin cest fini pour lui, il faui quil chercke ailleurs. 
lady George Fitzallan, a very pretty name, truly J'eapert 
quil tefera un mart comme Wallestein, And where are yoa 
to live ? Is the old lord rich f I should fear not; this same 
Lord Killarney has been so extravagsgoit I have heard 
that Fitzallan Castle is a sad, tumble-down place, and this 
marquis a cross old -fellow, twenty years older than Lady 
Norbury, who is ofily his half-sister, M! ma chere Ztowstt 
iuniraspasfense^ielir aufondde rjrlandey 
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Louisa could only laugh, and assure Madame de Walle- 
stein that she was totally ignorant on all these points, she 
had not even thought of any one of them. Lord George 
joined the Baron's family party at dinner. In order to 
spare the young lady 'a Pushed, Madame de Wallestein 
announced the interesting secret before she appeared, both 
to her husband and to the two attacMs. Poor little Rosen- 
val could hardly conceal his vexation ; he had some di£&- 
culty in commanding his temper aufficiently to pay /ea comr 
pUmens d usage to la belle Jiancee, when she appeared. The 
Prince de Steinberg, who hated his coadjutor as much as 
he liked Lord George, was most cordial in his good wishes. 
Monsieur de Wallestein was delighted ; and Lord George 
was put into outrageous spirits by the friendly warmth 
with which he was received by his old friendi$. 
' *'Mle eift charmante, m&n cher,'' said Steinberg to him; 
" La fraichewr du printemps, ce teint de lis et de rosea, qu^qn 
ne voit ^ue dans ce pays-ci ; la grace dune Fran^a%se,et de 
Veqnit comme on en irouve rarement, puis une gaiU si agrea- 
hie, un naturel qui plait tout par son egcUiti, et pour comble 
de tout comme. elle fdime ! Mais elle Vaaore, et elle en convien" 
draii mime avec la plus grande franchise. Ah ! quel joli 
menage que sera leHen!!!'\ And the happy lover could 
never take his eyes off his sweet Louisa, and she was all 
smiles and all blushes, for him and for every body else. 
There was a look^of conscious happiness about them both, 
which was really catching. That nothing should be' want- 
ing to complete the satismction of the circle, the Baron had 
received most agreeable news from Lionel. He expected 
a few days would terminate the unpleasant business which 
had taken him to Paris. In about a week he hoped to find 
them all well and happy; and he entreated his sister would 
inform a certain young lady of his probably speedy return. 
Louisa wrote a few lines to tell Barbara of her happy pros* 
pects; and, in a postscript^ she gave Lionel s message. 
Lord George offered to take charge of this note, when he 
went to dress for the ball, and he promised to deliver it 
himself to Miss Birmingham's maid, that there should be 
no fear of its not reaching her in^ safety. It was agreed 
that Louisa's secret should not be named that night at Al- 
mack*s : she had no wish for that kind of publicity, and 
Lord George was most anxious to escape from con^atu- 
lations ; but he promised to be there without fail. Louisa*s 
wish was gratined ; for Madame de Wallestein, to please 
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her, ordered the carriage half an hour sooner than usual, 
so that they saw the erii.ret of the Norbury party. 

The Countess entered first, on the arm of Colonel 
Leach. Lady Anne followed with more than usual dig- 
nity in her air, but quite alone, which was very unusual, 
with her ; for she was always noted ipv having a string of 
attendants. The Norbury knot they were usually deno- 
minated: Lady Anne called, them her humming birds, or 
sometimes the band of inflictionaries. Not one of these 
heroes appeared to night ; till, at last, from two opposite 
comers were seen Lord Killarney and Lord Dorville ; each 
advanced towards the Lady Anne, who, to their mutual 
surprise, took the arm of both her noble suitors, and let 
them attend her to a sofa, where she seated herself in great 
form between them ; and then conversed with the utmost 
sprightliness and ease with both. Not so the two lords; 
they seemed each to have ]6st the power of articulation. 
At length her ladyship contrived to drop her pocket hslnd- 
kerchief; it flew across the room, and Lord Killarney after 
it. He returned with a triumphant smile, much amused 
with this ingenious little manoeuvre. Vive les femma, 
thought he, pour les ruses d* amour ! He presented the hand- 
kerchief with the utmost gallantry ; but her ladyship drew 
it up with considerable hauteur, and with a heightened co- 
lour, which addQd to the efifect of her dazzling beauty, she 
said, in a low tone, as a souvenir de ma part. It will serve 
you at least to throw at some one else hereafter : there are 
other heiresses besides the Birmingham." Then, with a 
sudden change of countenance, she turned round to poor 
Lord Dorville, who sat fidgeting beside her, not knowing 
what to do, or think, or say. 

" And are you, too, so angry, my lord, that you will not 
even shake hands with me?" 

" Oh! with the utmost pleasure! too kind Lady Anne," 
said Lord Dorville, pressing the offiered hand — to his lips 
— he would have done, but Lady Anne stopped him, yet 
most graciously. 

*'Is this yoUr ladyship*s final answer to me," said Lord 
Killarney with some gravity. 

" When I have giveji my hand to Lord Dorville, what 
other answer can you want ?" said the haughty fair one. 

" Hands, and not hearts, seem to be the mshion to-night,*' 
replied Lord Killarney. ** I do not envy those who can be 
satisfied either in giving, or in receiving them ; but perhaps 







Lady Anne ^orbnry thinks that ' Lejeu fiaut la chanddh* " 
]3e made jlier a low bow, a;id retired immediately. Lady 
Anne turned scarlet and bit her lips with vexatiw* till the 
tnroU^sonie fondness of Lord Dorville gave her fresh fiM>d 
far ifxxtation. 

Lady Norbuiy, on her return home, was informed at the 
same time of the two events that had taken place in her 
family ; of Lady Anne s refusal of her cousin, and aeoept- 
anoe of Lord DorviUer and of Lord George's marriage be- 
ing at last, declared. Her ladyship was much agitated. 
Lady Anne stopp^the intended lecture by seizing her 
fioother's hand, and exclaiming, ** Spare me, dear mamma ! 
for pity's sake. I am unhappy enough without any com- 
ments. I refuse a man that I adore, out of pique, or pru- 
dence, whichever you please to calLit ; and I marry a msin^ 
that I despise, foi; the same reason ; and I know I shaU he 
miserable. Such is ^te.'' 

•• Or folly/' said Lady Norbury coldly. 

Lady Anne sighed. ** The die is cast,'* said she, *' and I 
must make the best of it.'* 

" Lord George could tiot help himsdt*' observed the 
Countess haughtily. '* To have flirted as he has <loj|||^ 
without meaning any thin^ would have been unworthy^j^ 
a gentleman or a man (^ honour. That girl, Anne, will 
tread in your shoes. I feel a sort of certainty that I shall 
live to see her Marchioness of AUandale. Killarney will 
never marry now !' * Lady Anne did not feel so certain about 
that ** My whole life has been a tissue of disappoint- 
ments,*' said the Countess, as she wiped away a few natural 
tears ; " but this, this is the severest of them all ! 



CHAPTER XVIII. 



UAHBIAGBS d' AMOUR ET DB CONVBSAXCK. 



'^ I lovB a ball,** says one of the premising 3roung poets iti 
the Etonian^ and so say I, and Wednesday had come round 
Ugain the fatal Almack's of the second set ; and all now wcs 
happiness in the Baron de Wallestein's family. Lord George 
}iad: received a most delightful letter from his good old Father. 
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tiM^Mai^^of AOiuDdAle; heln^dy aj^miedofiibrelicMcef 
h0 had been' at c<^ge with Mr. Mikhnay ; he knew \ml^fo 
be a Teiy popalar country gendeman, of a moel ancient lid 
respectable ftmily^ and he made «o doubt that the' daughter 
of such a man would prove every thing that was ezcdlent; 
and Lord Kilkrney, anxious to make some unends for all the 
ndsefaief he had dobe; had written to beg that his iather woaM 
not think of hin^ in any way ; he was not Ukely to many, at 
least not yet; he requested, therefore^ that he wcnild settle '«)i 
his unentailed property on his brother George ; and he eon- 
gratirialed his lorckhip on the prospect of a daugfater^-htw, 
who was eqnaUy beautiflil and amiable. Lord ADandoie, 
therefore, required Ins youngest eon's presence immediatdy 
in Iri^ndt, to sign some law-papers of great importance.' he 
hoped to pay all his son^s debts, and to be able to settle about 
90001. a-year upon him ; but he wished him to leave the army' 
as soon as possible, and after his marriage he and his wife 
must arrange to lire entirely with him at l*itzallan Castle, for 
Lord Kiflarney seemed to think of going abroad again imme- 
diately, which was, to be sure, a sad prospect for his poor 
fiiither, who, at his advanced age, might never see him more. 

^^ Man Dieu^ vwre entierement en Ireland! maekhv Loum^ 

n''y eetuenHrus jatnais^ hien mite V said the Baroness. 

^vWonH she," said poor Lord Georgf^, With a look of 
dismay. 

*^ Any where with you, my dearest George," said the bride 
^ect, with one of her sweetest snnles, ^^ and 1 would not have 
you an absentee on any account.'' 

«^ Buried in the north of Ireland, in a frightful dilapidated 
old castle, what will you bothiio t M<mnr d' ennui; voussereA 
redMvt a cela au bout de qudques moia^ e*est taut ce que vcus 
pourrezfaire,'* 

^ Oh ! 1 shall turn farmer," said Lord George, ^^ and im- 
prove the estate, and look after the tenantry, and assist the 
poor, and do all the good 1 can, and turn out a useful country 
squirt, as all married men should do." 

^^ Cie{," exclaimed the Baroness, ^^ what do I hear ! quitter 
le service d voire age^ and your beautiful uniform i what a pity^ 
to be sure ! you would never have turned Louisa's heart, bat 
fof that splendid dress, I can tell you ." 

^^ Oh 1 do not say so, Caroline ; but I see George does not 

^believe you ; we- shall be very happy I dare say, and I feel to 

love this dear kind lord Allandale so much for all his goodness 

to ine)4hat I §haU do all I can to please him ; I shaB play and 
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si^ tohiia all daylong, as he isfimdofmunc^andwalkand 
ride with him, shaU not I ?*' with an appealing look to Loi^d 
George. 

^^TeSf'^said he, ^* and then. in time, you know, Louisa, 
your occupations may increase too; you may have other 
cares still to take up your time besides those of a wife and 
daughter ; may not you^ my love ?** 

She tried^to hide a blush. ^^ And when do you go ?'' said 
she. 

"I start for Ireland at break of day to-morrow." 

^^ So soon ! I had no idea of that." * 

^^ But you will have plenty to do, fair lady, in my absence ; 
yon will go next week to Bishop's-court, to setde all your 
business, shall not you ?' * 

^^ Yes, M. and Madame d'e Wallestein have promised to take 
me down there, and stay— till you run away with me." 

^^Oh I of course ; then m a fortnight I shall return to Lon- 
don, finish with these odious lawyers, and about the end of 
June 1 shall fly down to you, my love, and from the church- 
door yve start for Ireland. Is not that the plan ?" 

^^ Yes,'* said Louisa ; ^^ a^kl how happy should I be to hear^^ 
that all poor Barbara's troubles were as delightfully over aiflp 
mine promise to be soon." 

^^ Bless me !" said the Baroness, ^^ it is the foreign post 
day ; I declare Lord George has put every thing out of my 
head, and here is only one letter for me ; now what news, I 
wonder!" 

She read this letter in the utmost hurry and agiti^tion. 
^^Oh! delightful! c'est charmant! c^est iiusonceoame! qud 
pUiirir! cette pauvre Barbara ; but I will make her amends \ 
I will d6 all I can to console the poOr thing for her varioua 
distresses. Stay ! Lady Birmingham wanted that prescription 
'for nervous headaches, she has suffered so much from them.*' 
The prescription was duly written out, and in the envelope^ 
which was addressed to her daughter, was added, these words : 

^^ You muJt positively come to Almack*s to-night, for a 
^ery parUddair reason ;*— send me word, ye»or no<" 

The note was sent off directly. ** We must all go to Al- 
tnack's,*' said the Baroness : ^^ I insist on it, Louisa, you must 
appear for the la^t time in public as Miss Mildmay, and Lord 
George to attend you in proper style. I know Ladv Annci 
Noiimry is to make her appearance with Lord Dorville, and \ 
joa, as one of the connexions, ce'sera tout ce quHlfaut^ what 
isill certainly be expected." 
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^'I shall do just what Lord George pleases,. my dear Ma- 
dame de WaUestein." 

. " If it wiU giv9 you any pleasure to see us two en spectatle^ 
said Lord George, " I consent with all my heart." 

" Now you are really aimahle tout deinm^ and to reward 
you, read that," to Louisa. 

The letter seeuied to make them both as happy as it had 
already done' the Baroness. Louisa clapped her hands, and 
declared she was the happiest girl in the whole world ; and 
Lord George could not bring himself to go out, till they had 
got Miss fiirmingham's answer. It was as follows : — 

" My dear Madame de WnUestein, 
. ^' I will give the prescription to mamma ; she is much better 
than she has been for a longtime; and, as she seemed to 
have set her mind on going to Almack's to-night, I had con- 
sented, though much against my will, to accompany her. 
After your little message, I shall go with pleasure. Oh I if 
you could but have felt my heart beat when I read those few 
words, though I know not what they really mean, but I have 
^ ^^en in a flutter ever since. — How I shall long for eleven 
^IPPclock ! My dear father is kinder than ever to me — I wish 
lie knew all, — he has gone out airing with mamma in Hyde 
Park, which has given me .the opportunity of writing diis> 
Best love to Louisa. — I have had a charming letter from) JuKa: 
they are all so happy since they received her epistle, find dear 
Mr. Mildmay in such spirits, at the idea of the wedding and 
all his company. He is preparing the old brown wainscotted- 
room for Madame de Wallestein, where she used to sleep 
when she visited them formerly ; and the- nursery is arranging 
for her children ; but Julia says she shall feel very sorry when 
the month of June begins, with the idea that Louisa will then 
: so soon have to leave them. She thinks this parting will be 
far worse than when she went over to you at Paris : for, that 
once settled in Ireland, she fears they shall seldom see her. 
Godfrey has tormented Mrs. Penelope, till she is much alarm- 
ed about the White Boys and the rebels. Mr. Mildmay says 
>that it b all quite right ; for a woman must always bid adieu 
to her own family when she marries ; and that Lord George 
ought to live in Ireland, and assist his father in looking after 
the estate ; it is his duty. Adieu, till this evening. Ever, my 
dear Madame de Wallestein, most affectionately yours, 

" BaRBABA BlSMirfOIlAM." 

Regent-Street^ Wednesday. 
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Wheiiat last the eveoing came« how busy wai; the Baroness 
in arranging Louisa's costume, what would he most proper tot 
her in her present situation to appear in: The French abigails 
were consulted first, her own memory rapftacked next, Lord 
George appealed to, Madame de Wallestein questioned ; 
they were all to say what she looked the best in. At last, 
M. de Rosenval pronounced that ^^ Mademoiselle was always, 
ckarfnoMte^ hut en bJancelleStak ravusitnte.'* ^^ And 1 declare, 
Alphonso is right, you shall be ail in white, Louisa, with a' 
wreath of roses." 

How well she looked in this vestal costume we need not 
describe : bright as were both her eyes,' and her smiles, she. 
would have looked well in any thing ; Lord George and the 
little; secretary were to attend them. ^^ Does not M. de 
Wallestein come, too ?'* said Louisa. 

^\ Oh, oui! mats pas d present ; dans une heure^ une petUe 
heure; et U rums a^nenera celuique nous desirons tantvoir, 
Jusqu^d mifiuit, mon cher Baron^ the doors will be open,'' 
said she to her husband. 

''We shall be punctual, never fear," said the Baron. And' 
poor little M. de Rosenval with downcast looks, and stilly 
sadder reflection, had the honour of lending his arm to the, 
fair Baroness ; and she was followed by Louisa, in vain en- 
deavouring to hide her blushing cheeks, which the white roses 
rendered still more strikingly brilliant. To avoid observation,, 
she was too happy to retire again into a corner with him who 
was now the whole world to her. Never had she looked ihore 
lovely, never had he felt prouder of her charms ; yet they 
danced the first dance together, careless who was looking^ at 
them, thinking only of themselves. 

'' We shall never dance together again, Louisa, after to- 
night," said Lord George. 

" No, very true ; never at least in public. I was thinking 
how I shall bear to live this next fortnight without seeing you, 
George ; and I shall feel so anxious too about your passage! 
—that horrid sea !" . ^ 

Lovers are proverbially stupid but to each other. 

And all the world were at Aln.ack's that night ; and every 
body was busy with their own afi^kirs, or other people's, and 
Mrs. Bucannon was collecting gossip, as she sat by her 
friend Miss Bevil, who came, of course, to chaperon two of 
the Lady Beaulieus ; and all at once, the widow exclaimed : 

" Lady Birmingham, as I'm alive I and her daughter too f 
Well, certainly wonders will never cease !" 
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^' What is there so wonderful in that ! it's a full montli 
sdnce the refusal." 

" But haven't you heard what's to happen to-night ?" 

" Not I ! haven't heard a syllable ! ' a marriage, or a divorce^ 
pirwhat?" 

*' Why, Miss Sydenham's marriage is to be declared to my 
Lord Mordaunt ; and they are all to be here, and it's to be 
announced pubhcly. A brother of Mr. Sydenham's died the 
other day, most luckily, in the East Indies ; and he has left 
•50, 0002. to his niece, passing over his brother, because he's 
such a gambler : and the lawyer who made the will, brought 
it over, and the fortune with it too, they s^y ; and he told my 
Lord Mordaunt, before ever he had named it to any body else : 
and Mr. Sydenham, luckily, was gone to Epson races : and so 
my lord, instead of following him there, spent the morning 
with Mrs. Sydenham, and proposed forthwith to Miss Laura, 
and was accepted by her immediately, and approved by the 
mamma, before ever old Sydenham knew any thing either of 
the lover or the legacy : so he was finely provoked, because 
he and my lord had had some quarrel at Newmarket some 
time ago ; but there was no help for it afterwards, the young 
lady being now quite independent, and the old Don has been 
thus forced to give in. Lord Norbury is delighted too, for you 
know this girl will altogether be a very large fortune ; and 
Lady Norbury has been vastly gracious, considering her cold 
nature, and her httle love for her country neighbours." 

" And so one must give her joy on both the^on and daugh- 
ter's marriage," said Miss Bevil ; '^ well, I shall make a point 
of paying all the proper civilities. How grand Mrs. Syden- 
ham yvill be ! finer than ever, when her daughter becomes 
first cousin to my Lady Hauton ! and what a rage Lady 
Jiargaret Carlton will be in ! What will the Duke of Clan 
sUpin say ? Ha, ha, ha !" 

" That she will ; but altogether it's a nice match enough. 
A fipe showy girl, with no pedigree, but "a large fortune in 
ready money, and used to ton, is just the stuff for a countess. 
So, my Lady Birmingham sees me at last ! understands my 
hints about a chair ! there's one next me ! How prodigiously 
well her daughter looks ; decidedly handsome, with that fine 
colour ; it must be rouge ; glad to see her in spirits too. 
How d'ye do, Lady Birmingham ? delighted tb see you so 
much better ; I had no idea you would have ventured." 

"Hadn't you ? but your news did astonish me so! I wa^S 
determined i would come to-night to see them with nay own 
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eyes. Mrs; Sydenham to walk in arm-in-arm with that proud 
Lady Norbury — most surprising ! and Lady Anne to follow 
with my Lord Donrille. And then LordMordaunt and Miss 
Sydenham — and, bless me ! there they are, just as you de- 
scribed ; and what a stare that impudent Lord Mordaunt darts 
on me ; but I do'nt care ! npt I ! I can tell him, that he has 
my free leave to marry either Mrs. or' Miss Sydenham, or 
both, if he pleases." 

" And see," said Miss Bevil, " now they are going up to 
Madame de W^llestein, and they are shaking hands with 
Lord George Fitzallan, who has got Miss Louisa Mildmay 
on his arm ; of course you know that match is annoimced 
too ; three couples of lovers standing together in a comer ; 
quite a hopeful sight for all the young ladies. I must tell the 
Lady Beaulieu^ to take example from what they see before 
them, and lose no more time. Why, Lady Bumingham^ 
what is your young lady about? I expected she too would 
have gone off before this." . 

And great B , as her ladyship was called in the fine 

set, looked furiously angry, and fanned herself, and was quite 
in a fiiss, and turned her head and called out Barbara, but no 
Barbara answered ; and then she said with alarm, ^^ Bless 
me ! Where's toy Barbara ?" 

" There, ' quite safe on Lord Hare's arm, close to the 
Baroness and Miss Louisa. She is going to dance with Lord 
Hare." 

" Oh !"'said the mother, with a ton^ that seemed to say to 
the Bucannons' well-practised ear, /'that might do as k ].is 
aUer^ might not it ?" 

But the widow would not let it pass. 

" Lord Hare is good-natured enough, to be sure, but sadly 
poor." I believe he has fourteen brothers and sisters. You 
know he is just come from Paris ; and he met Lord Killarney 
at Amiens, and all that story about Colonel Montague and 
the Italian lady, turns out to be nothing at all. This same 
lady is no other than the wife of Sir Edmund Montague ; his 
brother and she have run .off, it seems, with a Frenchman^ 
and the child turns out to be this same Marquis's or Duke's^ I 
forget which ; and Lord Hare says i5ir Edmund Montague 
i#%4ead man^ in his opinion ; so you see, after all, thfs very 
;•$ '^Ifionel wheif he gtts the title, may turn out a very good match 
indeed ;^iid they say he has got such credit for his behaviour 
ii this thoughtless, extravagant brother, that he's quite a 
Ullck man, so esteemed and talked about !" 
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*^ I must own,'' said. Lftdy Binniogham, ^^ H beiwere to 
become Sir Idanel Montague^.of Aiberford Abbey, it would' 
aker the case very much ; and I really, do believe* Barbara 
will never marry any body else: indeed she baa nearly told- 
me 80 f she Mrill not marry him without my consent,. that she 
baa positively promised ; but it is on condition that we do 
not press her to take any body eke y and though she. look^^ 
so very well to-night, because dressing has given her a fine 
bloom,. yoQ^ve no; idea hpw thin she s grown of late, and she's ' 
lost all her gayety; I really don't know, sometime£(, what to 
make of her ; and Sir Benjaoiin is teazing all day and every 
day, with questions of what, ails her ; he'a sure she's in love, 
and flhe shall: marry any man. she likes, that he swears." 

The dancing now began, and Lord George led out hi3 
blushing. Louisa, for the last time. Miss Sydenham preferred 
flirting in the comer with Lord Mordaunt, because more 
people could look at them ; and then she hung her head on 
one side, and looked sentimental, with l^ei- long ringlets, and 
lisped more thao ever, and tried to be agitated, and fanned 
herself when any body begged to congratulate her, and then 
she would look up in Lord Mordaunt's face for help, and he, 
hard-hearted man, gave her none ; but thought to hitndelf^ 
*' before you have been my wife three weeks, 1 will cure you 

of all that d -d affectation ; it won't suit my Newmarket 

associates :" and Lady Anne Norbury tired to death of listen- 
ing to poor Lord Dorville's platitudes^ which she had - now 
endured a whole week, withuut any variety, proposed 
dancing. He was so happy that he jumped and capered Uke 
a boy, while she yawned languidly, and looked as if her 
thoughts Were far away. She missed Kiliamey's wit and 
originality ; and as she looked at the dull mortal who was 
doou to be her lord and master, she could have said, ^^I have 
certainly a pretty prospect before me." Lord Norbury had 
the pleasure of sitting all night by the well-dressed Mrs. 
Sydenham, and listening to her elegantly turned flattery, 
which made the ball a vastly pleasant one to his lordship ; 
and Lady Norbury was- unusually happy in receiving every 
body's congratulations, and finding herself the ^ head of so 
large a circle, she was the envy of all the matrons, so great 
in discussing favours, bride-cake, and wedding-clothes;^ ail 
which troubles were coming thi&k upon Jier. , Poor Lac^^-f 
Birmingham sat and yawned : she was low and nervous, and ' .^ 
out of spirits at finding herself disregj^rded, and of no conse- ^ 
quence : her ball forgotten, as well as every thing else thi^,^ J 
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cOncemdcl her : what so short^Uved as fashionable notoriety-^ 
a thiiee day's wonder : and she overheard Lady Hauton say 
to Colonel Leach, ^^ Well, really Almack's is quite the tem|4e 
of hymen to-ni^; I am deh^ed with all these matches* 
But what's the matter with your protegie^ Miss ColoneUo, 
the rich heiress ? I did my best for her ball you know, ai^d 
yet you see, after all the pains we took, she don't go off| 
unless you jfeel disposed to take pity on her yourself, my dear 
tieach." And the Colonel bowed complacently, with an air 
of inefiable conceit. 

Lady Birmingham had for some time missed her daoghter« 
She looked every where in the room for her^ but she could 
not see< her. ^^ Where can Barbara have hid herself?" said 
she to Lady Eglantine V . 

^^ I sjiw Miss Birmingham not five minutes ago, on the 
arm of a very handsome man ; she was in deep conversatioa 
with him." 

*^ Dear me ! who could it be, I wonder ?" 

^^ It was the gentleman Vho came in just now, arm in arm 
with the Austrian ambassador, the Baron de Wallestein, and 
a little fat old man ; I saw them all three go into the tea- 
room with your daughter." 

Away trudged the anxious Lady Birmingham, as fast as 
her thick, rustling silk, and numerous blonde flounces would 
admit of. There were several parties in the tea-room, but no 
Barbara : full of anxiety, her laTlyship next proceeded into 
the smaller dancing-room, to look there. The waltz had just 
ceased ( there was a group of gentlemen standing before a 
lady, who was seated in the corner of one of the sofas, and 
when Lady Birmingham approached, she saw that it was in^ 
deed Barbara herself, and that with one hand she was holding 
her handkerchief to her eyes, and the other, a tall, fine-look- 
ing young man was pressing to his hps ; and her ladyship 
heard him say, in a low voice, ^^ My faithful Barbara! and 
now mine forever." 

Miss Birmingham repUed ; " Gain but my mother's con- 
sent, and, there can be no further obstacle." 

The other two gentlemen were the Baron de Wallestein, 
and Sir Benjd)|mri Birmingham. 

They had alV their backs turned to the door, so that her la-» 
dyship came upon them quite unawares. 

" Here she is, I declare," said the Baronet ; " come togive 
har consent just in proper time. Well I my lady,' didn't I tell 
vou, I*d be shot if thatdear girl of ours wasn't in love with some 
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one-or Qthert and aow it eoaieBoat timisJie'B becB as fpodaa 
eilg^ged €ver since the electioDi to this > g«ttaat ColoBel^*' 
cW^uiig Xiionel on the baek. 

^^ Not engaged, papa,'' said Barbara, chaa^ng cokMir,*-^ 
"only—" 

^^ Oh i not engaged, only attached, I suppose ?" 

^^ Well ! these gentlemeh^'* continued Sir Benjamin, ^' caM- . 
ed on me after you went out, and told me all about il— «nd 
now my dear«— your consent is all we want/' 

^^ Mamma,'* said Barbara, with a voice trmnbling from 
emotion^ ^^ you will not*^urely refuse to make your child 
happy ?" and she took.her moUier's hand : '^ Will you ?" . 

" On my knees 1 must entreat you, then,'* said Lionel ; 
" my whole study will be to prove myself worthy of such a 
treasure.** 

^^ Some one is coming," said the Baron. ^^ Lady Birming- 
ham will, I am sure, consent to please every body ; look at 
the anxious countenances of these two joung people : you 
cannot refuse them,^* 

Her ladyship paused,; she struggled bard between the feel- 
ing^- of the mother, and the wishes of the fine lady >; but na- 
ture at last prevailed : she took hold of her daughter's hand, 
and placing it within Lionel's, she said with a steady voice, 
and an air of dignity, ^^ Barbara is yours. Colonel Montague; 
Sffid may you make her as happy, as she deserves to be.** 

There was a moment's silence, for every body was afiect- 
ed; it was broken by Sir Bei^amin, j^ho exclaim^ ^^ There 
now ! may God bless you, my dear, for making us all com* 
fortable.*' 

" Amen!** said the Baion; and he added, ^^^ow I must 
go and tell my ladies all this good news. * ' 

^^Yes,'* said the Baronet;^ "let us have another happy 
couple or two, for 1 do really love to see merry faces; 1 say 
it's bJH the good money can do, to enable us to make others 
as happy as ourselves. And Montague, my boy, I must say my 
Barbara will make you as, good a wife as any girl in the king- 
dom, for she's always been a dutiful, good girl, and that's a 
better prospect for you than any wealth can give ; yet Jiarkye, 
my good fellow, she won't want for that ei&er." 

»'She is a fortune in herseii^ sir ;" was the lover's answer, 
as he looked fondly at hk &ir mistress ; " and in giving me 
thi^lady, you fiave given me every thing 1 could wish for." 

"But you cim't live on love, sir ; you^lon t mean that, I 

hope? No, no! call on me tOHBioirow : for we shall Jiave a 
deal to settle.*' 
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** FoorBarbira !* fer s fow iMttMOte, «8 die atotid gsi^ 
on ColoDel Montague, wbile he was stUl pre^mg hbt 
hand to his heart, she felt the happiest of h«Aia» beiogs ; 
and Lady Binmn^am, as she looked upon them both, could 
not help owning that they would be a very handsome couple ; 
but het daughter was soon overpowered and distressed with 
eoniplinients and congratulations from all coraers. First 
came Mrs. Bucannon,— ^^ It was just what she had preidict* 
ed. " - Whafcnrer happened in any way, the widow had always 
predicted it, always knew every bodies^ de&^ny. - ^^ I tfaottght 
it best to relent," said Lady Birmingham, in an apologizing 
manner, to her. 

^^ Oh ! to be sure ; and he'U be Sir Lionel ' Montague of 
Atherford Abbey, you*D see, before long, as sure as my name's 
Bucannon.*'* 

Lady Norbury expressed herself upon the occasion with 
uncommon warmth of manner ; she was really delighted. 
*^ A charming match, indeed ! The Montagues are a most 
distingmshed old family; he is a very fine young man, aild 
Ifiss Birmingham can give him the only ^ing he walnts:" 
There was a graciou^ness ! she even condescended to take 
Lady Birmin^am's hand, and wish her joy with great cordi- 
afity. 

Louisa jumped with delight ; ^^ My dear love !"' said Lord 
George, " every body is staring at you." 

^ Never mind t I wish them all as^ happy as we are at this 
moment; we only want my lather and Julia to complete 
our party." 

** Pray don't forget Mr*.' Penelope and, her old admirer!,'* 
said Lord Mordatfnt ; with one of his cold sneers. 

^^ Good gracious !" said Laura Sydenham ; ^^ tvhat strange 
ideas you have. Lord Mordaunt After waiting so long, woidd 
you have them marry too ?" 

f^ Not before us, my Mr lady !'* replied his lordship ; trying 
to look tender, when he longed to box her ears for her folly. 

^^ Ccmmetcuih mandeest heureuxf** said the Baroness ; with 
a smile to her husband. ^^ And when they have been married 
as long as we have," continued the lady, ^ may they, my 
dear Baron, be but as fondly attached as we are now." 

*Mn. BneanaoD proved a tme propbeteM : loag befon tlie marriage eoold 
take place, Lord KiURmey wrote to aimoqiiee the death of Sir Edmimd Mon- 
tMjiie. He fell in a duel, by the hand of the Due de Belfont. By his deaUi, 
liMnel tneeeeded to the baronetcy, as well as to the venerable old abbey ana 
Sue landed property. Lady Birmingham was, no donbt, infinitely better 
yleased wHIi the amanoe, wbea Barbara was eeittis of bccoiniBg Lady Moa> 
tagne. 
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^* May the gendemeu find out, my beloved Caroline, wliai 
your pretty song tells us, and the truth of which 1 feel every 
day more and more : 

' Bow nmch the ^e ii dearer than the bride«* '' 

^^ I say, Lady Anne,*' said Lord Dorville, ^^you should tell 
the Baron none but lovers, like you and I, ever talk poetry a^ 
be is doing : ^^ it's not the thing, at least in^ England, for old 
married people, is it ? It's only proper for lovers." 

*'*' Unless when poor lovers are very prosy like you and I, 
my lord," said her ladyship; with a sort of yawn. - ^^ What 
can they do then ?" j 

" So you are all collected here, I declare!" said LadyHau- 
ton, coming from the ball-room ; ^^ I couldn't, for the life of 
me, think where you could be flown to. Madame de Walies- 
tein, all the patronesses are asking for you : the Duchess oP 
Stavordale and Lady Plinlimmon, are ao furious at a fourth 
match being announced to-night, that they want me to au-~ 
thonze a prohibition, against <tbere ever being more than two 
marriages declared at any one ball, unless it should be a charity 
one ; otherwise, as Lady Bellamont observes, we shall realiy 
run short of desirable men to supply our list for Almack's." — - 
But we perceive we have actuaily reached the end of our Se- 
cond Volume, and we have' yet a very considerable portion of 
our materials positively untouched ! What can we do in thie 
dilemma, unless we promise to ourselves the pleasure of re- 
suming our subject ; when the scene may open on a more 
enlarged view of Almack'e and its votaries, for many of whom 
^e have not as yet been able, consisiently with the plan we 
have hitherto pursued, even to find a place. 
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